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uur e you. dedicate to Mr. Prot” 
5 Becauſe, Sir, 1 would. rather fee ONE: 
. my own Talents than the Virtues and Praif- 

es of the beſt Man upon Earth. Td ty. 
Things that no, One elſe ever thought of, 


extraordinary, quite out of the common + _ + 
way. I ſcorn to echo the Voice of ever 
Fellow that. goes the Road. Whether the 
Veſſel of the Common-Wealth ſhall fink” : 
or ſwim; what is it to * 1 am but 8 
„ YL 


n 
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— 
_ * ems s 
* 


| "Bu, N 80 "there 45 4 ; Manuer- in doing 
Things ou know. | TP: 


Ng, Sir, it is no Buſineſs of mine. Nr. 
Pit is the Patron of my Patron; let my 


Patron then -dedicate to him, and wel- 
”  - come, dedicate Statutes, Temples, Monu- 
ments as laſting - as the Benefits conferred! 
It is nothing to me; neither will ] ſay a 
| Syllable more. about the. matter. 


Ay i ple yur Retains 2 


oben the en is. the ſhort- 

eſt Part of a Book, and held by all Rea- 
ders to be. the Fileſt and moſt contempti- 
ble; vet the Writer and his Patron, the 

Sp cater and the Dedicatee, have a diffe- 
A - rent avay of thinking; the Latter, on ac 
W Hunt of, the. Incenſe that it breathes, and 
"ik Former, on account of the Profit that. 
Fe. 1 look” upon it as the moſt i N 
a . of the Performance. 
3 5 # 14 8 little Confideration | is "tt; 
or the Race of Writers, among the Race 
ok. Readers, OY on this Chapter of ; 
* Dedications. 


, , 
; : 
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Your Reſpectableneſs; n bath 
not duely perpended the Travail, the 
Toil, the marvellous Drudgery, the Muck 
that Dedicators are obliged to paſs thtough, 
and the Fences of Pruth over which oy 
muſt break, in order to cull, ſelect, and 
ſublimate an Offering fit to lay- _ the 

Altar of Adulation. | 


Through whit a World. of Wade 60 
3 range to gather their little RG. 
from what a Profuſion of Offences 1 8 
extract their Perfumes; and, how many 
Nights do they watch, to concentre and 
realize a ſingle Mouttiful of Moonſhine for 
2 the NET PEAR Partions. « 
{TL we 
The Trades a, Wed upon them,.. 
-are manifold, ſuch as of Painting, Parch- 
ing, and Plaſtering; of Bbg NGN 
Shaping, and Shaving; and of Tyriang. A 
Trimming, ' and Tayloring; in ofder to 3 j [ 
ſmooth and garniſh the Man zbom it de- 
bighteth them to bonour, and to. furniſh * 
_ FINE 2 inal tee rs wo 
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But your Reſpectableneſs, I humbly. 
hope, would not wiſh me to be at all this 
Trouble; for indeed Trouble is a Thing 
that I do not affect. There is, alſo, a 
kind of Delicacy requiſite in tickling the 
Ribs of Vanity. I am at beſt but a down- 
right fort! of a Fellow. And, ſhould I, 
aukardly preſume to daſh your Merits, 
full, into the Chops of your Modeſty, I 
| might deſerve but ill at the Hands of 1 
Reſpeta bleneſs. * 


My. Grandmother, Peace be with 5 
1 remember one thing among the many 
good Advices, which ſhe gave and I for- 
got. Never diſgrace _ yourſelf, quoth ſhe, 
in order to do Honour to any One breathing. 
Think not, therefore, my moſt reſpecta- 
ble Patron, that I will either debaſe my- 
ſelf by cajoling you to your Face, or do 
Violence, to Truth, by any kind. of Pane- 
gyric when your Back ſhall be turned. 


That 1 have , received many Favours 
from your Greatneſs and have a compe- 
tent Senſe of Gratitude for the ſame, is 
moſt certain. It is alſo true that all my 

Studies 
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Studies and Labours have been applied foo 
"your! Service, and that E wiſn no other 
Death than that of zlaying down my Life 
for your Sake. Yet, with all my Love 
for your Perſon, and Endeavours for your 
Proſperity, I cannot find about me the 
ſmalleſt ne of wann 125 " 
Virtues. idea. 5 9584 N 


N «off 1 8 2 3? + VO! 15 . 1. 


"kia, * however, the Satisfaction to 
he, quite eaſj upon. this Seore, and no way 
to be mortified 2 any Sentiments to yeut 
Diſadvantage. Tour Fund of good Hu- 
mour on ſuch Occaſions is inexhauſtible; 
and you have often joined with me in re- 
proving and ridiculing:your own Vices and 
Follies, which at all. times you take more 
pleaſure, to rally, than Lepprobent you will 
at. any time take Pains to amend. 5 zdudb 


% + 


* 182 


I remember that in my Youth I was k 
great Builder of Caſtles, and, having your 
Intereſt; always at Heart, and ſeldom out of 
m Heads I employed my Time ia form- 
ing a thouſand) enges and Airy, cer 
for yaur Advantage.” G ary ger 
$0] 2111814 . . Dos 1 19h 19 
LI once propoſed to build your Haide 
on Religion, on Chriſtian Piety, and a 

deep 


. 


vi D ED 1 AT TLON 

deep Senſe of Duty; but, having in vain 
ſought a Foundation whereon I might lay 
the firſt Stone, the Superſtructure vaniſh- 
* * che Clouds of laſt 8 401 


a dk ahem attempted to plan lan the Efabliſhs 1 | 
ment, of your Liberty and Renown, upon | 
the ancient and approved Principles of the 


| SPARTAN POVERTY. As this had 


been barely a heathen” Virtue; as it had 

raiſed and ſupported that great and glori- 
. dus People, through many 1 Cen- 
-/ turies, in an uninterrupted Enjoyment of | 
Freedom, Power, and Proſperity ; and, as 
nothing appeared to be wanting to the Ac- 
compliſhment of this: Scheme, ſave a few 
ſimple Articles, ſuch as Moderation, Con- 
tent; Self. Denial, and fo forth, I made no 
doubt of your embracing the Terms with 


J. 


On paying my | firſt vie your ir Reſpedk 
ableneſs was juſt come from a Corporation- 
Cant, where I was told you had ſet your 
OWN MOTHER up to Sale; but your 
Dignity was fo drunk at the Coſt of the 
Bidders, that I choſe to —_ Matters to a 
more ſober S 


) 
* On 
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On my next Addreſs, I utderficod that | 
the Equipage of your Reſpectableneſs was 
in waiting for it is not with you now as 
in the Days of Queen Beſs. You were 
haſtening to ſee the Zalian Puppet-ſhew. . 
As I advanced to pay my Reſpecis, I was 
dazzled by the Ornaments with which you 
had glorified your Perſon, All, the Product 
of foreign Looms and of foreign Labours; . 
your Linen of the Netherlands, your Point 
of Spain, your Ruffles of Dreſden, with a 
full Suit in the Cut of France, and trim 
med like That of the three Brothers in a 
Tale of a Tub. In ſhort you were fo ſa- 
tisfied, ſo wrapt, ſo full of your Finery,. 
you could, then, attend to nothing, ſave 
the Contemplation of Four fair Self. 


x 
1 BY 
x 


1 fill had Patience, I watched my: | 
Time. I attended You, late on a Sunday 
Evening, when I thought you at Leiſure - 
from the Fervour of your Devotions.” But, 
how was I ſtruck of a heap, when your 
Footman informed me that. ſome Noble - 
men and Ladies, of the moſt faſhionable 
Diſtinction, had engaged you for the Af. 
terngon, at the GAMING TABLE 


444. 
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Soon after, I was appriſed that, what 
with ſpending your Time and Money, in 
running to Raree- Shows; in playing four 
Corners and a Fool; in Drinking, Dreſ- 
ſing, Drabbing; and in Gormandizing, 
and Gambling; the Finances of your Re- 
ſpectableneſs were conſiderably ſunk. It 
alſo, came to my Ear that you were huge- 
ly fond of COCK-MATCHES, though 
you kept them as far as poſſible from your 
own Dunghill; That it was your Cuſtom Y 
to Bett on one Side, and then to Bett — 
t'other Side, and to loſe your Money on 
all Sides; and that, by theſe and the for- 
mer Means, your ReſpeCtableneſs was 


dipt, fo up to the Ears, in Debt, it was 
thought your yearly Income would, in 


time, barely anſwer the Intereſt of what 
you owed. 


It was now confidently affirmed, may it 
pleaſe your Reſpectableneſs, that You 
yourſelf were apprehenſive tt being re- 
duced to ſudden Indigence. And I eagerly 
ſeized this Occaſion of waiting upon You, | 
in order, as I truſted, to reconcile You to 
. Fate, ad, Poſſibly, to delight You 

| with 


DEDICATION ix 
with the Proſpect of your approaching 
Poverty. For I ſighed n I reflected on 
your intemperate and unbounded Thirft 
after Riches, That Death to national Na- 
ture, which had proved the mortal Poiſon 
of Greece and of Rome, and of all People 
3 who taſted it, from the Beginning of the 
y World to this preſent good Day. 


Being ſhewn to your Apartment, I per= 
ceived your Greatneſs ſeated in a moody 
kind of Attitude. But, having formerly 
had the Honour of being known to You, 
I took a Chair without Ceremony; and, 
chatting with You awhile about the Wea- 
ther, the News of the Day, and:ſuch like 
ponderous Matters, as ſage Miniſters and 
ſage Politicians are wont to do. I began 
o introduce and the Buſineſs. 


Pray, Miſter, ſaid your Dignity e 
what ſhort) have You any particular Buſi- 
neſs with me, at this Time? I am: come 
may it pleaſe You; ſaid I, to propoſe a. 
ſpeedy and effectual Method for the Sup- 
ply of all your Wants. At theſe agreeable 
Tidings, all the Ears, your Reſpectable- 
w_ had,. were — up and opened to 

| Audience. 
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Audience. Go on, my Good F _— 
patch, in Heaven's Name! 
| May it pleaſe > You, added I, it was the 

Cuſtom of all the Seers and Sages, of an- 
cient Days, to introduce Truth and Wiſ⸗ 

dom under the Covering of Fable; and 
this Covering was as a Nut-Shell, if your 
Teeth were able to crack it, you had the 
Kernel for your Pains. Permit me then, 
at leaſt to imitate their Manner; for, 
though the Matter ſnould happen to drop 
by the Way, the firſt Traveller who en 
+ i up ay be bettered ee 


Once upon a time, for o tus my Stary, 

8 Houſholder, with his Family, was caſt 
on a cettain Iſland, where, through a Pro- 
ceſs of Years, they propagated till they be- 
came a little Nation. The Soil was ex- 
ceeding fertile, but there was neither Ri- 
ver nor Spring in all the Land. Nature, 


baowever, had provided for this Defect, by 
a2 Kind of Fruit; that perfectly allayed the 


| Thirſt; It was bitter to the Taſte, but left 
an agreeable Flavour in the Mouth, and gave 


Health, Spirits, and Vigour to the whole 


Conftitution ; and it was called by a Name. 
2 NE which 
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which, in our Language ſignifies as nearly 
as I can render it 6 

ABSTINENCE. 


3 was, 1 other Fruits, of a 
Species wholly the Reverſe of the former; 


for the Flavour of thefe was extremely de- 


hcious, but then they enftamed the Thirſt, 
enervated the Frame, and were called by 


a Name that ſignified the FRUIT OF 


INDULGENCE. 


As, almoſt, all People made this latter 
Fruit a Part of their daily Food; the nati- 
onal Thirſt, in time, became ſo great, 


that the Liturgy, of their Church, was al- | 
together compoſed of Prayers for Rain. 


O Jupiter, ſome Water, a little Water, 


dear Miſter Jupiter, Water, water, water, 
we pray for nothing but Water! ſink us, 


plunge us, drown us, overwhelm us with 
Water! | 


On the Decline of every Sun, N 
Families ſpread out the Fleeces of their 
Flocks, as alſo their Sheets, and Blankets, 
for the Receiving and Retaining of the 
nightly Dew. Others furniſhed themſelves 
with Tmall Alembicks for diſtilling the 


Urine 
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Urine of their Houſhold, Some took 4 
Twelvemonth's Voyage to bring back as 


much Liquid as they might ſubfiſt on for 
a few Weeks. And the Geniuſes of the 


Nation employed themfelves in various 


Projects, ſuch as the chimical Extraction 


of Moiſture from Biſcuit and old Fiddles; 


as alſo the hanging Nets of a peculiar 


Texture, on Poles of due Elevation, for 
eatching the Clouds. | 


Your Reſpectableneſs has my Tale. 
Can make nothing of it, ſay You? 
Suppoſe the Thirſt, of this People, an Em. 


blem of their Avarice, and Wealth to be 


zepreſented by . ater, in the Fable. 


In ſhort, may. it pleaſe your Dignity, I 
have brought You {here it is) a Refine- 
ment on the Inſtitutions of the great 
Lycurgus. Could I, like the Legiſlator of 
Lacedemon, prevail upon you barely to 


abridge your Deſires, You would find 


yourſelf wholely a Stranger to Want. You 
would thereby acquire the Wealth of 
Greatneſs, Goodneſs, Gloriouſneſs; that 
Peace, that Solidity of ſublunary Enjoy- 
ment, which can we ot found? in Nun 
I 7 POVERTY, 18 


1 


, 
— 
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* Scarce had I pronounced the laſt fatal 
Word, when your ReſpeCtableneſs ſtarted 
up in a Paſſion. You aſked. me if I had 
not ſeen the Levee of Duns at your Gate, 
and the Catchpoles that lurked for You 
at every Corner. You conſigned me, with 
a very good Will, to the Devil; and de- 
ſired that, the next time I preſumed to 
turn State- Quack, I ſhould not preſcribe 
Drink to a drowning Man, 


As I retired, nager the 3 Dejeai- 
on of Spirits. Ho! you cried, honeſt 
Friend! Mr. what do they call you? come 
back! You, who ſcatter your Money as 
faſt as your Words; as profuſe of your 
Purſe as you are of your Opinions; You 
who always run a Mile before your Rents, 
and live upon the Harveſt of the next 
Year's Sickle; are not You alſo a poor De- 
wil, One of the Diagenical n ee 5 
voy an Emperor of the Tub as. myſelf ? 


Pn up Poverty, 2480 a Pox! fic 
get wherewithal to pay your own Debts.) 
The ready Runners! my Boy, the paſſable 

Piftures ! 
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 Piflures! the royal Pages! the Sparklers! 
the Portable! the Potable! Ay marry,” this 
would do, this would fortify your Argu- 


ment, this would mould me to your Form, ix 
and perſuade me to your Faith. It is 


this, my little Lad, that would ſhut too the. iſ 
Door on all manner of Temptations, and 
kick the Corruptions, you have ſo often 
complained of, into the Kennel. Come, 
caſt me the Nativity of this b/ight Son of / 
Phebus, draw me a Scheme for raiſing 
this Egyprian from the Deep; and You- 
ſhall be my Darlng, my Bardling, my- 
hourly Oracle. my Apollo of Dabu, ang. 
what not. 1 


Was your Reſpectableneſs, faid I, ever 
told your Fortune? perhaps it might bear 
ſome Reſemblance to my own. I was a 
Boy, when the cunning Man, peering ear- 
neſtly into my Palm, uttered a Sentence, 


which I ſhall remember the longeft Day 


I have to live. You will always, ſaid he, 
be getting a Power of Money, and, take 
my Word, vou will never be worth a 
Groat. | 44k 


Indeed, 
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& Indeed, could I: have prevailed! upon 
Voor Reſpectableneſs to be contented with | 
4 Poverty, I was in Hopes you would hive 
2» enriched your Monitor: for his Pains. --But, 
Inn truth, Pm a very Aſs at this Buſineſs of 
getting Money either for You or myſelf; 

and as for the keeping it, when I have 
Woot it, I have, long fince, given up all 
thoughts of the Matter. I will, however, 
do my beſt to add ta the Glories, to the 
Virtues, as 1 may fay, of your Reſpecta- 
bleneſs, in a Manner more acceptable than 
* preſent Plan has proved Fw 8 


* * * 
8 


I am your Dignity 8 moſt 7 — | 
and wiſh you a mighty good iche 


11 

HAVING . e 
ate Scheme to Bakers and Barbers, and 

Wo all the vileſt Applications of waſte Pa- 
Wper. I fat down to, ſtudy; and provide a 
* emedy for that feveriſh Kind of Con- 
Numption, under which your Reſpectable- 
eis apparently laboured n our ! late 
Wont: bulation, "5 1 wall 


= * : : 
F 1 Was 
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= was ſenſible, at the ſame Saks that 
e ee was common to many other 
Countries, and that it was no Where held 

to be dangerous, foraſmuch as it only con- 
ſiſted of 7100 Articles, the Senſualiti) t the 
ſe and * n ok the Mind. 


101 aL Das 


1 ald 3 * He Fi as Ages, a 
none Number of Publicks had been afſect. 


ed with the very Malady that now poſſeſſ- 
ed your Re/peftahlenefs, and yet h Aye | 
mertily under it to ay ding bn. 


I wiſhed, however, to dey that Day at 
ſome Diſtance from your Greatneſs; and, | 
with long and intenſe Labour, and at the 
| Coft of many a Candle, during my night- 
h . J compounded a Medi- 
cine of approved and infallible Efficacy, 
conſiſting, for the Nonce,” of 'a quantum 
ſufficit of the TEMPERANCE and 
PATRIOTISM of the A Ro- 
mant. Du F 97 1693 1005 e 
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I lers abt the Cure wail follow, Vii 
how to prevail upon your ReſpeCtableneſs, 
to (ſwallow the Preſcription, was a ſmall 
matter of Difficulty that yet remained. 
For, 
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For, it is a Misfortune peculiar to Thoſe 
who are bit by Love, Avarice, Ambition, 
Pride, and ſuch Paſſions, that they: deteſt 
the Thoughts of a Reſtorative, and are ſo 
enamoured of their Diſtetnper they would 
rather ſee the Devil than Doctor en 
himſelf at ther Door. 9501 


E. again, had the Honour of ns wy 
mitted to an Audience. I called up and 
exhauſted all the Powers of Oratory on 
that capital Occaſion. I demonſtrated, 
to your Reſpectableneſs, that the whole 
Weight and Elevation of the Roman State 
reſted, ſimply, on the two Pillars of 
TEMPERANCE and PATRIOTISM, 
on which it roſe, encreaſed, and ſtood: fup- 
ported through many Ages; till, | thoſe 
Pillars being gradually ſapped, the mighty 
Structure, with its ſaid Foundation, de- 
cay'd, grew ruinous, and fell confounded 
together. That Temperance is neceſſary 
to the Strength of a Man, as Patriotifm is 
neceſſary to the Strength of a People. 
That each Roman, thus nerved and pow- 


hundred thouſand fold, by an inviſible 
Chord which run, from Man to Man and 


united 


erful apart, was yet ſtrengthened, a 
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united All, as One, in the LOVE OF | 
EOUNTRY. That hence ſprung the : 
Helicon - of their. abundant Inſpiration to 
Toil, Induftry,. Frugality, Valour, Con- | 
queſt; and Glory. 1 were ſwallowed, 
lke' o many Drops, in tkis Ocean of Pa- 
triotiſm. They were löſt to every Care 
and Senſation of SEL E; and were only 
found where they laboured, fought, bled, Mi 
or expired: for their COUNTRY! _— 


— 


Wulle, ed and — raĩſed ' 
by the Elevation of my. Subje&, I thus 
reaſoned on a e pen, on human. 
Excellence, on Virtue, on Temperance, 

on Pat iotiſm, and Glory! ſhall never 
forget the kind Concern which your: Re- 
ſpectableneſs expreſſed for me, in the evi- 
dent Alarm and Compaſſion of your Coun- 
- tenance, as for a Perſon. whoſe Fit you 
feared was approaching. FOLIC | 


— - Belt: both of: us, more a 1 

your Greatneſs was pleas d to demand 
5 whether this-Romance. was:wholly.of my 
| own Invention, or, if I had lately-been fiſh- 
ing the Well, where Truth was formerly 
Gn for an Ens. Rationis of ſome ſpe- 
culating 
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Huolating Philoſopher? Where, you cried 
In che name of Wonder, have you been 
ble to gather together fuch an old faſhi · 
red Bundlement of Scientific :Balderdaſv? 
ou ſhall bring me to the Practice, exact - 
V. at the Period that the Hogs ſhall be 
Wrought to feed along with the Herrings; 
rat the time of the Appearance '6f"the 
Womet with the three Tails; _ on the 
eek of the four Fridays, ſo 0 g looked 
or by Aſtrologians. — e e 
d your Reſpectableneſs, who waits? All 


- you, / my Printers, Editors, and other 
Porters who attend at the Gate of the 
Feel - ſhould this Feile come, any 
» Tre, with theſe his Preachments'of Piety, 


nd- Poverty, and Patriotiſm, and 8 tuff, 1 
emed Ye e my Doors direRty in 
is Face: an en | 
1 OA ads. 100 1 8 10 abe 21 
Mayit pleaſe your Reſpettibleneſs; I wy 
but a very little Man, and of a very lowly 
emper, and yet I could not but be piqued 
it the Severity of this Treatment. I was, 
sa trodden Worm, and turned upon your 
reatneſs with a Reſentment, that, poſſi 
ly, Gd: not become me, 


May 


— 
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May your Dignity, J replied, continue 
to be {bleſſed with Writers duely levelled | 
to the Taſte of the Reader, with the Poli- 
tieks of Court Hirelings, the Poetry of 
Laureats, the Divinity of a H—y; with | 
Bawdry from the Fleet, with Fragments 
of Ser, with Strum- | 4 q 


4 Leaſt that. My Patron, in ke | 1 
fon a long Life ſpent in his Service, will | 
pardon. me the dropping of one Obſeryati- | 
on, — Nay don't look diſguſted, —it is no 
matter of great Offence, it is nothing more | 
than this, that the Noſe of your Reſpecta- 
bleneſs hath ever been a ready Handle for 
the leading of a FOOL, and a FOOL 
ſhall ee awe; You on my next | 
Yu: * 13% 8 1 l VI9VY'S : | 
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Hate Prefaces. I never * 2 
and why ſhould. I write them? They 
ſtand like les ahgit a Fark, I always 
3K qverleap em, d there is any 
ching, within, w ng. But, what! 


can 1 do? 1 a fe e lead a fine Life; 
Vich this Performance, when People begin 
ts quarrel: with me, upon reading the firſt 
e her of the firſt Page, of my Works. 
1 Friend, and Wat Friend and 8 
| ther Friend /afks me, and hers fits: Ano- 


ther, whoy is mighty curibus--to':know, 
Why I enditle my Herb:the: 00 OP, 
JALTTY. | 11 

Pray, was it 56 1 to impute 
Folly to one Man, than to Mankind, if I 
foudd myſelf under the Neceſſity of doing 
the One or the Other? Dan d / a fig 
Perhaps call him a Fool; in Complai- 
ſance to a World that Will, certainly, ho- 
nour him with the ſame Title, when they 
find his Wiſdom of a Size not ſuited to 
their Own Why, pray, what is. Wiſ⸗ 
e e Tell me, firſt, what is Folly. 
I will, chen, tell you what is Wiſdom, if 
1 6 of it in your Defini- 


] won- 
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1 wonder, was there ever an Age of | 
Wiſdom, or a Land of Wiſdom? F 
| Look. about Tou. The World will an- 
| ſwer 1 «uf Itſelf. Does not every 1 
| and Nation grow wiſer and wiſer? And 
= have not all Fathers, from the Flood 

[ downward, | been : accounted, no better 
than Fools, by their Poſterity ? ——I wiſh 8 
| 


I-had not been born for ſome Centuries to. 

come. What a Prodigy of Wiſdom ſhould 

I then be, in compariſon of what Lam. at 0 

this Day. VB 

[ Indeed, 1 ſhould be gad to be wiſe): if a 

bl 1 thought I could get any thing by It— 8 

Right, that is all the Uſe that the World 

makes of It; it is the very yer her rn 3 

Goal, and Buſineſs of, all f the Wi EZ 

| on Earth ——Jf a Man has len — 1 

4 of Senſe to outreach all about him, by a iſ 

1 Yard and a Half; He is, of a Yard «ad A 

: Half, wiſer than all his Neighbours.” 3 
= | Bur, nde folks that's dn he? 

gle& Riches, which he might have had 

with a Wiſh: and to aſk for: Wiſdom), 

whoſe only Uſe is the obtaining of Riches ? 

Was not this wiſhing to mend a round- 

about Road, when a Quarter of an Hour i 

would have carried him, by a ſhort Cut, 

to the End of his Journey F Lfancy, 

my dear Friend, it would be no great il 

Matter of additional Burden to take the 

— of Solomon upon your own 8 

| or, 


1. 
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For, in caſe he had taken the Riches, 
how the pox ſhould he keep them, while 
any 1 Power was wing than 
himſelf? - . 

Paris was not five Years younger than 
Solomon,” when hie, alſo, might have cho- 
ſen either Riches or Wiſdom,. and yet 
preferred a pretty Wench: to the One and 
do che Other. I am not ſo young as Paris, 
by five times five Tears, and would, 

| therefore, prefer the One or the Other to 
che Wench—— You then allow that 
Paris was a Blockhead in the preſent Caſe 
Sir, I allow any Man to be fo, in 

very Caſe, where he happens to differ in 
9 from myſelf— Why pray, ſage 
Sir, ha ** You got all the Wiſdom of the 
World 1 — or what Quantity 
thereof, think you, may there be pra 
Earth ? Leſs, by five Scruples, 
any Man in judiciary Robes and a full 
bottom'd Wig, conceiyes to have fallen to 
his own Share. But Folly you take 
to be multiplied and various Of two 
Sorts, quoth an eminent Author, That 
which belongs. to the Writer, and That 
which e to the Reader of theſe 

2 this is $2 hs Diſc Our and very 

from the Purpoſe.” Let me or you 
the World was never ſo wiſe as now. It 
is filled with Men of 8 * Erudition, and 

Vol. I. Sc)cience 
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Science — True, my Monitor; but are 
oy a jot the wiſer for all their Know- 
At the rate that you talk, in the Times 
of ancient Ignorance, there might have 
been a competent Modicum of wiſe Folk 
in the World poſſible And, 
by the ſame Rule, in theſe our enlighten- 
e Days of Connoiffieurſhip and Ervdition, 

nearly, all our Literati may turn out Fools 
more than probable——-—— Theſe 
areRiddles— that might be ſolved 
Explain em, I beſeech you Not at 


Targe Hall; and found, upon enquiry, ther 


pleaſed to have. it in my Power to conduct 


1 


er 
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tions, and Informations for the Nonce. 
Pardon me, Brother, ſaid the Pilgrim who 
= ſat next, your Map muſt. be erroneous 
bp, at leaft, five Degrees; by five, did I 
ſay? by ſeven, as I hope to get to my 
Journey's' end, Look here at my. Map, 
and believe your - own Eyes. Tl be 
damned, cried a third Pilgrim, (peering 
cover the Maps of his Neighbours, and 
| taking out his own Parchment) Pl be 
damned if the Geographers, who deſigned 
the One or the Other, were any 
than Adventurers; They never reached 
the Place of Deſtination I'll be ſworn. 
Gentlemen, ſaid a Fourth, with wonderful 
good Temper, 1 do not ſwear; but I have, 
critically, remarked all the Charts pro- 
duced, There's a blind „ in our 
Town, who is led by his Dog, and, if he 
does not arrive, at the Place we are bound 
to, with better Speed, and greater Cer- 
tainty, than any of you Three; I give 
mylelf, do ye ſee, and all my Goods to 
the Devil, fave a ſmall Perpetuiry, in Re- 
mainder, to my Son. That may be, ex- 
claimed a Fifth, but, look ye here, my 
Friends, here are the Quotations, here 


G 


Sixth, a Fiddleſtick for a Hobby! are they 
unqueſtionable, unaſſailable, like theſe in 
my Hand? Thus, every Man's Chart, 
throughout the Fifty and Five, was, like 
the Hand of the Son of Hagar, againſt the 

B 2 8 
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are the Authorities. Authorities! quoth.a 


XXV PREFACE. 
Chart of every Man. Each inſiſted on be- 
ing accompanied, in his own Way, as a 


Matter of mere Charity to all the Reſt. 
They ſet out, the next Morning, on as 
many. different Roads as there were Per- 
ſons at Table; and, yet, no One of them 
ever arrived at the Place propoſed, if any. 
Dependence may be had on thoſe cuſto- 
mary Poſts, whom the World, from Age 
0 As, has paid for Intelligence. 2 
I don't clearly apprehend the Applicati- 
on of. your Story, If that is not your ä 
Fault, it muſt be my Own. It is at leaſt 
a Dozen of the Twelve Labours to beat any 
thing-into the Head of. ſome People. 1 
| B give you the Chance of another Tale. 5 
A certain Prince ſent an Invitation, to 
two diſtant Perſonages, to come te his 
Court. He, 22 ſent ſuch Directions 
as could not be miſtaken by any One, 
living, who w Sailing to find the Way. 
And "be, further, ſent a written Promiſe, ll 
ſigned, and ſealed by the Seal royal, of 
the moſt happy Accommodation, upon 
their Arrival. 4 
The. One, of the Parties invited, was a 
purblind Man who, barely, ſaw ſufficient B 
to diſcern his Road. He, - - accordingly, | 
was fearful: of Error. He cautiouſly, i 
held on his Way; and, thereby, reached 
his Journey's End, the Place of happy | 
Deſtination to winch he was 1 5 
bor 7 The 
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- The other was a Man who had all His 
Eyes about him; but, he was a Genius, 
had vaſt Invention, and i it a Diſ- 
paragement to tread in any Path that had 
been beaten by others. He was for con- 
triving ſhort Cuts, and opening new Dif- 
coveries, He made Excurſions on all 
Hands. He grew impatient of the Ac- 
commodations, appointed and reſerved for 
him, at the Court of the Prince. He ex- 
pected them on his Journey, and fought 
for them at every Turn. He found them 
not. He, therefore, travelled and ſtrayed 
this way, and that way, in Search of them. 
This led him, ſtill, further and further 
from his Road. Till, maimed by Acci- 
dent, and ſtiff with Age, he grew, equal- 
ly, aſhamed and unable to return, © 
: ——As plain as my Noſe —— — You 
can the readier follow ) But, talk to 
me, no more, about the World and its 
Wiſdom. I deteſt Wiſdom, 1 avoid it, 
I would not be bit by it. It is the Taran- 
tula that ſpins a Web, whereby Innocence 
is entangled, It is a Politician who opens a 
Gulph for the Swallowing up of a People. 
It is a Lawyer who diggs a Grave for the 
Burial of Equity. It is the Science, of 
Hocus Pocus, that bids Happineſs come' and 
paſs, by the Virtue of Cups and Balls. It 
is a Syllabub of faſting-Spittle for the Fat- 
tening of the Yirtuofi, It is a Robe with 
a pompous Train, A Wig ſpread to the 
B 3 Rump. 


7 
= ( 
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Rump. A Beard lengthened to the Gir- 
dle. It is a Ditch of Puddle, with a 
| hoary Mantle, that will not be moved to 
Merriment by any Wind that blows. It 
is an Aſs in a Sumpter-Cloth. An Owl, 
ſolemnly perched, amidſt ſolemn Ruins, 

ona olemn Night. 

"Deſcend to me, ſweet Folly! if thou haft 
not, as I ſuſpect, been my conſtant Com- 
rs. Be, thou, my Siſter, my Play- 
fellow, thou Kitten of. the ſolemn Cats of 
State and Learning. But, no. Thou 
never wert the Offspring of ſuch ſtupid 
Progenitors. Thou art ever joyous, ever 
young, although coeval, in Paradiſe with 
our firſt Parents, ere, a Pox upon their 
Arabition) they wiſhed'for the Knowledge 
of Good and Evil Pride pretends to ſpurn 
thee; Science affects to don upon 
thee; but they ſigh for thee when no one 
ſees, they have frowned thee away, and 
when they ſeek. they ſhall not find thee. 
Come, Folly! for even thy Petulance and | 
little Wiekedneſſes become _— 

-when thou inciteſt the yeanlin 
.cooing Turtles to — Then ar art — 
captious, thou art not teſty, they laugh at 
"thee, and thou laugheſt with hw for 
Company. The Hours dance before thee, 
-the Graces ſmile in thy Train. Thou art 
a Companion for Cenquerors, a Play-fel- 
low for crowned Heads. But, alas! thou 
art not reſpected, as e ; when the 
4 | Monarch 


4# * 
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Monarch of all Aſia ſent his Ambaſſadors 
to wait upon thee, they came, with a 
mighty Train, even from Per/epolis unto 
TZacoma to ſee thee riding upon Switches, 
with Apeflaus and his little Son. 

By —— my: pleaſant Friend, thou al- 
moſt perſuadeſt me to be # Fool, during 
the Remainder of my Pilgrimage through 
the Wiſdom of this World: But, is there 
no ſuch thing as true Wiſdom in Nature? 
Sir, I have written a whole Chapter 
upon the Subject; but it lies a. great way 
on, toward. the End of my Book, and you 
have much Folly- to wade through, before 

u eome at it. Give me a Peep, I 

eech you. 
anticipate. Do you Want to be in Port, 
without making ow Voyage? —If I muſt - 
win my way to Wiſdom, Inch by Inch, let 
me ſet out directly. Here then, gun. 


. And pray, let me have your Remarks, 

un itated, as you proceed. I will 
anſwer you, as Whim or Judgment ſhall 
happen to dictate. OE TI: 


No Sir, you ſhall not 5 
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We ICHARD the Gr 
our Hero, was ennobled by 
2 Jaties the Firſt; He married. 
= D a lovely Girl of the ancient. 
Family of the Goodalls in the 
County of Surry, and, at Seven Years Dif 
tance had two Sons, Richard and Hrnty; 

. | B 5 ; 2 but 


— OO roo ty ><. 
3 


| Brother Henry; but hearing that ke was 


62 1 


3 REP * in the Reign of Charles 


the Firſt, he bequeathed { 12000 to his 
youngeſt, and near £20000 annual In- 
come to his eldeſt. Son; not in any perſo- 
nal Preference 'to his Brother, but as one 
who was to ſupport the Name and Ho- 
nours of the Family. He appointed his 
Brother in Law Executor and Guardian, 
who, a Children agreeable to 
their different tunes and Profi in 
Life, in about Seven Years after the Death 
of their Father, ſent Richard with a Tutor 
to take the Tour of Europe, and bound 
Henry Apprentice to a conſiderable Tp 


Merchant. 


During the Travels of the One and the 
Apprenticeſhip of the Other, the Troubles 
happened, and Cromwell aſſum'd the Re- 

gency ; before the Fortune of the More- 
lands could be forfeited or endangered, by 


ſiding with the Crown or the Common- 
wealth. 


Richard return'd to England a r time 


before the Reſtoration; and being too gay 
and too diſſolute for the Plodding and Hy- 


pocricy of Cromwell and his Fanaticks, he 
withdrew to the Manſion Houſe 1 his 


ee, 9 8 


5 his Landing he had | inquired for his 


* ) 
o - = 1 . 
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lately married, and en abſorbed in 
© 


Miters of. Merchandiſe, as he had the ut; 
moſt Contempt for all Cits and Traders, he. 


took no further Nozze of. din ee 
"% the Country y. "his TS with 
his Bottle, Hounds, Hawks, Race Horſes, 
Sc. and in debauchipg the Perſons of the 
neighbouring Wenches, and corrupting 
the Morals of- the. Neighbouring Squires. 
But, on the. Reſtoration. of. his. Majeſty, 
of pleaſurable Memory, he haſtened to 
Court, where he rolled. away. and ſhone. as 
in his native Sphere. He was always of 
the Party of the Te Rockefter Ec. a 
Virtue was laughed out of Countenance, 
and where all” Manner. of Diſſoldteneſs 
became amiable and recommendable by 
the Burſts of Merriment and Zeſt of Wit. 
But toward the latter End of this droll 
Reign, Earl Richard, being advanced i in 
Age, 3 _d Derg ſtin older in Conſtitution 
than 1 an to think of providing 
an Heit to to his Rate; and, as he had ta-. 
ken vaſt Pains to impair it, he married a a 
Citizen 5 Daughter who wanted a, Title, 
and. with her. of e of one andre [ 
t thouſand Pour 45 n was n TW: 
ing, on ſis. Part, ©, 


With his Lady! hes, a in, retretied” to, 
the. ONES TON in hh 8 a Fe 


l 


— 33 
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$a. hard, "Who 
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me made him Ny exulting Pucher of, a 
fine Boy; ben he called hard.” 


Richard, — 4 has as e 0 
tre of 7 75 Mor er's Solicitudes and Af- 


fections. And though, within the Space of 
the two ſuccteding Years, ſhe was deliver- 
ed of a ſecond Boy, yet, as his infant AE 


* 


E was leſs op te and more unf 


5 "ſave ih 00/7 Ait HE to 
know from time ˖0 ti ime, if the Child Was 
e bus, e bar 

This Bo wy called Bars, WR 
Uidte by il Father's Side. Pie Fall Kid 
2 yt, to Hunden, > Indie Enquit 
after his Brother, "it "ok oof; 
Manner of Tidings concerafin 8 1 hi lis os 


Mean while, the Fore TY "oi 7 94 
7 11 9 nah ed 


Lord, was no e pam Ok 

Rudeneſs of the Wind. a 

Indiſpoſition the whole H 

Alarrns; his Paſſions had TOS in 40 

their infant Irregularities; his Genius was 

put into a FIN Bed, 7 the Warmth of 
A 


[351 
Applanſes given to every Flight of his 
—— Fancy; and the whole Family con- 
ſpired, from the Higheſt to the Loweſt, 
to the Ruin of promiſing Talents and a be- 


nevolent Heart, 
Young: Harry, on the other Hand, had 
every Member as well as Feature expoſed 
to all Weathers, would run about, Mo- 
ther- naked for near an Hour, in a froſty 
| Morning ; was neither phyſicked into De- 
licacy, for flattered into Pride; ſcarce felt 
the Convenience, and, much leſs under- 
ſtood the Vanity of Clothing; and was 
daily occupied, in playing 3 
with the Figs and two mungril Spahiels/ 
on the Dunghil; or in kiſſing, ſcratching, 
or boxing with the Children of the Village. 


* 
- 
” 
” 
— 
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When Harry had paſſed his fifth Year, 
his Father, on a feſtivat Day, humbly pro- 
- poſed to ſend for him to his Nurſes, in or- 
der to obſerve how the Boy might turn 
out, and my Lady, in a Fit of good 
Humour, aſſented. Nurſe, accordingly, 
deck d him out in his holiday Petticoats, 
and walked with our Hero to the great 
Houſe, as they called it, me : GSR 
2213 T2 RE ie $76 


| WIL ST 1 G 2 
A btifliant Concoiirſe of che neighbouir- 
ing Gentry were met in a vaſt Parlour, 
— 2 N 1 i 6 th * 


. * + # 
F 2% 2 
30-1 
- - 


3 3. - 
that -appeared to be 3 e the 
Model of: We ranken *. nnivego 


* There, Was Sir Crifipher 3 . 
knew much but faid nothing; with his 
very converſable Lady, who ſcarce knew 
by halves, but fpoke by wholeſale. In the 
ſame Range was Sir Standiſh. Stately, mo 
in all Companies held. the. firſt, P | 
his own. Eſteem. Next to him at Tk 
Chitdiſt;- it was at leaſt thirty Years ſince 
thoſe Follies might have become her. 
which appeared. ſo very ridiculous. at the 
Age of fifty-five.. By her Side were; the 
two ;Stiltons, a. blind Man. would (ſwear that. | 
the: One was a. Clown, ; and. the Other a 
Gentleman, by. the Tones of their, Voices. 
Next to theſe were two Pair of. very, ill 
mated Turtles; Mr. Gentle, who ſacri ced 
his fine Senſe: and affluent Fortune to the 


Vanity and bad Temper 2 fily and. tur- 3 


bulent Wife; and Squire Sully, a brutal 
Fool, who tyranized over the 200 * 
ble and moſt amiable of her JS: bas 
On the oppoſite Side was. puts Prim, 
who. evidently labour d hard. 10 .caly in 
onverſation; and next to him Was Lord 

| Flippant who ſpoke Nonſenſe with great fa- 
cility..: By his Side ſat the fair but de- 
jected Miſs iHow, ſhe had lately diſco- 
vered what a Misfortune it was to be born 
to Wit, Beauty, and Affluence, the three 
capital 


[37 ] 


capital Qualifications that lead the Sex to 
Calamity, Next to her was Colonel Folly, 
with a Heart ever tuned to Merriment and 
Lungs to Laughter ; had he known how to 
time his Fits, the Laugh might have grown 
catching, - Below him was ſeated Mrs. 
Mirror a Widow Lady, induftriouſly ac- 
= compliſhed in the Faults of People of 

| Faſhion. And below her ſat the beloved 
and reſpected Mr. Meekly, who always 
ſought to hide behind. the Merits of the 
Company. Next to him was Major Settle, 
no one ſpoke with more Importance on 
things. of no Signification, And beſide 
him ſat Miſs Lovely, who looked Sentiment 
and, while ſhe was ſilent, inſpired N 
with Senſe and Virtue. 


8 Theſe were the OBE. Characters 
The Reſt could not be ſaid to be of any 
Character at al. The Cloth had been 
lately removed, and a Hoſt of Glaſſes and 
.* low'd on the Table, when in 


Al the Eyes of the pep were, in- 4 1 
ſtantly, drawn upon him, but he advanc+ 
ed, with a vacant and unobſerving Phi- 


fiognimy, and thought no higher of the 


Aſſembly than as of ſo many Peaſants at a 
Cay: Wake. 
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Dizly, my Dear, ſays my Lode go ad 
welcome your Brother, whereat Dick went 
up, took Harry by the Hand, and kiſſed 
him with much Affection. Harry there- 
upon having eyed his Brother, I don't 
| know You, faid he, bluntly, but, at the 

ſame time held up his little Mouth to Kiſh 6. 
him again. PF 


Dick, ſays my Lady 4 put- your laced Hat 
upon Harry, till we ſee how it becomes 
him, which he immediately did; but 
Harry, feeling an unuſual Incumbrance on I 
his Head, took off the Hat, and having il 
for ſome time looked contemptuouſly at 
it, he caſt it from him with a ſudden and 
agile Jerk, as he uſed to caſt flat Stones, 

in order to make Ducks and Drakes in 
the Mill Pond. The Hat took the Glaſl- 
es and Decanters in full Carrier, ſmaſh 
80 ꝗFhe Glaſſes, 'abroad pours the Wine on 
Arcling Laces, Dreſden Aprons; ſilver' d 
Silke, and rich Brocades; female Screams 
fill the Parlour, the Rout is equal to the 
Uproar, and it was long ere moſt of them 
cud be compoſed to _ Places. : 


? 1 
„N 


v1 m the mean white, Hirry took no o kind 
of Intereſt in their Outcries or Diſtreſſes, 
but ſpying a large Spaniſh Pointer that, 
juſt then came from under the Table, he 
5 at him like ROY * him 
5 — I 

fu th 


1 
Joy the Collar, and vaulted on his Back 
Wwith' inconceivable Agility. The Dog, 
wholly diſconcerted by ſo unacuftomed a 
Burden, capered and plunged about in a 
violent Manner, but 3 was a better 
Horſeman than to be ſo eaſily diſmounted; 
vnereon the Dog grew outragious, and 
Wruſhing into a Group of little Miſſes and 
S$Maſters, the Children of the Viſitants, he 
everthrew them like Ninepins; thence 
Wproceeding, with equal Rapidity, between 
he Legs of Mrs. Dowdy, a very fat and el- 
Wderly Lady, ſhe inſtantly fell backward 
with a violent Shriek, and, in her Fall, 
Wanfortunately overthrew | Frank the Fox- 
hunter, who overthrew Andrew the An- 
Igler, who overthrew Bob the Beau, who 
cloſed the Cataſtrophe. cc + :i- 5 


—_ — 


Our Hero, mean Time, was happily 
diſmounted by the intercepting Petticoats, 
and fairly laid, without Damage, in the 
fallen Lady's Lap. From thence he aroſe 
at his Leiſure, and ſtrolled about the 
Room, with as unconcerned an Aſpect as 
if nothing had happen'd amiſs, and as tho 
e had neither Act nor Part in this fright- 
ul Diſcomfiture. | 5 


When Matters were once more, in ſome 


Neaſure ſet to Rights, my Heavens! ex- 
laimed my Lady, 1 el Faint, the Boy 


henſion 


. 
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is politively an Ideot, he has no Appre- © 
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henſion or Conception of Perſons or Things. 


_- try if the Child has any kind of Ideas. 


4. 4 #- 


Hor 


Come hither, Sirrah, ſhe cried with an an- 1 
Tone; but, inſtead of complying, 


Harry caſt on her a Look of Reſentment Wl 
and ſidled over toward His Nurſe. Dicky, Wl 
my Dear, ſaid my Lady, go and pretend 
to beat his Foſter: Mother, that we may 


Here, her Ladyſhip, by ill Fortune, was 1 I 


as-much unadviſed, as her Favourite was Wl 
unhappy in the Execution of her: Orders, 


for while Dick ſtruck at the Nurſe with a | # 
counter feited Paſſien, 5 Harry, inſtantly, 4 | 
reddened, and gave his. Brother ſuch a 


ſudden-:Paſh: in. the Face, that his Noſe 4 


and Mouth guſhed out with Blood. Dick il 
ſet up the Roar z my Lady ſereamed out, ; 


and riſing and running at Harry with all f 
imaginable Fury, ſne caught him up, as a 


his Petticoats, and chaſtiſed. him with all I 


the Violence of which her Delicacy was 


capable: Our Hero, however, neither. ut- 


tered. Cry. or Tear, but, being; ſet down, 
he turned. round. on the Company an Eye 


of Indignation,. then cried, come away, 


Mamm)y, and iſſued. from the Aſſembly. | 


Hurry had ſcarce made his Exit when 
his Mother exclaimed after him, Ay, ay, 
take him away Nurſe, take him away, 
Be little Devil, and never let me; ſes his 
[ace more. | £0 vi: eq 

Eh I hall 


v#$ 


—_— — wy ” 
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Faculty of the Animal rationale, he might, 
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1 ſhall not detain my Readers with a 
tedious Detail of the many and differing 
Opinions that the remaining Company ex- 


preſſed with regard to our Hero; let it 


ſuffce to obſerve that they generally a- 


greed that, tho' the Boy did not appear 
to be endowed by Nature, with a ſingle 


* 


nevertheleſs, be rendered capable in Time, 
of many Places of very honourable and 
lucrative Employment. 


Mr. Meekly, atone,, though ſo gentle 
and complying at other Times, now pre- 


; ſumed to diſſent from the Senſe of the Com- 


= I rather hold, ſaid he, that this n- 
ant is the Promiſe of the greateſt Philoſo- 


pher and Hero that our Age is likely to 


produce, By refuſing his Reſpe& to thoſe. 


ſuperficial Diſtinctions, which Faſhion has 


inadequately ſubſtituted as Expreſſions of 


human Greatneſs, he approves himſelf the 


| Philoſopher; and, by the Quickneſs of his 


Feelings for injured Innocence, and his 


Boldneſs in defending thoſe to whom his 


Heart is attached, he approves himſfęlf at 


once the Hero and the Man, 357 


Harry had now remained fix Months 
more with his Nurſe, engaged in his cuſ- 


tomary Exerciſes and Occupations. He 


= 


and 


was already, by his Courage, his Strength, 


and Action, become tremendous to all the 
little Boys of the Village, they had all 
Things to fear from his ſudden Reſent- 
ment, but, nothing from his Memory or 
Recollection of a Wrong, and this allo 3 
was imputed to his native Stupidity. Wi 
The two mungril Dogs were His inſe I | 
parable Play-fellows, they were all tied . 
together in the ſtricteſt Bonds. of Friend. 
ſhip, and careſſed each other with the 4 
moſt warm and unſeigned Affection. 4 


2 
On a Summer's Day as he ftrolled} Y 
forth with theſe his faithful Attendants, WW 
and rambled into a Park whoſe Gate he 4A 
ſaw open, he perceived in a little Copſe Wi 
that bordered on a Fiſhpond, a — ; 
ſeated on a Bench of Turf. Harry drew Wil 
fear with his uſual Intrepidity, till he ob- 
ſerved that the Man had a reverend Beard 
that ſpread over his Breaſt, that he held 
|  Jomething in his Hand on which he 82250 
 * - with a fixed Attention, and that the Tears l 
rolled down his Cheeks, without ceaſing, 
and in Silence, except the half appr 
| Sobs that often broke from his Boſom. 
> Harry ſtood, awhile, immoveable, his lit- } 
| tle Heart was affected, he approached the 
old Man with a gentle Reverence, and 
looking up in his Face, and ſeating him- 
ſelf by his Side, the Muſcles of his Infant 
Aſpett began to relax, and he wept and 

fob'd as faſt as his — | 
| Friend, 


( 43] 


— 


— — — 


| Friend, — Pray, who is this ancient 
WS tranger? I have a great Curioſity to 
1 now. Is he neceſſary to your Story, is 


De to have any future Connection with the 
Child? How came he by the long Beard? 
'WWBecards were not the Faſhion in thoſe 
Says. There muſt be ſome extraordinary 
Reeaſon for it, if there is any Reaſon at 
all. Is his Story long, do you begin up- 
Won it directly? It is a great fault in Au- 
hors to hold their Readers in Sulpence ; 
ur Curioſity grows languid; twenty to 
ne it is vaniſhed, - before you begin to 
ive it any Kind of Satisfaction. Who in 
he World is he, what Buſineſs has he 
mere? | 


> == 
* * * 
s 8 
: * 

I Op 
* 


= Author. — Sir, you ſee he is a Stranger; 
have mentioned him as ſuch. If he 
chuſes to continue ſo, for ſome Time lon- 
ger, I know of no right that I have to 
diſcover him. Perhaps I am the only 


WW Perſon breathing whom he has entruſted 
| BW with the Secret of his Affairs; I am upon 
Honour not to betray him; you muſt par- 
don me pray proceeed, inch 
1 

- 


(i 

l 

4 

4 
4 

! 

3 

1 

1 


_ 
2 - 


[4] 


CHAP. II. 


HE old Gentleman turned and 2 
ed at the Child, as on ſome ſudden 


Apparition. His Tears ſtopped. He re- 4 


turned the Picture, which he held, into 
his Boſom. And, \ifting up his Eyes, 
Great Power, he cried, - this the ne, . 
of all the World, who has any Feelings 


for me? Is it this Babe, this Suckling, I 
whom thou haſt ſent, to be a Partaker in 


my Grieſs, and the Sharer of my Affficti- Wl 
ons? Welcome, then, my little Friend, 8 
ſaid he, tenderly turning and careſſin the i 
Child, J will live the longer for thy Sake, 
and endeavour to repay the Tears thou 


haſt ſhed in my Behalf, 
The Lan age of true Love i is . " 
ood by all Creatures, and was that of 
which Harry had, almoſt, the only Per- 
ception. He returned his Friend's Careſſes 
with unaffected Ardour, and no Two 
could be more highly gratified i in the En- 
dearments of each Other. | 


What. is your Name, my Dear? ſaid 
the old Gentleman. Harry Clinton, Sir. 
- Clinton ! repeated the Old Man, 

and ſtarted. And pray who is your Fa- 
ther? the Child, then OY 5 
We 


[45] | 
him, replied; I'll have you for a Father; 
if you pleaſe, Sir. The Stranger, then 
caught him up in his Arms, and paſſio- 
nately-exclaim'd, Yourſhall, you ſhall, my 
Darling, for the tendereſt of Fathers, ne- 
Nover to be torn aſt „ till Death ſhall 
part us. 8 E l 


FF Then: aſking him where he lived, and 
> Y arry pointing to the Town before 'them, 
KErhey both got up and went rowards it. 
our Hero was now again all Glee, all 
Action; he ſprung from and to his 
Friend, and play'd and gambol'd about 
im, like a young Spaniel in a Morning, 
$$ uſt loos'd from his: Chain, and admitted 
to accompany his Maſter to the Field. 
As his two Dogs friſked about him, he 
ould now mount upon One, then bound 
Wupon t'other, and each pranced and pa- 


2 


raded under him as delighted with the 
fhurden. The old Gentleman beheld all 
- Switch a Pleaſure that had long been a Stran- 
s ger to his Breaſt, and ſnared in the Joys 


of his young Aſſociate. | 


Being arrived near the Farm Houſe, 
Nurſe, who ſtood at the Door, ſaw them 
approaching, and cried out, Gaffer, Gaffer, 
here comes our Harry with the dumb 


„ entleman. When they were come up. 
- Good People, ſays the Stranger, is this 
tour Child! no, no, Sir, anſwered the 
„ Nurſe, 
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Nurſe, we are but his Foſterers. And, 


pray, who. is his Father? He is ſecond 
Son, Sir, to the Earl of Moreland. The 
Earl of Morelatid !' you amaze me greatly, 


is this all the Notice and Care they take 


of ſuch a Treaſure? Sir, replied the Bs 


they never ſent for him but once; 


don't mind him, they take him for a Fool ; 1 
For a Fool? cried he, and ſhook his Head 
in Token of Diſſent. I am ſure che has the 


wiſeſt of all human Hearts. I wiſn it may 
'beſo, Sir, ſaid the Nurſe, but he behav- Ml 
ed very ſadly, ſome Time ago, at the 
great Houſe She then made a Recital of 
all our young Hero's Adventures in the 
Manſion- Parlour; : whereat the old Gen- 


tleman - inwardly chuckled, and, for the 
firſt Time, of ſome Years, permitted his il 


Features to relax into a Smile of Chear- 


fulnels, 


| Nurſe, ſaid he, every Thing that I hear 
and ſee of this Child ſerves the more to 
endear and bind me to him. Pray, be ſo 
good as to accompany us to my Houſe, we 
will try to equip him better both as to 


Perſon and e 


JAS this Stranger” s Scat Made part of the 
Village, they were ſoon there. He firſt 
whiſpered his old Domeſtic, who, then, 
looked upon the Child with Surpriſe and 
Pleaſure. * The Footman was next "Be to 
971% 4 ing 


bring the Taylor, and ſome light Stuffs from 
the Town Shop. Matters being thus diſ- 
patched, with reſpe& to our Hero's firſt Coat 
and Britches, Nurſe was kept to Dinner 3 
and after this Gentleman had entertained his 


— 
. 


by the. Wolf, and of good Robbins, and 
innocent Lambs, that the very Hawks and 
Wolves, themſelves, were fond of. For he 
never propoſed any Encouragement or Re- 
ward to the Heart of our Hero, fave that of 


r 


4 the Love and Approbation of Others. At 
the Times of ſuch Inſtruction, Harry, who 
1 knew) no other Dependence, and beheld 


his Patron as his Father and as his God, 
ould hang upon his Knee, look up to his 
e Face, 


[-48 by 
Face, delighted, and y imbibe the 
| Sweetneſs Df thoſe Le ons'W we 25 Impreſſi- 
ons neither Age, nor any e 
could ever after eraſe; ſo replies Mathe 
Dictates of Lips that are beloved. ©, 


At orher Times, the Niranter would 
enter, with our Hero, into alt his little 
Frolicks and childdiſm Vagaries, would run 
and. wreſtle with him, ride the Rods, 
roll down the Slope, and never felt ſuch 
ſweet Senſations and inward Delight, as 
when he was * engaged 1 in ſuch Recreations. 


There was a Cock at t Harry 8 Nurſes, the 
Lord of the Dunghill;/ between whom and 
our Hero a very particular Intimacy ab 
Friendſhip had been contracted. Harry 
Hand was his daily Caterer; and Dick, 
the Cock was ſo called, would” hop into the 
Child's Lap and pick his Cloaths, and rub 
his. Feathers againſt him, and court * 
to tickle gd ſtroak and play with him. 


Upon A. {lr # 1 0% ys wh Harry 
was: on his Road, from his Patron's, in- 
be a ſhort Viſit to his Nurſe arid Fol. 


For to. the manoring r a back Fiel 


ee 
2. 


[:49-] | 
enquired of the Maid for his Dadd and 
Mammy, but was anſwered that neither of 
them was within. He then aſked after his 
favourite Cock, but was told that his 
Daddy had, that: Minute, fold him to 
vonder Man who was almoſt out of Sight. 


Away ſprung our Hero, like an Arrow 
from a Bow, and held the Man in View 
till he ſaw him enter a great Croud, at 
the upper end of the Street. Up he 
comes, at laſt, quite aut of Breath, and 
making way through the Aſſembly, per- 
ceived his Cock, at ſome Diſtance, tied 
to a ſhort Stake, and a Lad preparing to 
throw at him with a Stick. Forward he 
ruſhed, again, and ſtopped reſolute be- 
fore his Bird, to ward the Blow with his 
own Perſon, at the Inſtant that the Stick 
had taken its Flight, and that all the Peo- © 
ple cry'd out, hold! hold! One End of the 
Stick took Harry in the left Shoulder, and 
bruiſed him: ſorely; but, not regarding 
that, he inſtantly ſtoope d, delivered. his 
captive Favourite, who him under his 
Arm, caught up the Stick, . flouriſh'd... 


it, as in Defiance of all Opponents, made 3: | 


Homeward thro' the Croud, and was fol- 


lowed by the of 0 the whole 
1 1 4 


The, old Game was as ſtanding before! 
his Court Door when his Favourite arriv- _ 


A ed, 


ed, all in a a Sweat; what's the Matter, my 
| Dear, ſays he, what made you put your- 


confeſſed the whole Affair. And, when 


Recreations. 


a pand, he grew ambitious of greater 
the Strength of cel Bull, and for the 


* Cloſe of a ſolemn and ſerene Summer's 


— (461 


ſelf into ſuch a Heat? what Cock is that 
you have under your Arm? In anſwer to 
theſe ſeveral Queſtions Harry ingendouſly 


his Patron with ſome Warmth, cried, why, 
my Love, did you venture your Life for a 
filly Cock? why did I? repeated the Child, 
why Sir, | becauſe he loved me. "The 
Stranger, then, ſtepping back and gazing 
upon him with Eyes of render Admirati- 
on; may Heaven for ever bleſs thee, my 
little Angel, he' exclaimed, and continue 
to utter from thy Lips the Sentiments that 
it Inſpires. Then, catching him up in his 
Arms, he bathed him with his Tears, 
as almoſt, ſtifled him with his Caleſſes. 


EY a few Days, our Miao Te again 


reſtored, by frequent Fomentations, to 
the Uſe of his Arm; and his Dada, as he 
called him, and he returned to their vid 


ww ” 
; Ig $4 


„A "Harry s Ideas beg 6 to open -and 
Power and Knowledge. He 'wiſhed for 
Swiftneſs of yonder Horſe. And, on the 


Evening,” while * and bis Patron walked 


— 
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in the Garden, he wiſhed for Wings that 5 


he might My; up and ſee. what the Sky, 


and the Stars, and the ling. Moon: ar 


made of. : Ait 

la order to refarn this Inordioacy; of 
his Deſires, his Patron addrefled bir in 
the following Manner. 5 


E ele 


the other Side of yonder Hill there runs a 
mighty clear River, and in that River, 


on a Time, there lived three ſilver” Trouts, 
the prettieſt little Fiſhes that any one ever 


ſaw. + Now God took a great liking and 


love to theſe pretty ſilver Trouts, and he 


let them want for nothing that ſuch little 


Fiſhes could have occaſion for. But two 
of them grew ſad and diſcontented; and 


the One wiſhed for this Thing, and the 
Other wiſhed for that T hing, and neither 
of them could take Pleaſure in any Thing 
that they had, becauſe they were always 
longing or ſornethiog that ey had not., 


Now, Ah you muſt. know that all. 


this was very naughty in thoſe two little 


Trouts; for God bad been exceedingly | 


kind to them; be had ou 'them  . 


Thing that was fitteſt; for them; and he 
never grudged them any Thing that was 
for their Good; but inſtead of thanking 
him for all his Care and his eie 


5 Sen 2 | E 3 


1521 N 
' blamed him, in their own Minds, for re- 
"fuſing them any Thing that their filly 
- Fancies were ſet upon. In ſhort there was 
no End of their wiſhing, and longing, and 
quarrelling, in their Hearts, for this Thing 
and rother. OATS 3 CSV 11 


At laſt, God was ſo provoked, that he 
| reſolved to puniſh their Naughtineſs by 
granting their Deſires, and to make the 
| Folly of thoſe two little ſtubborn Trouts 
an Example to all the fooliſh Fiſh in the 
whole World. are der 


For this Purpoſe, he called out to the 
three little ſilver Trouts, and told them 
ey ſhould have whatever they wiſhed 
IU Ho! T9650, 27611 bid, 2807: 


Now, the Eldeſt of theſe Trouts was a 
very proud little Fiſh, and wanted, för- 
ſooth, to be ſet up above all other little 
Fiſhes. May it pleaſe your Greatnels, ++ 
he, I muſt be free to tell you that Id. 
not, at all, like the Way in which you 
| have placed me. Here you have put me 
Anto a poor, narrow, and troubleſome Ri- 
ver, where I am ſtraitened on the right 
Side, and ſtraitened on the leſt Side and 
can neither get down into the Ground, nor 
up into the Air, nor go where, nor do any 
one Thing I have a mind to. I am not ſo 
blind, for all, but that JI can fee, well 
nl | 8 2 enough, 


- N 
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1 85 
| 15 5 how mighty kind and bountiful 


favourite Intle Birds, on fly this Way 
that Way, and mount up to the very 
earn and do whatever they pleaſe, 
and have every Thing at Command, be- 
cauſe you have given them Wir 2s. Give 
me duch Wings, alſo, as you have given 


\ to them, and then I will have ſomething. 


for which l ought to > thank you. 


ep No- fob r aſk than have. He felt 11 
Wings he wiſhed'for growing from either 
Side, and, in a Minute, he ſpread thetn 
abroad, and roſe” out of the Water. At 
firſt he felt a wonderful Pleaſure in finding 
bimſelf able to fly. He mounted high in 

to theAir, ; 6.2, the very Clouds, and he 
looked down with Scorn c on all the Fiſhes 


in the Weng 4 


515 nen reſolved 1 to Hive 400 to te : 


his Diverſion far and wide. 'He flew over 
Rivers, and Meadows, and 'Woods, and 
N— till, growing faint with Hun- 


er and Thirſt, his Wings began to fail 
him, and he'thought i it beſt” to e 


e f | 


to get ſome Refreſhment.” 5 


The little Fool did not c Gder that? he 
ork now in a ſtrange Country, and many 


vou San be to Others. There are your 


25 Mie from the tt River, where he 
vas born and bred, and had received: all 
3: On, 5 C 4 | bs 


a 
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his Nouriſhm „Sa, when hen came 
down, he == 880 ht. among dry 

Sands and Rocks, there was By 

Bit to eat, nor a 4 * 0 Wer to drink; 

and ſo there he lay faint and tired, and 

unable to riſe, 2aſping, and, dannen, and 

beating himſelf againſt, the Stones, till at 

dee he died in Sreat Pain and erg. 


" Now, the ſecond 71 Trout, though 
he was not ſo high minded as the firſt 
little proud Trout, yet che did not want 
for Conceit enough, and; Was moreover 
A narrow hearted and, wery ſelfiſti little 
Trout, and, provided be hirnſelf was ſnug 
and ſafe, he 80 not care hat became of 
al che Fiſhes in the World, . So to fs 
to God: 2, aft | | 


1003 e* La 
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RS it gol your Honour,” 11 2 

wiſh, not I, for Wings to fly out of the 

Water, and to ramble; into ſtrange Places, 

| p Where I don't know what may become of 
. 1 lived contented and happy enough, 

3 ll the other Day, when, as I got under a 
;cool, Bank from the Heat of tlie Sun, I 
Fe a great Rope coming down into the 


ater, and it faſtened itſelf, I don't know 
5 how, about the Gills of a little Fiſh that 


was baſking beſide me, and he yas! lifted 
gut of the Water, ſtruggling and,working 
\ In great. Pain, till -he,was-garzied; I RHD 
ce quite out LN ar 


> 


} 

L535 þ 
thought in my own Mind, that this Evil, 
ſome Time or other, may happen to my- 
ſelf, and my Heart trembled within me, 
and 1 have been very fad and diſcontented 
ever ſince. © Now; all L deſire of you, is, 
that you would tell me the Meaning of 
this, and of all the other Dangers to which 
Fn have ſubjected us poor little mortal, 
iſnes; for then I ſhall have Senſe enough. 
to take care of my own 'Safety, and I am 
very well able to-provide for my own Liv- 

08, I warrant JEM 


No ſooner ſaid than done. God imme- 
diately opened his Underſtanding; and he 
knew the Nature and Meaning of Snares, 
Nets, Hooks, and Lines, and of all the 
Dangers to which ſuch lttle Trouts could 
be liable. | — 


At firſt he greatly rejoiced in this his 
Knowled e; and he faid to himſelf, now 
ſurely I ſhall be the happieſt of all Fiſhes; 
for, as I underſtand and am forewarned of 


every Miſchief that can come near me, 


I'm ſure I love myſelf too well not to hems... 
out of Harm's weY: 


i 


q From this Time forward, he ul Care 
not to go into any deep Holes, for fear 
that a Pike, or ſome other huge Fiſh 
might be there, who would make nothing 
o allowing him up at one Gulph, He 
C 5 alſo 
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| alſo kept away from the ſhallow Places, 
eſpecially in hot Weather, leſt the Sun 
ſhould dry them up and not leave him 
Water enough to ſwim in. When he ſaw 
the Shadow of a Cloud coming and mov- 
ing upon the River, a ha! ſaid he to him- 
ſelf, here are the Fiſhermen with their 
Nets, and immediately he got on one Side 
and ſkulked under the Banks, where he 
kept trembling in his Skin, till the Cloud 
was paſt. Again when he ſaw a Fly 
ſkimming on the Water, or a Worm 
coming down the Stream, he did not dare 
to bite, however hungry he might be; 

no no, ſaid he to them, my honeſt Friends, 
Jam not ſuch a Fool as that comes to 
neither; go your ways and tempt thoſe 
who know no better, who are not aware 
that you may ſerve as Baits to ſome trea- 
cherous Hook, that lies hid for the De- 
ſtruction of thoſe ignorant and filly Trouts 

that are not on their Guard. 


, Thus, this over careful Trout kept 

himſelf in continual Frights and Alarms, 
and could neither eat, nor drink, nor 
ſleep in Peace, left ſome Miſchief ſnould 
be at Hand, or that he might be taken 
napping. He daily grew poorer, and 
. Poorer, and ſadder, and ſadder, for he 
pined away with Hunger, and figh'd him- 
elf to Skin and Bone; till, waſted almoſt 
to nothing with e and Melancholy, 5 


GUI 


_— 
at Jaſt died, for fear of dying, the moſt 
miſerable: of all Deaths. 8 Nan 300 
10 il 260 At 120 131% — 5 — 
4 e eee the youngeſt 
Giver Trout, and aſked him what he 
wiſhed, for. Alas (ſaid this darling little 
Trout) you know, may it pleaſe your 
Worſhip, that I am but a very fooliſh and 
good for nothing little Fiſh; and Þ don't 
know, not l, what is good for me or 
what is bad for me; and T wonder how. I 
came to be worth bringing into the World, 
or what you could ſee. in. me to take any 
thought about me. But, if I muſt wiſh 
for ſomething, it is chat you would do 
with me whatſoever you think beſt; and 
that T ſhould be pleaſed to eg or die, 
even Juſt. as: n have me. 
r as Won as this precious Trout 
2 105 this Prayen in his good and his 
humble little Heart, God took ſuch a 
Liking andi a Love to him, as the like 
was never known. And God found it in 
his own Heart, that he could not but take 
great Care of this ſweet little Frout, who 
had truſted: himſelf ſo wholely to his Love: + 
and good Pleaſure, and God went: where-- 
ſoever he went, and was always with him 
and about him, and was to him as a. Fa- 
ther and Friend and Companion; and he 
put Contentment into his Mind and Joy 


ee 1111 


rene 


©» _ 
into his Heart; and ſo this .little Trout 
flept always in Peace, and wakkened in 
Gladneſs; and whether he was full or 
hungry, or whatever ppened to Him, 
he was ſtill pleas' d and thankful; and he 
Was the happieſt of all Fiſnes that over 
ee Water, 2004 [ 90 { 4 101K 
8 Huy at the Cloſe of his Fable, \ldoked 
F few and grew thouglitful, and his Pa- 
tron left him to bimfelf to! fuminate'on 
what he had heard Now, Harry had 
often heard talk of God, mae had ſome 
general though confuſed Notions of his 
m % 1104+ iat et 11 ide! 4 
toi! wog nyvaoligds en un 
— * next Day, jhe'requeſtedchis Patron 
to repeat the Story of'tthe/Three/ little ſil- 
ver Trouts. When he had ended, Dada, 
ſays Harry, I believe 1 begin to gueſs a 
little at what you mean. Tou wouldn't 
have me. wiſh for any Thing) but leave 
every Thing to God; and, 31f1: thought 
that God kted me, IF as well as you 
love me, I would leave every Thing to him- 
ſelf, like the good little Frout. 'He does, 
my Harry, he loves you a thouſand. Times 
better than love you, nay à [thouſand 
Times better than you love yourſelf. God 
is all Love; it is he who made every 
Thipg, and he loves every Thing that he 
bas — Ay, but Dada, I can't, for 
che Heart of me help pitying the two * | 


tte 


4 a . 
1 * n 2 
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_ naughty Trouts. If God loves every 

ng, Wr did he malte any Thing to 
30 0 begin to think too deeply, Harry; 
we will ſpeak: mort of theſe Matters ano- 
ther Time. For the preſent, let it ſuffice 
to know that, as he can Kill, he can alſo 
i W again, at at his own Fleaſute 


II 


e eee eee e twelve 
N with his Patron, when it was in- 
timated to the Earl and his Lady that the 


dumb Man had taken a Fancy to their 


Child, and, that he was almoſt conſtantly, 
reſident at his Houſe. Alarmed at this 
News, and apprehending that this Man 
might: be ſome” Impoſtor or Kidnapper, 
they, once more, ſent «fag to the Nurſe 
nee home. B- ils e w 
482 20 1 * 

Nurſe run in a ae. to t erg 
and, having informed him of the Neceſfit 
the was — to take away the Child, 
muy mutual Pears werefhed at Parting; 


dut Harry was the ſooner pacified wem 


Nurſe told him that it was but for A ſhort 
Viſit, as WN 3 Pd; : NUN 

AggotohdTeid 01 10% hot al . 2 N91 

When they came to the Caſtle, there 
was nb Company in the Parlour, But he 
Earl and his Lady, with Lord Richatdandt - 

ſome other Maſters of Quality, about his 
Age and Size. Harry, however looked 
—_ with a =o of Diſguſt; and, when: 
my 


B 


| „ 
my Lady deſired him to come and kiſs 
her, maybe yo wl whip me, he anſwer'd 
ſullenly; No, ſhe replied, if you don't 
ſtrike your Brother Dieky any more. I 
won't beat him, fays Harry, if he won't 
beat Mammy. Come then and kiſs me, 
my Dear, ſaid my Lady, ' whereon: Harry 
advanced with a flow Caution, and held up 
his little Mouth to receive her, Salute. 
He was then kiſs'd by his Father, his 
Brother, and the little Maſters, and all 
Things Promiſed future Recatciletaent and 
1 2 


! 41 
A Number of no Toyt were then 
preſented to Harry on all Sides; he receiv- 
ed them, 3 in good Fart, but, laid 
them all aſide again as Things of whoſe 
Uſe he yet was not wiſe en to A _ 
prebenlive. 1 Ui nul 6 11 
2 id Eeticet nana bt 
. i 1 ee 2 IT Fol « Hit; ar "7 
"han: I it not too early; for _=_ _ 
to ſhew bn han af: nnn THAT), 
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ter. My Lady, as you: will fee, im- 
mac it to his Folly, not to his Philoſophy. 
ms) 211 03 34] 29. v1 15 

. But Children have a natural Fonds 
neſs for. ume No 1 anlt 


II dit 0 91 


N 


FR be. 


Wy How 12 is hee natural Value 1 in: 
them? . * 2 Ila * 4 


— 


Fe. 


„ 
Fr. No. But | 


Aut. Education, indeed, has made the 
Fondneſs next to natural. The Coral and 
Bells, teach Infants, on the Breaſt, to be 
delighted with Sound and Glitter. Has 
the Child of an Inhabitant of N 
a natural Fondaels for ne ? 


E. I think not. | 


Aut But, when he is oftructed to prize 
them, and ſees that it is the Faſhion to be 
adorned with ſuch Things, he prefers 
them to the Gliſter of Gold and Pearl. 
Tell me, was it the Folly, or Philoſophy, 
of the Cock in the Fable, that ſpurned 

the Diamond and wifhed for the Barley 
Corn ? | 


Fr. The Moral ſays it was his Folly, 
that did not know how to make a ow 
Eſtimate of Things. I | | 


| © Aut. A wiſer Moral would ſay it -was 
his Philoſophy, that did know how to. 
make a right Eſtimate of Things; for, of 
what Uſe could the Diamond be to the 
Cock? In the Age of Acorns, antecedent. 
to Cres and the royal Ploughman Tripto- 
lemus, a ſingle Barley Corn had been of 
more _ to Mankind, than all the 
n Diamonds 


. 
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mesa that glowed in the Mines of 

India. 


Fr. You ſee, however, that Age, Re- 
flection, and Philoſophy can hardly wean 
People from their early Fondneſs for Shew. 


Aut. 1 lee, on the contrary, that the old- 
er they grow, and the wiſer they think 
themſelves, the more they become attach- 
ed to Trifles What would, you think of 
a ſage Miniſter of State, who ſhould make 
it the utmoſt Height of his Wiſhes and 
Ambition to be mounted on a Hobby- 
horſe? ; 


. You can't be "ID for the Soul 
. you. 


Aut It has been ſeriouſly, and truly, 
and literally the Fact. For, Haman being 
aſked, by the greateſt Monarch upon 
Earth, what ſhould be done moſt deſirable 
for the Man whom the King delighted to 
Honour? He anſwered (in the Perſuaſion 
that he himſelf was the Perſon) Let the 
royal Apparel be brought and let bim be ar- 
art therewith, and let him be put upon the 
Horſe that the King uſeth to ride, and let 
bim be brought 15 the Street, and have 
it proclaimed before him, thus ſhall it be done 

to the Man whom the King delighteth to Ho- 
nour. un ſhall we fa here? could the 
ſage 


[6] 


age and ambitious Haman think of no- 
thing better than what would have ſuited 
the requeſt of a Child of five Years old? 
Or was it that the Emperor of Ia, or 
this Wor itſelf, had nothing more valu- 


125 „ beſo than, A oops Goa: . a 
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71 How, many Volumes — you! 450 
this Work will contain? 

5 Sir a Book may be compared to 
the Life of your Neighbour. .. If it be good, 
it cannot laſt too long; if had, You cand. 
Set rich of it too age of bas e 5 

n Er. But, how long, l fa do you pro 
poſe a make your, Story? 


"Hat, My good Friend, the Reader may 
make it as ſhort as he pleaſes. 1 


- 


' . 
. 
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CHAP! m 


Y Lady cid FOOTE 4000 the 
'Earl ak he N once more 
to prove the Wits of the Voungſter in 
Britches; and whiſpering to Diels, he im- 
mediately went out and took with him his 
Companions. Soon after, Diet returns 
without his Shoes, but with a pitiful Face, 
and cries, Brother Harry honey, 1 want a 
Pair of Shoes fa „ WAll vou give me 
Jour's? Tes, 'F will, ſaid Harry, and in- 
ſtantly ſtrips and preſents them to him. 
Then entered another Boy and demanded 
his Stockings, in the like petitioning man- 
ner; another beg d his Hat, another his 
Coat, another his Waiſtcoat, all of which 
he beſtow d without Hefitation, But, when 
the laſt Boy came in and petitioned for his 
Shirt; — I won't, faid Ho Harry, a little 
moody, I want a Shirt myſelf, My Lady 
then exclaimed, upon my Conſcience, there 
is but the Thickneſs of a bit of Linen be- 
een this Child and a down right Fool. 
© But my Lord roſe up, took Harry in his 
Arms, and having tenderly embraced him, 
God bleſs thee, my_ Boy, he cried, and 
180 thee an Bono to old * 


1 e ſoon after, was ordered. up, and 
| Harry nn his Nurſe to retire, peace- 


: * 


1 
"ably to the Kitchen, during the Interval, 
as he and all the Maſters were then on 


Hes of Amity. 


My Lady placed Hat „next herſelf at 
Fable; but no Peer ever payed ſuch a 
Price at Pontac's, as our diſtreſſed Hero did 
that Day for his Ordinary. For he muſt. 
ſit up juſt fo, and hold his Knife and Fork 


Juſt ſo, and cut his Meat, and open his 


- 
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Mouth, and ſwallow his Victuals juſt ſo 
and fo and i. And then, between every 
two Words, there was to be ſo many my 
Lords and my Ladies, and I thank you - 
Sir, and I thank you Madam, and Mafter 
this and Maſter that, that poor Harry, no 
_- er able to contain himſelf, cried, I 

I was W my 8 in the 
Kitchen, 


After Dinner the Children ele FY to 
e and Commands. But here, our 
Hero was beaten hollow, as he was after- 


ward, at Draw Glove and Shuffle the Slip- 


per. They next came to Hot Cockles, 


and Harry, being firſt down, had his left 
Hand well warm'd _ near a Quarter of 
an Hout tit, more by good Luck than 
any good Policy, he fix d upon aldelicate 
little Gentleman, the Son and Heir of 
Lord and Jady Toilet, who lay down, ac- 
. 5 inge Ne e ee to 
ae 951 4 * 1111 un 
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| ſum. all the Favours he had received in one 
ayment, gave Maſter, ſuch. a, Whirrick, 
"that his Cries inſtantly ſounded the ue us 
ultra to ſuch kind of Diverſigns. But Har- 
þ 147 being chidden for his Rudeneſs and ob- 
gliged ty e A's was: fon: wine 
ein. 113 11. of + . an | 


— Norge! FTI x "of ſeveral Amuſe. 
ments, though this Group of little Qua- 
lit, behaved -themſelves.,with great. good 
Manners. towards our Hero, yet, as my 
ady's Judgment of his Intellects became 
current thro' the Country; and that all took 
him to be little removed from a Natural; 
- theſe ſmall Gentry, allds held; him in the 


loweſt Contempt, and gave themſelves. 


ſecret Credit for the Decency of — 
duct 1 in his Behalf 5 9 14 


oo | Two or threg of them, ban et having 

"= Aout contrived to ſet him in à ridi- 

Caulous Light, prevailed upon his Brother 

t join in the Plot. They. axceordingly, 
propoſed a Play, wherein, Harry was: 8 
joined to ſtand in the Centre, ford alan 
eee without Motion or Reſcriznqedt 
let his Companions So; are 4 os 
Shout him. | 


= Ow: Hero, am fixed. bimtaf 
0 a Poſture and Countenance altogether 
determined. The Attack inſtantly e 


* 
* 
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some grinned, ſome pointed, ſome jeered 
and flouted at him, ſome twitched him by 

the Hair, ſome pinched him by the: 
- Breech, one tweaked him by rhe Noſe, J 
and another ſpirted Water full in his Face; 
but Harry bore all with the Firmneſs and 
Reſignation of a Stoic Philoſopher, till my 
_ Lady, quite impatient, cried out, did you 
ever ſee the like; ſuch a Stock of a Child, 
ſuch a Statue ? Why, he has no kind of * 
Feeling, either of Body or Mind. waa] | 
While ſhe was e Words, 
young  Skinker, eldeſt, Son to a wealthy 
Squire, a chubbed unlucky Boy, about 
the Age of Lord Richard, put one Hand 
within the other and deſired Harry to ſtrike, 
thereon, which he did. accordingly ;, but, 
feeling unuſual Smart, and fired at the 
Treacher that he, juſtly, conceived was 
in the Cale, Harry gave him ſuch a ſudden 
Fiſt in the Temple as drove him ſtag- 
gering backward, ſeveral Steps. Skinker, 
wholly enraged, and canſcious of ſuperior . 
Strength, immediately returned, and with 
all his Might, gave Harry a Stroke on the 
Head, which Compliment he returned by 
a Punch j in the Eye as rapid as Lightning. 
All the Boys ſtood: aloof, a ac amazed at 
the Cen. My Lady, ve e 


emently cried 
out to part them. But my Lord roſe and, 
peremptorily, commanded fair Play. Mean 
wo young * wholly 9 to 


be 


[6] 
be foiled by one ſo much his Inferior in 


Strength and Underftanding; flew on * | 


ry like a Fury and faſtened the Nails of 


both his Hands in his Face, from which 


Gripe our Hero as quickly diſengaged him- 
ſelf, by darting his Head into the . Noſe 
and Mouth of bis Adverſary, who was in- 
ſtantly covered with Blood, though his 


Paſſion would not permit him to attend to 


the Pain; for, exerting his laſt Effort, he 
| cloſed in on our little Champion, and de- 


termined, at once, to finiſh the Combat, 


by lifting and daſhing him - againſt the 
Ground; but Harry finding himſelf going, 


nimbly put one Foot behind and hit Skinker 
in the Ham, and, at the ſame time puſn- 


ing forward. with all his Force, prone fell 
the unfortunate Skinker precipitated by the 


double Weight of himſelf and his Antago- 
niſt, and his Head rebounded againſt the 
Floor, while up ſprung Harry, and with a 
riſing Dunt in the Stomach, a Fred 

to the F ray. | < 


All. diſmay d, 1 wholly diſcoraforted, 


 Skinker flow hy aroſe, and began to puke 
and cry moſt piteouſly. His Companions 
then gathered about him, and, compaſſion- 


ating his Plight, turned an Eye of Indigna-. 
tion upon the Victor; all promiſcuouſſj 
exclaimed, O fie, Maſter Harry, I'm, quite 


aſhamed, Maſter 7 you gave the firſt 
| e Bow 


ts 
1 * . 


fd. An wi, as i Sane 
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Blow; it was you that gave the fitſt Blow, 1 
Maſter Harry; to all which Reproaches 
Harry, ſurlily, replied, if | gave firſt Wow: 
he gave neſt Hurt. Wes 82 | 


„erde come, 7 my e there mot 
be ſomething more in bis Affair than we 


are, yet, acquainted with. Come hither 
Maſter Skinker, tell me the Truth, my 


Dear, what was it you did to Hurry that 
provoked him to ſtrike you? Indeed, Sir. 
fad Skinfer, I did not intend to Hurt him 
ſo much. When 1 gave him one Hand to 
ſtrike, I held a Pin, within ſide in the 
other, but the Pin run up further than 1 
thought for. Go, go, ſaid my Lord, you 
deſerve what you have got. Yon are an 
ill hearted Boy, and ſhall not come here to 


play any more. 


My Lady then called Harry, deſired to 
look = his "Hand, and found the Palm co- 
vered with Blood. This ſhe waſhed away, 


and, having found the Wound, ſhe put a 


ſmall bit of Black ſticking Silk to the 
Orifice, and Harry inſtantly held himſelf as 


ſound a Man as ever. 


It: was then that, instead of exalting: 'or 
erowing over his Adverſary, he began to 
relax into Melancholy and Dejection, and 
ſideſing over toward Skinker, — looking 
a in his Face, if, ſaid Harry, with 

* a trem- 


” 
ad. tend. 1M fret. Anh, 2 _— hw. 29 
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a trembling Lip, if you Will Kits ane 
N with me, I'll: never beat you” any 
more! To this Overture Sbintef Wis, With 
a ſullen Reluctance, perſuaded by his Com- 

anions. And, from that Moment, the 
Victor began to gain Ground in the Heart 


and good Graces You of Father and Mo- 
ther. SA 


22 „ rn le Leda, EY 
- Night" CY pig,” thi” Candles 
were üghted up; and the Children took 
a ſhort and ſlight Repaſt. Mafcer | Dicky 
then, "privately, whiſpering to his Mamma, 
deſired her not to be frighted at what ſhe 
might ſee,” and immediately withdrew: In 
a ſhort Time he rerurd d. and . 
all his little Companions into a Ken 
the Centre of the Parlour, held ia 0 
while in Chat. When, O tremendous! a 
back Door flew open, and, in glided a 
moſt terrifying and horrible Ap tion , 
the Body 90 Limbs, from the Neck down- 
wards, were all wrapt in a winding Sheet; 
and the Head, tho? Fear could not Bold 
to its Form, appearee wholly illuminated 


with Flames that glared hre be Eyes, 
Mouth and Noſtrils. l 


At Sight hereof, Maſter Di. dear 
ing the fitſt to be ſrighted, Che out, 

and ran behind his Mamma's Chair, as it 
were ** Protection; the. Pannick grew 
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* 
inſtantly contagious, and all this Hoſt of 
little Gentry, who were, thereafter, to 


form our Senates, and to lead our Armies, 


ran, ſhrieking and ſhivering, to hide them. 
a in Holes nod to tretable 1 in Corners, 


Ge Hero, ng ood anden sd tho 
concerned; and, like an Aſtronomer who, 
with equal Dread and Attention, contem- 
plates ſome ſudden Phenomenon in the 
Heavens, which he apprehends to be ſent 
as an Enſign or Forerunner to the fall of 
mighty States, or diſpeopling of Nations, 
ſo Harry with bent and apprehenſive Brows, 


beheld and conſidered the n 
Spectre. . 


He had never eg nor formed an 
of Ghoſts or Hobgoblins, he there 
re ſtood to deliberate what he had to 
r from it. It ſtill advanced upon him, 
nor had he yet budged. When his Bro- 
ther cried cit, from behind my Lady's... " 


Chair, beat it, Harry, beat it. 'On the in. jj We 


ſtant, Harry flew back to the Corner, next 
the Hall, and catching up his Staff, 


Trophy of Shrove Tueſday, he returned ; | 


upon the Spectre, and, aimirg a noble 
Blow at the illuminated Sconce, he, at 
once, ſmaſh'd the outward Lantern; drove 


the Candle, Flame and all, into the Mouth 


of him who held i NE and open'd his u 
3 * D ip 


e 
Lip from the Noſe to the Teeth, Out 
Fa the Blood as from a - Spiggot. 
The Ghoſt clapped all the Hands that he 
had to his Mouth, and ſlunk away — 
to his Friends in the Kitchen, how he 
been baffled and mauled by s an iolant of 
ſeven; Summer s. 4 4 


Hear n preſerve. us, el my. 1507 we 
a ſhall, have nothing but Brgils| and ;Bloodſhed 
in che Houſe while this Child is among 
Indeed, my Dear, replied. the Earl, if 
1 was any Thing more than mere Ac- 
cident in this Buſineſs, it was the Fault pf 


our Favourite, Dich. WhO deſired, the 
oy to ſtrike. 


1 4 8 


1 pee . ime, the litile Gentry came, 


| All. fro m; their! lurking Holes, though. yet 
pale and unafflired. And, Whatever 


Contempt they might have for the Intel- 


lects of Harry,” they had, now, A very ſin- 
e Veen e for his Froxeſs. h. D 1 
141 - 11885: wink 1856 Aist. 
Bed. Time, now aprropdhiagytand..all 
being e again; ſetiled. Har . ſays my Lord, 
you have, been. a very good Boy, 19. Hay, 
and have jomed with your-Companiops, in 
all their k; ttle Plays. Now, tk; you have 
any Plays $0,ſhew. them I.amifure.4hey. il 
ve che good Manners todo ag;ygv der 


'r What. ſay you Harry, baye, YO [any 
0 40 ſhew theme? Yes, Sir, wg, 7 


* 


[15] 
. 1 dave 3 many of them; there's firſt, 
Leap Frog, and Thriſh' a Thruſh: To 
it, then, Harry, fays my Lord, and pray, 
all you little Genitiemen,” do you obere 
his Directions. 


[7 
f 
% 
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No ſooner, ſaid than done. Harry took 
his Companions, One by One, and, cauſ- 
ing them to ſtoop, with their Heads to- 
ward the Ground in a long Line, and at 
certain Diſtances - each before t'other, he 
returned to the Tail, and taking the Ad- 
vantage of a ſhort Run to quicken his 
Motion, he laid his Hands on the Rump 
of the Hindmoſt, and vaulting lightly over 
him, he, with amazing Rapidity, flew a- 
long the whole Line, clearing a Man, at 
ev'ry' Motion, till he alighted before the 
Foremoſt, and down he popt in the Pol | 

ture of thoſe behind. 3 


My Lady, i in utter Aftoailhinine, life- 
ing up her Hands and Eyes, exclaim'd, O 
the fine Creature, O the graceful Crea- 
ture! if there was but a Mind to match 
that Body, there would not be ſuch ano- 
ther Boy in the Une. : 


Lord Richard, being now hindmoſ, es 
the next who adventured, and, with Acti- 
on enough, clear d his two firſt Men; 
but then having loſt the Advantage of his 
Run, and, his Foreman being of more 


* 5 D 2 : than 
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| WRAY 

than ordinary Size; he firſt ſtuck upon his 
Rump, and, pitching thence, broke his 
Forehead againſt the Floor. He. got up 
however with a N Countenance, 


and, running along fide the Line, ſet him- 
ſelf in his former Poſture before his Bro- 
ther. The Hindmoſt then, and then the 
next, and the next, and ſo onward, took 
their Turns, in Succeſſion, without any 
better Succeſs. The one bruiſed his Shoul- 
der, another ſprained his -Finger; another 
bumpt his Head, another broke his Noſe, 
Sec. Ee So that, in leſs than five Minutes, 
my Lady had got an Hoſpital of her own, 
though not altogether conſiſting of Incu- 


8 Spirits, and. 3 * pa- 
| per, black Plaiſter, Sc. were called for in 
a Hurry y, and, the ſeveral Stupes and Dreſſ- 


ings being ſkilfully applied, the Children 
Were ordered to their reſpective Beds, and 
. Nurſe was prevailed upon to continue with 
Harry, till he ſhou'd be reconciled to bis 
new Wand and Aﬀocives 5 965 i 


149 128 
Sq * 
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Now Harry was hace i a Favourite, el- 


pecially among the Servants who, in a 


manner; adored him, ſince the E 
a the on. and the POIs 


„„ 


. Ren 
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8 Hobgoblin.: — Si a Time— 
Nothing amazes me, ſo much, as the ter- 
rifying Apprehenſions that the 1 ee 
from the Beginning, has univerſally enter 
tained of Ghoſts and Spectres. 


Autbor. Do you fear them? 


B. No I can't ſay —not much — 
ſomething of this formerly. I ſhould not 
like, even now, to lie alone, in a remote 
Chamber of à ruinous Caſtle ſaid to be 
haunted, and have my Curtains, at Mid- 
night, opened ſuddenly upon me by 5 
Death's- head and Bloody-bones. All 
ſenſe, I know it; the early Prejudices * a 
daſtardly Fancy I fear, while 1 am 
convinced there is nothing to be feared, — _ 
Do you think there is wy ſuch TO in 
Nature as a Spirit ? | | 30; 


Aut. 1 Know not that there is any bn 2 


Thing, in Nature, as Matter. 


F. Not know there is any ſuch Thing | 
as Matter? You love to puzzle—to 
throw lets into the Road of common: Senſe. 
—— What elſe do you know? from whit 
elle can you form any kind of Idea? 


7 
40 


9 ” 
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Au. The Room is warm enough, more 
Heat is needleſs. — I know that Tpoughts 
and Conceptions are raiſed in my Mind; 
but, how they are raiſed, or that they are 
adequate Images of Things ſuppoſed to be 
repreſented, I know not. What if this 
Something, or this Nothing, called Matter, 
ſhould be a Shadow, a Vacuum, in re- 

ſpect of Spirit, wholely reſiſtleſs to it and 

pervadeable by it? Or, what if it be. no 
other than a various Manifeſtation of the 
ſeveral good and evil Qualities of Spirit? 
If one infinite Spirit, as is ſaid, fills the 
Univerſe, all other Exiſtence muſt be but 
as the Space wherein he eſſentially abides 
and exiſts; indeed, they could not be pro- 
duced, or continued for a Moment, but 
by his exiſting omnipotently, indiviſibly, 
entirely, in and throughout every Part. 


: 
- 


Fr. This is new, very new=—— but 1 
 ' - ©-will not batter my Brains againſt your 
; Caſtle. — According to your Theſis, when 
a Man is apprehenſive of a Spirit or Spectre, 
it is not of Shadows but of Subſtances 
zun dein 4. 
Aut. Certainly; his principal Apprehen- 
ſion ariſes from his believing it more ſuffi- 


cient, more powerful, and more formida- 
ble than himfelk. es 


Fr. 


191. 
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ay Excuſe: me; there are more tremen⸗ 
dous Reaſons. On the Suppoſition of an 
Engagement, thoſe Sort of inviſible Gen- 
try have many Advantages over us. They 
give a Man no manner of fair Play. They 
have you here, and have you there, and 
your beſt Watch and Ward is no better 
than fencing againſt an inviſible Flail.- 
But, ſeriouſly, do you think we have any 
innate Fears of th e Matters? F 
=" All Cut Fears Aude Rakes ie id 
of Our own Weaknels, and of the Power 
hr Inclination- that Others may haye to 
urt us. , 


5 By If noe of PRINT is RY 
innate, how comes it to paſs, that Soldiers; 
that general Officers, who dare all other 
Danger, that Heroes who; like Brutus, have 
given Beath to themſelves, or who have 
been led to Execution without a chang- 
ing Cheek, have yet dreaded to jw alone, 
or to, be left in the dafE ?!? ?:: 
+017 Hf 6720 2922 4 01: VIII bow if 
Aut. We allſes that {Spirit has vaſt Pow 
er] Nothing elſe im Truth can have any 
Power at all. We perceive, 8 
and others, with What Eaſe it can act u 
what we ball Matter  how-it moves, h hb je 
lifts it. Perhaps were our Spirits detach- 
ed from this IN Priſon, to which 
enotB111!) D 4 the 


* 


\ 
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the Degeneracy of our fallen Nature has 
confined them, they might more eaſily 
whirl a Mountain through the Atmoſphere, 
than they can now caſt a Pebble into the 


FE Caſe, becomes very tremendous, . The 
ories told by Nurſes and Goſſips about a 
Winter's Fire, when the young Auditors 
crouch cloſer and cloſer together, and dare 
not look about for: fear of what may be 
behind them, leave Impreſſions that no 
ſubſequent Reaſon or Religion can efface. 
The Ideas of an Apparition, on theſe Oc- 
cafions, are connected with all the Horrours, 
of which infant Imaginations can be ſuſ- 
ceptible; Fangs, Horns, a threatning Mien, 


ſaucer Eyes, a flaming, Breath, and a 


deadly Aſpect. When Children are told 
of Fairies, Who carry off People to dwell 
with them under Ground, and of evil 
Spirits who ſnatch away Soul and Body, 
together, to be their Aſſociates in Regions 
of Darkneſs, and Woe, the Fear of ſuch 
Exils greatly ſurpaſſes. thoſe of Death, as 

it weds Miſery to Exiſtence beyond the 
Grave. On the contrary. Side. Had 
Spirits been originally repreſented to In- 
fants as Beings of an amiable Appearance, 
and as Guardians benevolent and beneficent 


do Nen; had they furthen deigned to viſit, 


e tg WII He had we 
experienced . the Advantage of their In- 


4 —ſtructions 


\ 


9 / 
Wk 
ſtructions and good Offices, we ſhould 
have met them with Tranſport, and have 

parted with Regret. 


F. I obſerve that, as our female Anti- 
quarians drop off, our Faith in Spectres 
perceptibly decays. We have not the fif- 
tieth Story either propagated or believed, 
that was credited as Goſpel when I was a 
Boy. What think you, is it for, or againſt. 
Religion, that ſuch Fables ſhould get foot- 
ing among Mankind? . 


Aut. I never could think it for the In- 
tereſt of Religion that the Providence of 
God ſhould be elbowed, as it were, quite. 
out of the World by a Syſtem of Dæmo- 
niſm. On the other Hand, I take the 
Devil to be a Perſonage of much more 
Prudence than to frighten his Favourites 
from him by aſſuming ſuch horrid and diſ- 
guſtful Appearances, . He rather chuſes to 
lurk behind Temptation, in the Allure- 
ment of Beauty, the Deceitfulneſs of Smiles, 
the Glozing of Compliments, in Revel 
and Banquetting, in Titles and Honours, 
in the Glitter of Ornament, and in the: 
Pomp of State. When God ſends his. 
Spirits on Meſſages to Man, there is a 
Meaning of Importance in the Errand. 
Such was that of his Angel to Manoab for 

the Delivery of a People; and to Zacharias 


. \ 5 


* 


4 81. 
and the bleſſed Virgin for the Redemption 
of Humankind. But, When the Devil is 

ſaid to ſend his Emiſſaries throughout the 
Earth, on what Errands does this Arch- 

Politician employ them? Even 2 75 4 
could ſuit no other than a Dunce or a 
Driveller. I never yet heard of one of 
theſe Miſſions that could be conſtrued to 

any Intention of Cunning or common Senſe. 
I therefore hold the Legends of his ghoſtly 
Viſitation to be altogether apocryphal. 


. Every Man of common Senſe muſt 
be of the fame Opinion. And yet, have 
you known any Perſon wholely free from 
ſuch Prejudices, who made no Diſtinction, 
on this fantaſtical Article, between Dark- 
neſs and Mid-Day, between a lonely Char- 

nel Houſe and a full Aﬀembly ? _ 


Aut. I have; but they were Men of ex- 
. — ceeding ftrong Nerves; as alſo of exceed- 
. - , - Ingly clear or exceedingly callous Conſcien- 
ces, Which, coming from oppoſite Points, 
equally met for the ſame Purpoſe on this 
n LA DBERAE $5 S316) £33 5 
Two Travellers, the One a Man of Pie- 
ty, the Other a Profligate, met at a Coun- 
try Inn juſt as Night came upom them. 
It was Halontide-Eve, the Seaſon,” in thoſe 
$ Days, wherein the Devils were ſaid to keep 
high Carnival, and when all the In —_— 
a 0 


—— 


. 
Regions were ſuppoſed to 
Shen the Earth at 5 


{| 4 
188 4 
* 


For walt of beer en 0 our Ti- 
vellers made up an r aur b and 
pron cemented it by a Jugg of good Li- 

The Night was 2 Tpe Girls. 
ch the Houſe nad new waſſ d their Smocks, 
to be hung to the Fire, and turn'd by the 
ghoſtly Reſemblances of their Sweethearts; 
and the Converlation, in the Kitchen, ran 
on many an authentic Narrative of Spectres, 
and, particularly, on the Man in Gibbets 
who h by the Road, and who was re- 
ported, between Twelve and One at Mid- 
niglit, to deſcend from the Gallows,” and 
take juſt three turns about the old Barn. = 


e Do you believe any of this droll Stuff, 
5 the Preſſigate. I know not what to- 
think, anſwered his pious Companion, 1 
find all the World in the lame Story, anch 
et, as the ſaying is, I never ſaw any 
hing more frightful than myſelf. As for 
my Share, ſaid the Profligare, I think I 
ſhouldn't fear the great Devil himſelf; and 
indeed 1 ſhould be glad to habe a ittle- 


Chat with! the old Gentleman. Stout as 1734 


you are, rejoined” his ion, I wil 
lay you a Bett of five Crowns that you: 
dare not warm a prod bal en and 


| ti Dine 280 
4A | | 
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go, and ach it, without there to hs Man 
in Gibbets, I will depend on your Honour 
for Performance of Articles. Tis done, 
cried the other; the Betts were produced, 


and reſpeclively depoſed in the Hands 
| * my e. | | 


/ One. pious Traveller, 1 now "UK 
to be alarmed; for his Wager, ſtole ſlity 
out, while his Companion was buſied in 
heating the Broth. He made up to the 
Place where the deceaſed Malefactor was 
taking the freſh Air. The Gallows was 
low, and, by the Advantage of a Bank 
behind and his Own Agility, he leaped up 
and faſtened his Arms about the Shoulders 
of the Corpſe, ſo that 8 both en 
but as one Body. | 


le had zuſt fixed hicmſelk to his Mind, 
when. up comes his Companion with the 
Forringer and a Stool. He directly mount- 
eld the Stool, and, reaching op a ſpoonful 
of Broth to the Mouth of the Dead, with 
a firm and bold Voice he wann, Sup. Man! 
why don't yo YET A .: 
pars. 1 16372 27] reſt op J 510 
Bebe; had theſe Wotds been nmr, 
when, fearful; to hear! with a Tone deep 
as. Hell and diſmal as the Grave, the Man 
in Gibbets replied It i—is too ho- ot. 
And damn you, why don't you blow it 
then? rejoined the other. 


; Fr. 


[83] 
1 My Nerves will not admit of this for 
Fact. The Tale indeed is good, though 
ſuch, an Inſtance of Intrepidity in any Mor- 
tal may be diſputable. But, ſhall we ne- 
ver Teturn to our Story again? 

Aut. It matters not how far we travel 
from ity. ſince the Magic of a Wits can 
mag 1 NA. in a e dec 
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5 UFFLED TIE laced Hat, Silk a 
Stockings, Sc. had now been order- 

ed, for Harry, with a new Suit of Cloaths, 
trim'd like thoſe of bur BeailaſeQs, vul- 
garly called Butte They Were tried 
on, in the Preſence of his Parents, and 
hi zhly approved by all, except Harry him- 
ſelk, who ſeemed, by his Fidgettings, to- 
be ſomewhat diſguſted at this new Kind of 
Incumbrance. Harry, ſays my Lord, puts 
me in mind of the Son of Jeſſe in the Ar- 
mour of Saul, he has not yet proved them. 
Well Harry, how do you like yourſelf ? 
J don't know, not I, fays Ken But, 
Papa, can you tell me what-thele Things 


; are for? In truth Harry, you poſe me. 


Won't People love me better, Sir? not 
a whit indeed Harry, replied my Lord. 


.d beſp chat lire Fachs Kid of 


thine, interpoſed my Lady, if People won't 


_ love thee, they'll reſpect thee the more. 
Fool's Head! repeated my Lord, upon my 
Soul, the Child has more Senſe than Halt 
dur , 


: h n Had been, now, near a eth 
| With 55 Parents, and, as his Nurſe had 


N Bt et parted, he was tolerably amenable 


20 Government. 


However, he 


t 


4 \ 


| U 85 Þ | ; 
pined in the Abſence of his Dada, as he 
called him, and daily importuned my Lord 
and Lady to be permitted to go and ſee 
him. For, as Harrys Heart told him that i 
his bearded Dada loved him better than all 
the World; fo Harry loved him better than 
three Worlds; for, he was ever defirous of 
going chtes F. imes as far, in Affection and 
good Offices, as any one went for wi 
At length, he obtained Conlent, pry 
was conducted, by his Nurſe, in all His 
Finery, on a Viſit to this dear Dada. 


1 * TH 


Their meeting was e 57 
Tears of Joy on both Sides; when the old 
Gentleman, ſtruck with Coneerh at the 
Garb in which he ſaw his Darling, cried” 
out, and who, my Dear, put this Fools 
Coat upon my Child ? Fool's Coat, Sir, ſays a 
Harry; yes, my Love, it is worſe than all 
that; they were very naughty I Doctors 
who have endeavoured to poiſon my | 
There is not a Bit, of all this Lace and 
Ruffling, that is not full of ran Poiſons. 

I will tell you a n y _ SA 
- There was, once upon a Time; 4 
very good and a very dever Boy called 
Hercules. As he grew up, behde his 
Prayers and his Book, he was taught 
to run, and leap; to ride,” wreſtle; and 
N and tho he was able to beat = 
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| as Boys in the Pariſh, he never uſed to 
hurt or quarre} with any of them. He 
did not matter Cold, nor Hunger, nor 
what he eat, nor what he drank; nor how, 
nor where he lay; and he went always 
dreſſed in the Skin of a wild Beaſt, that 
could bear all Winds and Weathers, and 
that he could put on or off at Pleaſure, 
for he knew that his Dreſs was no Part of 
himſelf, -and could neither add to him, nor 
take away any Thing from * | 


When this, brave Boy came to Man's 
Eftate, he went about the World, doing 
Good in all Places; helping the Weak, 
and feeding the Hungry, and cloathing the 
Naked, and comforting thoſe that cried, 
and beating all thoſe that did Hurt or 
Wrong to others; and. all good People 
loved Sim with their whole Hearts, and 
all naughty People feared him terribly. 


But, 0 ad and diſmal! a Lady, W 
* had ſaved from great Hurt and Shame, 
made him 2 Preſent of a new Coat, which 
was called a Shirt, in thoſe Days, as they 

wore it next the Skin. And now, my 
Harry, take Notice, The Lady had co- 
vered this Coat, all over, with Laces, and 
with Rufflings, and with Beads of. Glaſs, 
and ſuch other Fooleries; ſo. that poor 
Hercules, looked juſt as fine, as you do 
now. And he turned ng 


[87 1] 
and he turned him to that Side, and he 
began to think more and better of himſelf, 
becauſe he had got this Fool's Coat upon 
him. And the Poiſon of it entered into 
his Body and into his Mind, and brought 
Weakneſs and Diſtempers upon the one 
and the other. And he grew fo fond of 
it that he could not bear to have it put off. 
For he thought that, to part with it, 
would be to part with his Fleſh from his 
Bones. Neither would he venture out in 
the Rain, any more; nor box nor wreſtle 
with any Body, for fear of ſpoiling his 
fine Coat. So that in Time, he loſt the 
Love and the Praiſes of every Body; and 
all People ſcorned him, and pointed at him 
ra a Fool and a Coxcomb, as he went 


For ſome Time, after the old Gentle- 
man had finiſned his Story, the Child con- 
tinued to gaze up at him, with fixed 
Eyes and open Mouth, as fearful of loſing 
any Syllable that he might utter. Till, 
recollecting himſelf, he cried out, O, this 
is a very ſad Caſe, indeed; I wiſh my 
Coat was burnt, ſo 1 do, but, don't fear 
for me Dada. Why, how then Harry? 


replied. his Patron. Why, 1 may find a a 


Trick for all this, Dada, I warrant, you 
never ſee me in this ugly Coat again. 
{4s er 1 nl = KS, f 17 75 {+ n * . 
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Aer Abe * Ge: Ether instructions 
Py mutual Endearments, Nurſe preſs'd 
to be gone; and theſe two fond Friends 


* 7 * 
* 


were compelled to ſunder, with a Promiſe, 
on Harry 8 Part, opt a ſpeedy Return. 


For ores Time ler his Avrival at abe 
a Matiion Houſe, Harry appeared thought- 
ful, and greatly dejected, which they aſ- 
cribed to his parting with his old Friend; 
but Harry had Schemes in his Head that 
they were little able to fathom or gueſs at. 
Having peeped about, for ſome Time; he 
found a Knife, in a Window, which he 
inſtantly ſeized upon, and then, ſtole up 
with all poſlible ine to his 33 992 
Fs — 


There he ſtript — in a Hutry, 


| and, falling as quickly to work, began to 


cut and rip and rend away the Lacings of 
his Suit, without ſparing Cloth or Seam. 
While he was, thus, in the Heat and very 
Middle of his Buſineſs; he heard himſelf, 
repeatedly called on the Stairs, and hurry- 
ing on his Cloaths, to obey the Summons, 
he ran down to the Parlour with Half the 
Trimmings hanging in met _ 
ters, and Tatters es him. 10% 291 
Dr. 33199 
The droll, and very tirade Fi- 
2 that he cut, ſtruck all the . 


—— * 


e 
into utter Amazement. Having gazed on 
him, for ſome Time, in a kind of ſilent 
Stupor. Why Harry, . cries my Lady, 
what's all this for? who abuſed you, my 
Child, who put you in this Pickle? come 
hither and tell me, who ſpoiled your 
Cloaths? I did, Madam. You did, Sirrah, 
cried my Lady, giving him a Shake, and 
how. dare you ſpoil them? why, becauſe 
they wanted to ſpoil me, ſaid Harry. And 
who told you they would fpoil you,  Sir- 
rah? 1 won't tell, ſaid Harry. Pll lay a 
Wager, cried my Lady, it was that old 
Rogue with the Beard; but I'll have him 
whipt for a Fool and a Knave out of the 
Pariſh. Pray, my Dear, be patient a little, 
ſaid his Lordſhip. Come here, Harry, and 
tell me the Truth, ſtoutly ; and no Harm 
ſnall happen to you or your Dada with the 
Beard. Come, ſpeak, what Fault did he 
find with your Cloaths? Why, Sir, he ſaid, 


as how they would poiſon me. Poiſon 


you, my r; pray how was that? 
Why, Sir, he told me as how there was 
ö little Maſter, call'd Herclus, and as = 
e was a mighty good, Boy, and was 

and hungry, and almoſt naked, and did 


not matter, ſo as how he could do Good to 


every Body; and as how every Body loved 


him with all their Heart. And then, he 


told me, as how he got a mighty fine 
Coat, and looked here, and looked there, 


— 


[ 90 ] | 

and minded nothing but his Coat; and as 
how his Coat poiſon' d him, and would not 
let him do any more Good, and as how all 
the Boys then hated him, and piſs d upon 


him, weir as how 42 5 believe, chat 8 
11 Sir — 48 | 


Here, my en end. Tad e 6 
Chink of Laughing, that it was fome Time 
before they could recover; while Harry 
looked abaſhed and diſconcerted. But my 
Lord, recollecting himſelf, took the Child 
on his Knee, and, warmly preſſing him to 
his Boſom, I muſt tell you, my Harry, ſaid 
he, as how you are a mighty good Boy, 
and as how your Dada with a Beard is a 
mighty good Dada, and has told you all 


dat is right and true. And, that 1 will 


: 155 i myſelf, one of theſe Days, and thank 
m — Ten FT hank you, ue ſays 


” #5 
A 2 


1 Harry, 1 ſaid. my 1 I promiſe 
8 that no. one. ſhall poiſon. you any more, 
with my Conſent. Whereupon another 
new Suit was immediately appointed, of a 


uad that ſhould fear no Weather, nor, in 


caſe of Dirt or Damage, draw upon Harry 
the nnen or Admonitions oh Jus 

#9 1 | 
4 1 a8 Diane was bee 18 Mr. 
e entered and took his 8 He 


> 
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came in order to conciliate a late Difference 
between the Earl and Sir Standiſb Stately ; 
and in this he found no manner of Diffi- 
culty, as my Lord was, by Nature, of a 
kindly Diſpoſition, and required no more 
than a firſt Advance to be reconciled. to 
any Man. 
| Dh the Entertainmnend, — kept 
bis Eyes fixed on Mr. Meekiy; and, as ſoon 

as the Cloth was off, he roſe, went over 
to wh. looked fondly in his Face, and took 
hold of his Hand with the Familiatity of 
an old e e 


Mr. Meekly, -faid my Lord, my Son 
Harry pays you a very particular and very 
deſerved Compliment; he puts me in mind 
of that Sort of laſtinct, by which a ſtrange 
Dog is always ſure to diſcover, and to ap- 
ply to the moſt benevolent Perſon at Ta- 
ble. Indeed, my Lord, ſaid Mr. Meekly, 
(careſſing the Child) I know not, whether 
by Inſtinct, or by what other name to call 
my. own Feelings; but certain it is that, 
the firſt Moment I ſaw him, in his little 
peaſant ' Petticoats, I found my "0M 
WE, affected ni him. 1 | 


In a ſhort Time m Ids N vith 
the Children, and le the Earl and Mr. 
Meekly over a temperate. Bottle. Mr. 
Meekly, ſaid my Lord, (taking him N 6 
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dially by the Hand) I rejoĩce at the Advan- 
© tage of our late Acquaintance, or rather I 
"OW that it was not earlier. I am great- 
| ly intereſted, 'Sir, in aſking. you a few 
neſtions, if I thought I might do it with- 
__ _ Offence; Are you any way ſtraitened 
in your Circumſtances? — No, my Lord, 
| — But, would you not wiſh them more 
| affluent, would you not wiſh that your 
Power of doing Good were more extenſive, 
more anſwerable to the Benevolence of 
your own Inclinations? — I cannot ſay that 
|  Iwould, my Lord. I have upward of ſeven 
Hundred a Year clear Income; and that is 
fourteen Times more than I have Occaſion 
to expend. — It would be indelicate, re- 
plied the Earl, very indelicate to own that 
Jam ſorry for your Proſperity; and yet I 
feel that J ſhould have been happy in your 
Diſtreſs, in the Power it would have given 
me to ſerve, to oblige you. I want a Friend, 
= J want juſt ſuch a Friend as Mr. Arth, 
and I know of no Price at which I would 
% 008 gladly. purchaſe ' him. My Lord, I 
am yours, freely, affectionately yours, with- 
out Fee or Condition. Sir, rejoined my 
Lord, as 1 find that I cannot nake out a 
Title to your. particular Attachment, I am 
BY content to be taken into the general Circle 
_— N ee e atm F ente ul 
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The World, Mr. Meekly;; think me the 
1 of Men; bleſs d in mo 1 882 


in 


1 


in my Fiidnds, with Health, Honours, 


Affluence; with the Power of gratifying 
every Wiſh that human Fancy can form! 
but alas! my Senſations are very far from 
affirming their Judgment of theſe Matters; 
and I will deſerve your Advice, your Con- 


ſolation, if you can afford it, by unboſom- 


ing myſelf to you! without reſerve. 


When I reflect on my paſt Life, I look 
on many Parts of it with Repentance, and 
on the Whole with Regret. Not that J 
wiſh the return of Pleaſures that I now de- 
ſpiſe, or of Vears ſpent in a Manner that 
Virtue and common Senſe muſt equally 
diſapprove? but Lam arrived at my Even- 


ing of Life, like a Sportſman who, having 6 3 


been in purſuit of Gate all the Day, re- 
turns homeward, ſorrowful, ſatigued, and 
diſappointed. With every Advantage that 
could gratify either my Vanity or my Ap- 
petites cannot affirm that I ever taſted 
of; true Enjoy ment; and I now well per- 
ceive chat I was kept from being miſerable; 
_— by. Amuſement and e | 
Dom 1A 


ASI had at e eee to be born to 


Title and a vaſt Eſtate, all People reſpect- 


ed in me, the Poſſeſſion of thoſs Objects 
which they themſelves were in purſuit of. 
was conſequently beſet with Sycophants- | 
and Deceivers of all Sorts, and thereby, 
wag from my Infancy, to unavoidable 

8 Prejudiges, 


DR make any aN NG ed 
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Pro udices, Errors, and falſe Eſtimates of 


every Thing. I was not naturally ill- diſ- 
poſed, but I was perpetually ſeduced * 
all my better Tendencies. . n 


Both my Parehta died, before I artived 
at thoſe Years wherein our Laws allow of 
any Title to Diſcretion.. I had but the one 
Brother, O that dear Brother, how many 
Sighs he has coſt me! I was older than 
him by about ſeven Years; and this diſ- 
parity of our Age, together with the ele- 


vating Notion of my Birthright, gave me 


the authoritative-Airs of a Father, without 


a Father's Tenderneſs toward him. This 


mutually prevented that Cordiality, that 
Sympathy, as I may ſay, by which Bro- 


thers ſhould be cemented during their Mi- 


nority. And, when our Gast as I 
then Judged, had fo far betrayed his Truſt, 


_  as/to. bind my Brother apprentice to a 


Trader, and thereby to deprive him of all 
Title to Gentilicy. I looked upon him as a 
Branch cut off from the Family-Tree, and, 
as my Thoughts about him were accom- 
Kane by Coldneſs or Diſguſt, I ——_ 


lem apt to think, however, that "yl was 
not equally e on his Part; but, 
— of the diſſolute Life I led on my 


return from Travel, he might juſtly deem 


- by * 
. 7 
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me unworthy of his Acquaintance or No- 


tice, 


Deng the Time of m Intimsey ch 
his late Majeſty and the Miniſters of his 
Pleaſures and Policy, a Servant bro 
me Word that a Gentleman, attended 
a Number of the principal Citizens, wal 
for me in my Ante-chamber ; nevi 


I gave Orders for their immediate Intro- 
duction. | 


- On their Entrance; I was awfully ſtruck 
with the Preſence of their Principal, with 
the Elegance of his Figure, the | Noble- 
neſs of his Aſpect, and Eaſe of his Ad- 
dreſs, and I felt myſelf drawn to him by à 
ſudden Kind of inſtinctive Attachment. | 


1 * 
= 


My Lord, ſays he, we come to wait 


upon you in the Name of the very reſpeCt- 


able Body of the Citizens of Lindon ſome - 
Infringements have been lately made on 
their City-Charter, and their firſt Applics: 
tion is to your Lordſhip, as they wiſh, above 


all others, to be acts to Te for theit 
We 


b eg been very Atbrest ad 1 in in 
their choice of an Advocate. Their De- 
mands muſt be exorbitant, if they fail of 
Succeſs while Jou are their N at 


vor. I. E This ; 
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"This 8 proceeded he, contains a 
clear Detail of their Rights and the En- 


e that have been made there- 


They are ſenſible of your Lordſhip's 


8 Iatereft with his Maj yeſty and the Miniſ- 


try, and they — petition for your Fa- 
vour and happy Influence 1 in their Behalf. 


| Without Papers, I replied, or. any In- 
ducement fave that of your own Requeſt, 
let me but know what I am to do, and 1 

ſhall think myſelf truely honoured and 
aged by your Commands. 


My Lord, he rejoined, Ido not wiſh to 
betray you into any miſtaken or unmerited 
Complaiſance. I am but a Trader, a Citi- 
Zen of the lower Order. 


I I now felt myſelf bluſh with Shame and 
eee I reſented my being de- 
ceived by the Dignity of his Appearance; 
and I was more particularly piqued by the 
farcaſtical kind of Smile with which he 
cloſed his Declaration. All confuſed, I 
looked down, and pretended to caſt my 
Eye over the Paper, in order to gain Time 
for Recollection. Having, at Intervals, 
muttered. a few. Words, ſuch as Charters, 
Grants, Privileges, Immunities, and fo 
forth. I am not, faid I, an Enemy to the 
[a Ranks of Men; poor * muſt 


9 2 
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live, and their Service, as well as Subor- 


dination is neceſſary to Society; but I con- 
feſs I was always fond of thoſe ſumptuary 
Laws that confined the Degrees of Men 
to their reſpective Departments, and pre- 
vented Mechanics from confounding them - 


ſelves with Gentlemen. 


My Lord, ſays he, with the moſt eaſy 


and provoking Unconcern, when you ſhall 


be pleaſed to look down from the Superi- 
ority of your Station, and to conſider 
Things and Perſons according to their Me- 


rits, you will not deſpiſe Some, merely for 
being of uſe to Others. The Wealth, 
Proſperity, and Importance of all this 


World is founded and erected on three 
living Pillars, the TILLER of the 


Ground, the MANUFACTURER and 


the MERCHANT. Of theſe, the Tiller 
is ſuppoſed to be the leaſt reſpectable, as 


he requires the leaſt of Genius, Invention, 


or Addreſs; and yet the Plowman Trepto- © 
lemus was worſhipped as a God; and the 
Plowman ncinnatus is ſtill held in as high 
Eſteem as any Peer of any Realm, fave 
that of Great-Britarn. VEL 


I have known, ſaid I, a Mob of ſuch: 


Gods and Dictators ſomewhat dangerous at 


Times. I muſt be free to tell you, Miſ- 
ter, that Matters are much changed fince 


Princeſſes kept Sheep, and the Sons of 


E 2 Kings 
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Kings were Cow-herds. The Ranks and 
Orders of Men are now appointed and 


known, and one Department muſt not 


8 in upon the other. M 
er, Barber, Brewer, Butcher, Hatter, 


Hoſier, and Taylor, are, unqueſtionably, 
of Uſe, though have not the Honour of 
being acquainted with one of them. And, 
hitherto, I have deemed it ſufficient to ſend 
my Servants to entertain and pay them 
their Bills, without admitting — to a 
Tete a Tete, as at prefent. 


He now rejoined, with a lictle Warmth. 
My Lord, we pardon your Indelicacy, in 
conſideration of your Error. The venera- 
ble Body, now preſent, might be admitted 
to a Tete a Tete with the firſt Eſtate of 
this Kingdom, without an Condeſcenſion 
on the Part of Majeſty. d, would you 
allow yourſelf to be bs a informed, | 
ſhould ſoon make you ſenſible that we have 
actually done you the Honour which we 


io intended by this Vihe. 


"Port me to repeat . 5 Wealth, 
PE and Importance of every Thing 
upon Earth ariſes from the TILL ER, 
the MANUFACTURER and the 
MERCHANT, and that, as nothing 
is truely eſtimable, ſave in Proportion to 


its e * are, N Bert 


TY 

far from being . contemptible CharaQters. 
The Tiller ſupplies the Manufacturer, the 
Manufacturer ſupplies the Merchant, and 
the Merchant ſupplies the World with all 
its Wealth. It is thus that Induſtry is 
promoted, Arts invented and improved, 
Commerce extended, Superfluities mutually 

vended, Wants mutually ſupplied, that 
each Man becomes a uſeful Member of 
Society, that Societies become further of 
Advantage to each other, and that Yn 
are enabled to pay and dignify their up 

. Servants with Titles, rich Revenues, 15 
cipalities and Crowns. , 3 


The Merchant, above all, is aliens | 
conſiderable, and ref pectable by his Occu- 
pation. It is he who furniſhes 8 Com- 
fort, Convenience, and Elegance of Liſe; 
Who carries off every Redundance, Who 
fills up every Want; who ties Country to 
Country, and Clime to Clime, and brin 
the remoteſt Regions to Neighbourhood - 
and Converſe; who makes Man to be li- 
terally the Lord of the Creation, and gives 
him an Intereſt in whatever is done upon 
Earth; who furniſhes to each the Product 
of all Lands, and the Labours of all Nati- 
.ons; and thus knits into one Family and 
weayes into one Web the Af "wy 
14 of all Mankind. 


W rub 
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I have no Quarrel, I cried, to the high 
and mighty my Lords the Merchants, if 
each could be humbly content with the 
Profits of his Profeſſion, without forming 
themſelves into Companies, excluſive of 
their Brethren, our itinerant Merchants 
and Pedlars. I confeſs myſelf an Enemy 
to. the Monopolies of your charter'd Com- 
panies and City Corporations; and I can 
perceive no evil Confequence, to the Pub- 
lic or the State, if all ſuch Aſſociations 
were this Inſtant diflolved. Do 


Permit me, he mildly replied, once for 
all, to ſet your Lordſhip right in-this Mat- 
ter. I am ſenſible that the Gentlemen of 
large landed Properties are apt to look up- 
on themſelves as the Pillars of the State, 
and to conſider their Intereſts and the In- 
tereſts of the Nation, as very little behol- 
den or dependent on Trade; though the 
Fact is, that thoſe very Gentlemen would 
loſe nine Parts in ten. of their yearly Re- 
turns, and the Nation nine Tenths of her 
yearly Revenues, if Induſtry and the Arts, 
(promoted as I ſaid by Commerce) did 
not raiſe the Products of Lands to tenfold 
their natural Value. The Manufacturer, 
on the other Hand, depends on the landed 
Intereft for nothing ſave the materia 
his Craft; and the Merchant is wholel ? 
dependent of all Lands, or rather he is the. 

| | | general 
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general Patron thereof. I muſt further 
obſerve, to your Lordſhip, that this bene. 
ficent Profeſſion is by no means confined to 
Individuals, as you would have it. Large 
Societies of Men, nay mighty Nations may 
and have been Merchants. When Socie- 
ties incorporate, for ſuch a worthy Pur- 
poſe, they are formed as a Foetus within 
the Womb bf the Mother, a Conſtitution 
within the general State or Conſtitution ; 
their particular Laws and Regulations 
ought, always, to be conformable to thoſe 
of the National Syſtem ; and, in that Caſe, 
ſuch Corporations greatly conduce to the 
Peace and good Order of Cities and large 
Towns, and to the general Power and 
_ Proſperity of the Nation. 5043 


A Nation that is a Merchant has no 
need of an Extent of Lands, as it can de- 
rive to itſelf Subſiſtance from all Parts of 
the Globe. Tyre was ſituated in a ſmall 
Iſland on the Coaſt of Hhænicia, and yet 
that ſingle City contained the moſt flou- 
riſhing, opulent, and powerful Nation in 
the Univerſe; a Nation that long with- 
ſtood the united Forces of the three firſt 
Monarchies, brought againſt her by Nebu- 
chadnezar and Alexander the Great. 


The ſeven united Provinces do not con- 
tain Lands ſufficient for the Subſiſtance of 
one Third of their Inhabitants; but they 

| | E 4 are 
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are a Nation of Merchants; the World 
furniſhes them with an Abundance of all 
good Things; by Commerce they have 
arrived at Empire; they have aſſumed to 
themſelves the Principatity of the Ocean; 
and, by being Lords of the Ocean, are in 
a Meaſure become the Proprietors of all 
Lands. 


Should England ever open bs Eyes to 
her own Intereſts, ſhe will follow the ſame 
proſperous and ennebling Profeſſion; ſhe 
will conform to the Conſequences of her Si- 
tuation. She will ſee that, without a Naval 
Pre-eminence, ſhe cannot be ſafe; and, 
without Trade, that her Naval Power 
cannot be ſupported. Her Glory will alſo 
flow from this ſure Source of her Intereſts, 

-and 'a Sail-yard will become the higheſt 
Scepter of her Dignity, She will then 
find that a ſingle Triumph of her Fla 
will be more available, for her Proſperity, 
„than the Conqueſt of the four Continents; 
that her Pre-eminence, by Sea, will carry 
and diffuſe her Influence over all Lands; 
and, that univerſal Influence - is ; univerſal 
On. © 
3 "RY Lord; may wile; Robbery 
may plunder; new Mines may be opened; 
hidden Freaſures may be diſoovered; 
ren may vin Caſh; INT 
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may, win Kip oms; but, all ſuch Means 
of acquiring Riches are tranſient and de- 
terminable. While Induſtry and Com- 
oO are the natural, the livin 5 the ne- 
ver failing Fountains, from whence the 
Wealth ol this World ban We be e 
to 1 - A" 


And can you, cried}, have the 1 
ry, to inſinuate a Preference, of yourſelf 
and, your fellow Cits, to our Briiiſe No- 
bles and Princes, who derive their Powers 
and Dignities from the ſtedfaſt Extent of 
their landed Poſſeſſions? Was it by Barter 
and Bargain that our Edwards. and Henrys. 
atchiev'd their Conqueſts on the Conti- 
nent? or was it by Pedlars and Mechanics, 
think you, that the Fields of Cre, of 
Poitiers, and Agincourt are render d im- 
mortal? Go, I continued, ſeck elſewhere 
for Redreſs of your inſignificant Grievances; 
we give little to ſturdy Beggars, but no- 
thing to faucy Rivals. 


' Wholely kindled by ibis tovedtive; he 
caſt on me a fierce and menacing Re- 
gard; and, with a ſevere Accent, and a 
ſide Glance that ſhot Fire; when Courti- 
ers (ſays he) acquire Common-Senſe, and 
that Lords ſhall have learn'd to behave. 
themſelves like Gentlemen, I may do ſuch 
a one the Honour to acknowledge him for 
a Brother, EI ITY 


E 5 Your 


— 


a an dis ond eee fi ae: 
© Your Brother! exclaimed Mr. Meek! 4 


your Brother, my Lord? — Yes, Mr. 
Meli, my Brother, my amiable, my ve- 
4 Ty, amiable and honqurable Brother, in- 
deed. , But, turning contemptuouſly. from 
me, he inſtantly departed with his attend- 
ing Citizens. - tf hy 


I ought to have followed, I ought to 

Have ſtaid. him. I ſhould have fallen up- 

on his Neck. With my Tears and Car- 

reſſes I ſhould have wrung a Pardon from 

him, and; not have. ſuffer'd him to leave 

me till by my Submiſſions 1: had obtained 

- full Forgiveneſs. This, indeed, was my 

| firſt Emotion. But the Recollection of my 

long and unnatural Neglect, my utter Dil- 

regard of his Perſon and Concerns, now 

_ aggravated by my late Infults, perſuaded 

me that a Reconcihation, on his Fan, was 
impoſſible. „ 


ED” I remained diſconcerted, and greatly 
diſturbed I felt with what Pride and 
Tranſport I ſhould now have acknowledg- 
ed, have courted, have Jaſbed this Bro- 
ther to my Boſom; but my Fancy repre- 
ſented him as Ice in my Arms, as Mrink- 
ing and turning from me with Diſguſt and 
Diſdain. At Times, I formed a hundred 
Schemes toward recovering his Affections, 
but again, rejecting theſe as ineffectual, 
6 endea- 


Loſs, by conſidering his late Demeanour 
as exceeding, faulty, and expreſſive of a Diſ- 


poſition inſufferably proud and overbear- 


ing. My Heart, indeed, acknowledged 


how very lovely he was in his Perſon; but 


the Superiority of his Talents, and the Re- 
finement of his Manners, gave him a Dif- 


tinction that was not altogether ſo grateful. . 


All Day I kept my Apartment, in Diſ- 
pleaſure, at my Brother, myſelf, and the 


World. The next Morning I was in- 


formed that, the Moment he left me, he 


went to the Miniſter, who engaged, at his 


Inſtance, to have every Grievance that _. 
complained of redreſſed to their extent. 


That the Miniſter had, afterwards, intro- 


duced him to his Majeſty in full Levee, 


that the King held him in long and fami- 
liar Converſation, and that all the Court 

was profuſe of their Admiration and Praiſes 
of Mr. Clinton... —... 03 TOnl 


This, alſo, was freſh. Matter of Tri- 
umph to him, and Mortification to me. 
It was now evident that my Brother's Ap- 


plication to me was intended, merely, to 
do me peculiar Honour; and, in Return, 
ſaid I to myſelf, I have endeavoured to 
cover him with Confuſion and Diſgrace. 
Yet, When. J underſtood that he had diſ- 
dained to mention me as his Brother, * . 


* 
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I endeavoured to conſole myſelf, for his 


* 
* 
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of his Blood; I alſo ſcorned to derive- 
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him; and I further felt that I could not 


Luſtre 1 ch Claim of Affinity with 


forgive him the Reproaches which he con- 
ſtrained me to give myſelf in his behalf. 


From that Time, I took great Pains to 
diſſipate or ſuppreſs thoſe uneaſy Senſati- 
ons which the Remembrance of him gave 
me. But, after I had married and retired 
from the Glare and Buſtle of the World; 
and, more particularly, . on the Birth of 
my firſt Child, when my Heart had en- 
tered into a new Sphere of domeſtic Feel- 
ings, this dear Brother returned with 
double. Weight upon my Mind. Yet his 
Idea was no longer accompanied by Envy 
or ent Pat by an affectionate and 
ſweet, though paining, Remorſe. 


37 tl 4 | | | 2 F 
J wrote him a Letter full of penitential 
Submiſſions, and of tender and atoning 


„ Prayers for Pardon and Reconcilement. 
Bot, alas, my Meſſenger . returned with 


Tidings that, ſome . Years paſt, he bad 
withdrawn from Trade, had retired ' to 
France or Holland, had dropt all Correſ- 
pondence, and that no one in England 


bene whetber he was dead or alive. 


Saber bez eee 
- Ah, my. Brother, my dear Brother] (1 


1 % 


would often repeat to myſelf) has any ** 
3 3 33233 


12 


r 
verſe of Fortune happened to you, my 
Brother? Perhaps ſome domeſtic Calami- 
ty; ſome heavy Diſtreſs, no doubt! and 
no Brother at Hand to conſole or ſhare 
your Afflictions. Return to me, divide 
my Heart, divide my Fortune with me 
and mine! Alas, Wretch that I am, you 
know not yet that you have a Brother, 
one deſerving of that Name. You know 
not that this Boſom of Flint is now huma- 
nized, and melted down in the Fervour of 
Affection toward you. You hate me, you 
deſpiſe me, my amiable Brother! How, 
how ſhall I make you ſenſible that my 
Heart is full of your Image, of Eſteem, 
of tendereſt Love for my lovely Harry 
Clinton ? | 


I, again, ſent other Meſſengers in ſearch. 
of Intelligence, I procured Letters to the 
Bankers and Merchants of principal Note 
abroad; but all my Solicitudes and Enqui- 
ries were. equally, fruitleſs, 


The Grief, that this occaſioned, firſt 
tz-1ght me to reflect, and caſt a Shade 
over the Luſtre of every Obje& about me. 
The World no more appeared as that 


* 


World which, formerly, had held out 


Happineſs to either Hand, 1 no longer 
beheld it thro" the PeripeQtives of Curiofi- 
ty. or youthful Deſire; I had worn out all. 
its Gayeties; I had exhauſted all its De. 8 
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lights, for me it had nothing more to pro- 
miſe, or beſtow; and yet I ſaw no better 
Proſpect, no other TT | 


Should 1 turn to Religion, a little Ob- | 

ſervation taught me that the Devotees, 
themſelves, were warm in purſuit of Ob- 
jects, of which I was tired; that they were 
ſtill ſubject to the Paſſions and Deſires of 
the World; and were no way to be diſ- 
tinguiſhed from other Men, ſave by an un- 
ſociable Reſerve, or gloomy Caſt of Coun- 
tenance. 


May I venture to confeſs to you, Mr, 
Meekly, that, at Times of my Deſpon- 
dence, I dared to call the Juſtice and Wiſ- 
dom of Omnipotence into queſtion. Take 
this World, (ſaid, | to myſelf) conſider it 
as it ſeems to ſtand, independent of any 
other, and no one living can aſſign a ſin- 
gle End, or Purpoſe, for which it could 
be- made. Men are even as their Fellow- 
Inſects; they riſe to Life, exert their 
Lineaments, and flutter abroad during the 
Summer of their little Seaſon; then droop, 
die away, and are ſucceeded, and ſucceed- 
ed in an inſignificant Rotation. Even the 
firmeſt human Eſtabliſhments, the beſt 
labour'd Syſtems of Policy, can ſcarce _ 
boaſt a nobler Fate, or a longer Duration; 
the mightieſt States and Nations periſh, | 
| like Individuals ; in one Leaf we read their 


et \ held bi 
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© Hiſtory, we admire \t eir E 
we are intereſted in 1 Succeſſes, but, 
proceed to the next, and no more than a 
| Rane i is left; the Ninevehs and Babylons of 
Ala are fallen, the Sparta and Athens of 
Greece are no more; and the Monuments 
that 1 5 to | endure. to Eternity, are 
eraſed like the Mount of Sand which, 
Yeſterday, the Children caſt up on the 
Shore. | 


2 I behold. this ſtupendous Nn 
ptuouſly furniſhed with a Profuſion 
00 Planets, and Luminaries, revolving in 
appointed Courſes, and diverſifying the 
Seaſons; I ſee a Work that is altogether 
. worthy of a God. Again, when I deſcend 
to Earth, and look abroad upon the infi- 
nite Productions of Nature, upon Proviſi- 
ons ſo amply, anſwering to the Wants of 
"every living Being, and on Objects and 
Organs ſo finely fitted to each other, I 
trace a complicated Maze of Wiſdom 
Bounty, and Benevolence. But, when 1 
ſee all theſe Beauties and Benefits counter- 
acted by ſome adverſe and deſtructive 
Principle; when the Heavens gather their 
Clouds and roll their Thunders above, 
and the Earth begins to quake and ope 
beneath us; when the Air, that ſeemed 7 
late to be the Breath and Balm of Life, 
120 pregnant with a Variety of Peſts, 
mw and Poiſons; When Life itſelf is 
found 
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Wat to be no other than the Store: houſe 
or Habitation of Death, and that all vege- 
table and animal Syſtems include within 
their Frame, the Principles of inevitable 
Diftemper and Diſſolution: When additi- 
onal to all theſe natural Miſchiefs, I con- 
ſider the Extent and Empire of moral 
Evil upon Earth; when I behold the 
wretched- periſhable fhort lived Animal, 
called Man, for the Value of ſome Matter 
of Property as tranfient as himſelf, induſ- 
trions and ſtudious of the Deſtruction of 
is Species; when, not content with the 

Evils that Nature has entailed upon him, 
Man exerts all his Talents for multiplying 

nd ſpeeding the Means of Perdition to 

Man; when I ſee half the World employ- 

ed in puſhing the other Half from the 
EF of Exiſtence, and then dropping af- 

ter in an endleſs Succefnon of Ma evolence 

and Miſery; I cannot Polfbiy reconcile 

| ſuch Contraſts and Contradictions to the 
| Agency, or even Permiſſion, of the one 
| 88 "ed ROT: of Goodneſs <alled 


Could not Omniſcience PP buch 
Conſequences, at Creation ? Unqueſtiona- 


bly, ſaid Mr. e, 1516374 


- Might tie not haye e Miles lo. 
26 to hav ee the Follibility of any 
bac Deg 


wy 
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gree of natural or moral Evil in his 
Univerſe? I think he might, my 
Lord. Why did he not, then, pre- 
vent them? to — * End could he or 
ſuch multiplied Malevolence and Miſery 
among his Creatures ? For Ends, cer- 
tainly my Lord, infinitely worthy both of 
his Wiſdom and his Goodneſs. I am 
defirous it ſhould be ſo; but cannot con- 
ceive, cannot reach the Way or Means of 
compaſſing ſuch an Intention. 


Can you not ſuppoſe, ſaid Mr. Meekly, 
that Evil may be admitted for e — 
ing the greater and more abundant 
Good? May not partial and temporary 
Malevolence and Miſery be finally produc- 
tive of univerſal, durable, and unchangea- 
ble Beatitude? May not the Univerſe, 
even now, be in the Pangs of Travail, of 


Labour for ſuch a Birth, ſuch a | bleſſed 


COR ? 


It were, | rejoined the Earl, as our Shake- 
ſpear ſays, it were indeed a Conſummati- 
on devoutly to be wiſhed. But, might 

not Omnipotence have brought about a 


Conſummation equally good, without any 
Intervention of preceding Evil? ——Had:. 
that been poſſible, my Lord, it would un- 
queſtionably have been effected. But ik 
certain Relations ariſe between God and 
bis es, and between Man 1 

| | whic 


| [ 112. ] | 
which could not ariſe fave on the previous 
Suppoſition of Evil, without which, in- 
deed, neither the Attributes of God him- 
ſelf, nor the Inſufficiency, Dependance, or 
Obligation of the Creature could have been 
duely diſcoverable throughout Eternity, 
then temporary Evil becomes indiſpenſably 
neceſſary to the Conſequence and Con- 
ſummation of the greateſt Good. 


Your Notion, exclaimed the Earl, is 
great, amazing, truely glorious, and eve- 
ry Way wotthy of a God who, in ſuch a 
Caſe, would be; infinitely worthy of all 
Worſhip! Is this the Reaſon, Mr. Meekly, 
that what we all ſo earneſtly ſeek for is no 
where to be found, that no Portion or 
: ow of Happineſs is to be had upon 

. 7 | 


I do not ſay ſo, my Lord; I think that 


13 Man, even on Earth, may be occaſion- 
„ally, nay durably, and exceedingly happy. 


What, happy? durably, exceedingly 
happy? repeated the Earl. I was told that 
the Experience of Ages, that Philoſophy 
and even Divinity had * with Solomon 
in this, that all upon Earth was Vanity 
and Vexation of Spirit. If any may enjoy 
Happineſs, on this Side of the great Con- 
ſummation that you ſpeak of, I am per- 
ſuaded, Mr. Meekly, that you yourſelf we 

; | a ine 


/ 
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the Man, Your Lips indeed ſay nothin 
of the Matter, but neither your Eyes nor 
your Aſpe& can reſtrain the Expreſſion of 
ſome extraordinary Peace that abides within. 
O, ſay then, my dear, my eſtimable 
Friend, whence, how, by what Means 
may a Man arrive at Happineſs? By 
getting out of himſelf, my Lord. | 


Out of himſelf, Mr. Meekly! you aſto- 
niſh me greatly, A Contradiction in 
Terms, unnatural, impoſſible! — God, 
himſelf,” my Lord, cannot make a Man 
Happy in any other Way, either here, or 
hereafter. | os Ak 


It is, ſaid the Earl, an eſtabliſhed Maxim 
among all thinking Men, whether Divines 
or. Philoſophers, that 'SELF-LOVE. is 
the Motive to all human Actions. Virtue 
forbid! exclaim'd Mr. Meekly; all Actions 
are juſtly held, good or evil, baſe or ho- 
nourable, deteſtable or amiable, merely 
according to their Motives. But, if the 
Motive is the ſame to all, there is an End, 
at once, to the Poſſibility of Virtue; the 
Cruel and the Kind, the Faithful and the 
Perfidious, the Proſtitute and the Patriot 
are confounded together. CTR 


Do not all Men, return'd. the Earl, act 
agreeable to their own Propenſities and 
Inclinations? do they not Adi fo or fo, 

9 a | merely 
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merely becauſe it pleaſes them ſo to act? 
and is not this Pleaſure the ſame Motive 
in all? — By no Means, my Lord, it 
never was nor can be the Motive in any. 
We muſt go a Queſtion deeper, to diſco- 
ver the ſecret Principle or Spring of Acti. 
dn. One Man is pleaſed to do C „ ano- 
ther is pleaſed to do Evil; now, whence 
is it that each is pleaſed with Purpoſes in 
their Nature ſo oppoſite and irreconcila- 
ble? Beeauſe, my Lord, that the Propen- 
fities or Motives to Agion, in each, are 
as oppoſite and irreconcilable as the AQti- 
ons themſelves; the one is prompted and 
therefore pleaſed with his Purpoſe of doing 
Evil to others, through ſome baſe Proſpect 
of Intereſt redounding to himſelf; the 
other is prompted and ſpurred, and there- 
fore Pleaſed with his Purpoſe of endan- 
gering his Perſon or ſuffering in his For- 
tune, through the benevolent Proſpect of 
the Good that ſhall thereby” To to 
OMG. adhered cs 


' * 


Pleasure is, ite an Effet, wad: cannot 
- the Cauſe, or Pinciple, or Motive to 
any Thing; it is an agreeable Senſation 
that ariſes, in any Animal, on its meeting 
or contemplating an Object that is ſuited 


to its Nature, As far as the Nature of 


ſuch an Animal is evil, evil Objects can 
alone affect it with Pleaſure; as fat as the 


Nature of ſuch an Animal is good: gh 
: : 8 
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Objects muſt be 1 MN its Pleaſures 
are excited. | 


When Damon was enten by Dionyſius 
of Syracuſe, to die on ſuch a Day; he 


pray d Permiſſion, in the Interim, to re- 


tire to his on Country, to ſet the Affairs 
of his diſconſolate Family in order. This 
the Tyrant intended moſt peremptorily to 
refuſe, by granting it, as he conceived, on 
the impoſſible Conditions of his procuring 
ſome one to remain, as Hoſtage for his 
Return, under equal Forfeiture of Life. 


Htbias heard the Conditions, and did not 


wait för an Application on the Part of 
Damon, he inſtantly offer'd himſelf to Du- 
rance in the Place 0b his Friend, and Da- 

mon was accordingly ſet at Liberty. | 


The King and all his Courtiers were 4 
toniſned at this Action, as they could not 
account for it on any allowed Principles. 
Self-Intereſt, in their Judgment, was the 
ſole Mover of human Affairs; and they 
looked on Virtue, Friendſhip, Benevo- 
lence, Love of Country, and the like, as 
Terms invented by the Wiſe to impaſe 
upon the Weak. They, therefore, im- 
puted this Act of Hytbias to the 3 
gance of his Folly, to the Defect of Head, 


merely, and no _ to any Virtue « or good | 
* of * 15 


- 
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When the Day of the deſtined Bxecuti- 
on drew near, the Tyrant had the Curio- 
ſity to viſit Pythias in his Dungeon. Hav- 
ing reproached him for the romantic Stu- 
pidity of his Conduct, and rallied him, 
' ſome Time, on his Madneſs in preſuming 

that Damon, by his Return, would prove 
as great a Fool as himſelf; my Lord, ſaid 
Pythias, with a firm Voice and noble AC. 
I would it were poſſible that I might 
ſuffer a thouſand Deaths, rather than my 
Friend ' ſhould fail in any Article of his 
Honour. He cannot fail therein, my 
Lord, I am as confident of his Virtue as 
I am of my own Exiſtence. But, I pray, 
I beſeech the Gods to. preſerve the Life 


and Integrity of my Damon together. 


__ Oppoſe him, ye Winds! prevent the Ea- 
13 and Impatience of his honourable 
ndeavours! and ſuffer him not to arrive 
till, by my Death, I have redeemed a 
Life, a thouſand Times of more Conſe- 
quence, more Eſtimation, than my own, 
more eſtimable to his lovely Wife, to 
his precious little Innocents, to his Friends, 
to his Country. O, leave me not to die the 
worſt of Deaths 1 in my Damon! 


| e was confourided and awed by 
| the Dignity of theſe Sentiments, and by 
the Manner, (ſtill more ſentimental)” in 
arr they were uttered, he felt rock 
l uc 
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. truck by a ſlight Senſe of invading Truth, 
but it ſerved rather to perplex than to un- 
deceive him. He heſitated, he would 
have ſpoken, but he looked down, anũ 
retired in ande. "Th 


1 The faral Day arrived. Pythias was 
brought forth, and. walked, amidſt the 
Guard, with a ſerious but ſatisfied Air, to 
the Place of Execution. | 


Dionyſius was already there. He was 
exalted on a moving Throne that was 
drawn by ſix white Horſes, and ſat pen- 
five and attentive to the Demeanour of 


the Priſoner. 1 4 


Phythias came. He vaulted lighty on the 
Scaffold; and, beholding for ſome Time 
the Apparatus of his Death, he turned 
with' a pleaſed Countenance and addreſſed 
the Aſſembly. 


My Prayers are "Re d, he cried, the 
Gods: are propitious! You know, my 
Friends, that the Winds have been con- 
trary till Yeſterday. Damon could not 
come, he could not conquer Impoſſibili- 
ties; he will be here To- morrow, and the 
Blood which is ſhed to Day ſhall have 
ranſomed the Life of my Friend. O, 
could I eraſe, from your Boſoms, every 
Doubt, every mean Suſpicion of the Ho- 
nour . 


* 
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nour of the Man, for whom J am about 


to ſuffer; I ſhould go to my Death, even 


2s I would to my Bridal. Be it ſufficient, 


in the n Time, that my Friend will 
be found noble, that his Truth is unim- 
peachable, that he will ſpeedily approve it, 
that he is now on his Way, hurrying on, 
accuſing himſelf, the adverſe Elements, 


and the Gods. But I haſte to prevent his 


Speed; nee, to 82 e 


As he pronounced the laſt Words, a 
Buzz began to ariſe among the remoteſt of 


the People. A diſtant Voice was heard. 
The Croud caught the Words; and, ſtop, 


ſtop the Execution! was * by the 


whole g ASS? 


A Man came at full wie The 
'Throng gave way to his Approach. He 
was mounted on a Steed of Foam. In an 
Inſtant he was off his Horſe, on the Scaf- 
fold, 8 held Le my embraced. 


"Too * ſafe; he cried, ou are ſafe, 
my Friend, my Beloved, the Gods be 
praiſed, you are ſafe! ] now have nothing 
but Death to ſuffer, - and J am delivered 
from the Anguiſn of thoſe Reproaches 
which I gave myſelf, for having endan- 
22 a Life ſo much dearer than Nr own. 


£ 
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5 Pale, cold, and half Speechleſs i in 1 the 
Arms of his Damon, | Pythias replied in 
broken Accents, — Fatal Haſte! ——crudt 
Impatience!— what envious Powers have 

 wrought- Impoſſibilities in your Favour? 

- But, I will not be wholely diſappointed | 
Since I cannot die to > ſave, 1 will not 
ſurvive you. | alt SHA) 03 


Dionyfius heard, beheld, and conſidered 
all with Aſtoniſnment. His Heart was 
touch'd, His Eyes were opened; and he 
could no longer refuſe his aſſent to Truths 

. ory approved by their 1 2 


He deſcended from his Throne "He 
aſcended the Scaffold. Live, live ye i- 
comparable Pair! he exclaimed. Ye have 
borne unqueſtionable Teſtimony to the ER. 
iſtence of Virtue, and that Virtue equally; = . 
evinces the Certainty of the Exiſtence of 
a God to reward it. "Thus happy, live re- 
nowned! and, O, form me by your Pre- 
. cepts, as ye have invited me y your Ex- 

ample, to be worthy of the n 2 
of ſo ſacred a Friendſhip E: 


YOU bring your Arguments quite benen 12 5 
Mr. Meekly, (aid the Earl, the Vnderſtand - 
ing cannot reject what the Heat fo ſenſt) © 
bly. feels. My Soul deeply ackgowledges 
| the Exiſtence of Virtue, with its eſſential 
LL - F and 


8 [<a 1 
and inherent Difference from Vice, and 


ceſſariij be founded in the Difference of 
the Prinetples from his they proceed ; 

but, what thoſe: Principles are I know 
Hot and F am equally a Stranger to hut 
a intend dy a Man's getting out of him- 
ff it 'ofder to Happineſs. What am 1 
-to underſtand by the Term SELF, Mr. 
DR | 
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„ren Partichs of ee Le hes 
£BELF: or diſtinct Identity, inaſmuch as 
ie bannot be any other Particle of Matter. 
Now, while it continues in this its State 
of SELFISHNESS or ablolute Diſtinc- 
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this Difference, I acknowledge, muſt as ne- 


0 


tion, itois Utterly uſeleſs ad inſignifieant, 


and is to the Vniverſe as rho' it were not. 
It' has however Principle: of Aisraclion 
(analogous or anſuerabie to Der in Mind) 
whereby it endeavours to derive to itſelf 
the Powers and Advantages of all: other 
Portions of Matter. But Wen che D- 
VIENENTEELELI(OGENCE hach harmo- 


nized certam Quantities of ſuch diſtinct 


Particles into certain animal or vegetable 


Syſtems, this Principle ot Alrrathion in 


each is overcome, for each becomes at- 
trafted andi drawu as it were from SELF, 
eau Yields' hp its Powers to the Benefit of 
tie Wtole; an then; aud then only, be- 
N e apa and n re ofe Shape, 

5 Colouring, 


hay 5 1 10; 


Citi . 


ogg . MO, F ragrance, 


e eaſed now to obſerve, my W 
Fg this Operation in Matter is no other. 
than a Manifeftation of the like Proceſs in. 
Mimd; and that no Soul was ever capable 
of any Degree of Virtue or Happineſs ſave 
ſo far as it is drawn away, in its Affecti- 
ons, from SEL F; fave ſo far as it is en- 
gaged in wiſhing, contriving, endeavour- 
0 ging, promoting, and rejoicing in the Wel- 

fare and n of others. | 


It is therefore that the Kingdom of | 
Heaven is moſt apt! * and moſt beautiful- 
ly, wo 57 to a Tree bearing Fruit and 

Odours, whoſe Root is the 
2 of infinite Benevolence, 
and 'whoſe Braches are the bleſſed Mem- 
bers, receiving conſummate Beatitude 
from the Act of Communication. 


| I chink, indeed, ſaid the Earl, that I 
FI cat form forne Sort of a Nqpion of ſuch a 
' K Heaven. But it would poſe 
nah to exc "Me your Poſi- 

ms from any en that ever 
Were upon — Fg 


Pra: pardon Op my y Lord, the States 
ff Sparta and Nome, Auer their Luſtre 
& Power, their whole Preeminence and 
Wee” | F 2 N — 


- Fra; F; 
Praiſe, from this Prineiple of Communication, 
which, in them, was called Love of Country. 
But this beatifying Principle was ſtill 
more eminently inſtanced in the Society:of 
the Church of Jery/alem, who had all 
Things in common; who imparted their 
Poſſeſſions to all Men, as every Man had 
need; and, thence, did eat their common 
Bread with Gladneſs and Singleneſs of, Heart, 
prailng God, and having — with all 


* 
* 
0 


Tou fay, my Lord, that you can form 
a Notion of ſome ſuch Excellence in Hea- 
ven; but I can form no Notion of any Ex- 
cellence more admirable, in Heaven itſelt, 
than when .a Man, .in his preſent State of 
| frail and depraved Nature, overbears his 
perſonal Fears of Pain and Mortality, and 
yields up his Body to aſſured Perdition, 
for public Good, or for the ſake of thoſe 
whom it delighteth him to preſerve, 


I ſhall paſs over the Inſtances of the 
Roman Regulus and the Decu, as alſo; that 
of Leonidas and his three Hundred; Spartans 
who devoted their Lives for the Liberties 
of Greece; was that Candidate leſs a Hero 
who, being rejected from being one of 
theſe. Self-devoted, exclaimed, the Gods 
be praiſed. that there are, three Hundred, 
in Sparta, better Men than myſelft But, 
I eme nearer our own. Times and our 

an . 8 i own 


L 
* 


La * 1 
Sw. Nation, to exemplify this Diſregard! | 
5 of SELF. the vital Source and Cake: 

ok every Virtue, in ſix Mechanics or Yan 
men of the City of Calais. 


Euard the Third, after the Bittle of 
Creſſy, laid Siege to Calais. He had forti- 
fied his Camp in ſo impregnable a Manner, 
that all the Efforts of France proved in- 
effectual to raiſe the Siege, or throw Suc- 
cours into the City. The Citizens howe- 
ver, under the Conduct of Count Vienne 
their gallant Governour, made an admira- 
ble Defence. Day after Day the Exgliſ 
effected many. a Breach which they repeat- 
edly expected to ſtorm by Morning; but, 
when Morning appeared, they wonder'd 
to behold. new Ramparts. raiſed, nightly. 
erected out of the — which the * 
ve made. | 8 


France. had now put the Sickle into her 
ſecond Harveſt  fince Edward with his 
victorious Army ſat down before the 
Town. The Eyes of all Europe were in- 
tent on the Iſſue. The Engl/b made their 
Approaches and Attacks without Remiſſi- - 
on; but' the Citizens were as obſtinate i in 
repelliog all their Efforts, 


Mit length, Famine did more for Edward 
ou Arihs. After the Citizens had de- 
72 ä 


| [ade] - - 
voured the. a Carcaſſes of their ſtaryed 
Cattle, they tore up old Foundations. and 
Rubbiſh | in ſearch of * They fed 
on boiled Leather and t eeds of ex- 

hauſted Gardens, and a Mor el of dainag. 
ed Corn was accounted Mat ter of Luxury. 


In this Extremity they reſolved to at- 
tempt the Enemy's Cam They boldly 
alli d forth; the -En 92 joined Battle; 
and, after a long + b epa Engage- 
ment, Count View jenne was taken Priſoner ; 
and the Citizens, who ſurvived the Ven * | 


ter, retired vithin mer * 7 

On the Ca tivity of it ef Cone, whe | 
Corti es op . 1 
Herre, the M ayor of x Tho ow. | 
ue. 


of mean Bal but of exalted. 
Euftace now found himſelf under the t 1 
.ceſhit of gapitulatin Ty offered t i- 
2 9 Ed, ity, 'with 2 ee 
Poke jens and Wealth of the fie ME PIN 
rovided he permitted ew to FIR: with 
tie and Liberty. * 


"As Edward bad” org, die WEI 
Ad the "Throne of. FT ance, he was, &xal- 

erated, to the litt Degree, againft theſe 

People, Whole ſole Valour had defeated his 
"warmeſt Hopes; he therefore determined 
to e an exemplary VEL . 
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he wiſhed to avoid the Imput .of 
Cruely. He anſwered, by en o 
1 that they all deſerved capital Pu- 
 niſhment as daz Traitors to him, 
their, true, and natural Sovereign. That, 
however, in his wonted Clemency, he con- 
ſented to pardon the Bulk of the Plebei- 
ans, provided they would deliver. up to 
him fix of their principal Citizens, with 
Halters ahout their Necks, as Victims of 
due Atonement for that Spirit of Rebellion 


with which they, had e * e 
Herd, 


All the Remains of this defalai Clay were 
convened in the great N and, like 
Men arraign'd at a Arnet rom hence 
there was no Appeal, expected with, beat- 
ing Hearts the Sentence: of they Von 
queror. 


Wheo Sr Walter had deere bi Meſ- 
2 ernation Hmay was 
a Oak on every Face, Each, logked 


upen Death as. his own inevi Lot; 
for, how ſhould they: deſire to be, faved at 


the Price propoſed? whom had they to A 


deliver. fave Parents, Brothers, - Fade. 
or yalant, Neighbours who had ſd often 
expoſed: their Lives in their Daten To To 
a lopg and Ls, Ah, deep. — 

1 * bf acer del Wl. en * lerve, 
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getting up to a little Eminence, thus ad- 
dreſſed the Aſſembly. * 


« My Friends, we are brought to great 
«© Straits this Day. We muſt either ſub- 
mit to the Terms of our cruel and en- 
< ſnaring Conqueror; or yield up our 
tender Infants, our Wives, and chaſte 

„ Daughters to the bloody and brutal 
* Luſts of the violating Soldiery. 


2 we well know what the Tyrant in- 
6 N by his ſpecious Offers of Mercy. 
It will not ſatiate his Vengeance to make 
us merely miſerable, he would alſo make 
< us criminal, he would make us contemp- 
„ tible; he will grant us Life on no Con- 
r dition ſave that of *c our being unworthy 


1 * 


4 Look about you, my F gods and 


* fix your Eyes on the Perſons, whom 


vou wiſh to deliver up as the Victims 


4 Of your own Safety. Which of theſe 


would ye appoint to the Rack, the Axe, 


a or the Halter? Is there any here who 


7 has not watched for you, who has not 
ee fought for you, who has not bled for 


1 vou? Who, through the length of this 


% mveterate Siege, has not ſuffered Fa- 


* tigues and Miſeries, a thouſand Times 


:* worſe than Death, that you and yours 
might ſurvive to Days of Peace and 


NN: Huy” 
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« Proſperity? Is it your Preſervers, then, 
e whom: you would deſtine to Deſtructi- 
on?, you will not, you cannot do it. 
% Juſtice, Honour, Humanity make ſuch 
* a:Treafon impoſlible. 91 


Where then is our Reſource? is 
“ there any Expedient left, whereby we 
4 may avoid Guilt and Infamy on the one 
„% Hand, or the Deſolation and Horrours - 
of a ſacked City on the other? there is, 

« my Friends, there is one Expedient 
« left; a gracious, an excellent, a God- 

« like Expedient! Is there any here to 
«* whom Virtue is dearer than Life? Let 
«© him offer himſelf an Oblation for the 
„Safety of his People! He ſhall not fail 
* of a bleſſed Approbation from that 
„Power, who offer d up his only Son for: 
* the Salvation of Mankind. 


fe ſpoke——— but a univerſal Silence 
enſued... Each Man looked around for the 
Example of that Virtue and Magnanimity, 
in others, which all wiſhed to approve in 
themſelves, though they wanted the Reſo-- 


At letigth Saint Pierre reſumed 
4e It had been baſe in me, my fellow Citi- 
* Zens to propoſe any Matter of Damage, 
* to. others, which I myſelf had not been 
* willing to undergo in my own Perſon. 
| 8 | F 5 8 * But 
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> ſacrificed, —— But, no ———= 1 1 
= Thy Years are few hut 8 


eee burſting into Tears, why” Was 
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« But I held 1 it ungenerous to deprive any 


2 Man of that Preference and Ritation 
„ ich might attend a rt Offer, on fo 


40 1 fanal an Oele. For Goubt not 
"$641 


ut there are tagy Here ad ready, nay 
more zealous, of this Mattyrdôm than I 


can be, however Modeſty and the Fear 


of | imputed Oſtentation may withold 
a them from be 8 foremoft! in exhibiting 
WISE t Me ena Pak Tx). e Va 
GTO. Dil GOLIBIC 180 $14 ba TY 
GW "Jed," the Station, to” Ae de 

© Captivity of Lord Vienne has unhappily 
& raiſed. me, imparts a Right to be the 
& flrft in giving my Life for ypur Sakes. 
1. | vive it freely,” 1. e it ken , 


3 us Jay! x 


niet; Syn F. exclaimed! a Youth, | inof* yet 
come to Maturity. — wo Ah my "Child 
„ cried Saint Pierre, 1 am, then, twice 


1 
Ai 


% rather begotten thee a ſecond Fin 


2 the Victim of Virtue has W's Fro 
& utmoſt Purpoſe and Goal of Morality. 


ww Who next, my Friends? — This is the 


„ Hour of Heroes: Your. Kinſtiiab, 


. cried Fo Metal, our. Kinſma Wed 
James Mont! 8 50 f inſcpan, 2 


Wifant ! / 5 Tce 
itizen or f Calls 212010 
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The ſixth * m was Kill  watltg 115 
was ings Quick! pplied, by Lot, from" 
0 W 5 p50 ee of 6 pln 

an as ps 


* The Keys of the Oy were Ag 
yered to Sir FF alter. © He tog the 15 | 
Prifoners into his Cuſtady, * He ordered 15 
Gates to be © ened, and gave | Char ge 
his Att 75717 to Condüet the Kg 
enz, with their Families, d 


atrp,of the Engl. Ait u. COM 9 


| Before they departed, keel they 95 ; 
fired Permiſſion 5 take their aft Adieu of 
their Deliverers. — What 2 Parting, what 
a Sene! Th crouded with their Wives 
and Clan”; about Saint Pierre | 
200 Priſoners. They. embraced, they ; 
clung around, they fell” proſtrate "befo 
them. They groaned, they wept e 
and the Pg larnour of their Mourtiin 
125 the in: of rhe City n. was heard 


Foughont i th e Camp. N 
The Engliſh,. by this Tings! wks ap- 
priſed' of what "aſſed within Calais.” _ They 
heard the V. oice of Lar entation, and the 
8 " toxic With ' Cotnþalfiots 
Each of the Soldiers prepared a Portion 6k" 
their own. rictuals to welcome and enter? 
tain the half famiſhed Inhabitants; and 


#1 D157 4 © they 


Tint. 5 : . av . 


2 T 
they Joaded them 'with -as much as their 
Ma Weakneſs was able to bear, in or- 


der to ſupply them Vith Suftenance b 
_ the Way. * 1 


At length, Saint Pierre, and his fellow 
Victims appeared under the conduc of Sir 
Falter and a Guard. All the Ts. 
fin e Enghſþ were inſtantly emptied. 
| 5 Burke from all oY and Wanne 
ed themſelves on each Side, to behold, to 
contemplate, to admire this little Band of 
Patriots as they paſſed. They bowed 
down to them on all Sides. They mur- 
mured their applauſe of that Virtue which 
they could not but revere, even in Ene- 
mies. And they regarded thoſe Ropes, 
which they had voluntarily aſſumed about 
their Necks, as Enſigns of greater Du 
than that * the Britiſn Garter, 


As ſoon as. they bad reached the Pre- 
ſence, Mauny ! ſays the Monarch, are theſe 
the principal Inhabitants of Calais? They 
are, ſays Mauny, they are not only the 
principal Men of Calais, they are the prin- 


_ - Cipal Men of France, my Lord, if Virtue 


has any Share in the Act of- ennobling. 

Were they delivered peaceably, ſays BY. 
_ ward; Was there no Reſi ſtance, no Com- 
motion among the People? Not in the 
leaſt, my Lord; the People would all have 
periſte, rather than have delivered the 


leaſt 


( 0 1 

| | DE. ff | 
leaſt of theſe to your Majeſty. - They ere 
Self-delivered, Self-devoted, and come to 
offer up their ineſtimable Heads as an am- 
qt for the Ranfom of Thou; 


Edward was ſecretly piqued at this RE- 
ply of Sir Walter, but, he knew the Privi- 
ege of a Britiſh Subject, and fuppreſfed 
his Reſentment. Experience, ſays he hath 
ever ſhewn that Lenity only ſerves to in- 
vite People to new Crimes. Severity, at 
Times, is indiſpenſably neceſſary to deter 
Subjects into Submiſhon by Puniſhment 
and Example. Go, he cried to an Officer, 
lead theſe: Men to Execution. Your Re- 

bellion, continued he, addrefling himſelf 
to Saint Fierre, your Rebellion againſt me, | 
the natural Heir of your Crown, is highly © 
aggravated by your preſent Preſumption - 
and Affront of my Power. We have _ 
nothing to. aſk of your Majeſty, ſaid EA 
zace, ſave what you cannnot refuſe us. — 
What is that? — Your Efteem, my 
Lord, ſaid Euſtace, and went out with Bis | 
Compan ions. 1 | 


At this Inftant, a Sound of Triumph wag - 

hear d throughout the Camp. The Qu 
had juſt arrived, with. a powerful Rein- 
forcement of thoſe gallant Soldiers, at the 
Head of whom ſhe. had conquer'd Scotland, 
and taken their King Captive, = 
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5 "Si Wales.  Mouny fle to receive er 
, and briefly | Aren d. het of the 


Patil POE! the fix Viet 2 


101 1851 1 818 


As ſoon as She had been welcomed by 5 
Edward and his Court, She defir'd a 92 70 
vate Audience. My Lord, laid She; 

eſtion Jam to enter upon is not touch 
ing the Lives of a few Mechanics; it fe. 
ls a Matter, more eſtimable than the 
Ives of all the Natives of France, it te- 

e&s the Honour of the Engliſh Seal. af | 
reſpeQts. the £O10ry of my Edward, * Hu 


bangs my King. n 


15 on, thi ok: ou have ſentenced Six of your 
nemies to De eath. No, my Lord, they 
1 Mlkens q theritlelves, and their Ex- 
ecution would be the Frech don of their 


own Orders, not t the Orders of Edu ad. 


1.40 T2151 / 


bey have bebte dd hemfilyes! 5 OY 
ly, the' 2500 5 ed themſelves ee 
Legnnot but re While I envy, "while 1 
Hate them, for HOT us no Share in the 
wh ad of this Action, fave that of gran- 


1 As e e e 


it the have defervi y Thin 
e ut Hands.“ 11 5 


1 1 #36" iveterats agd efficacious? 
PO Sei Ih RY fa 


112 


goes chez rapid Cole of your Conqueſts, 
A Have 1 N15 from You che Crown to 

* 1 ere born, Is it, therefore ha 
Fon. © ed ihe? that you. would 
eratify 1225 eſtres, that you would in- 
dulge their Ambition, and enwreath them 
Wit 1 everh ſting Glory and. Applauſe? 


But, if ſuch a Death would exalt Me- 
chapics over the Fame, of the moſt, an? 
'ttious Heroes,” ow would the Name © 
"Eatbatd, with Alt his Triumphs and REN 
be tarniſhed thereby! Would it not be ſaid 
that Magnanimity and Virtue are grown 
odious in the Eyes of the Moparch of 
Britain? * And that the ObjeQs,; whom | he 
deltines' to the Puniſhment of Felbns, are 
the very Men wilo feſerve the Praile and 
Efteeni of Mankind. The Stage, on which 
they ſhould ſuffer, would be to them a 
Stage of Hooour,” but, a Stage of Shame 
to Flward, 4 Reproacli to his Conqueſis, 
A dark and.! 9 Dygrage to his Name. 
s 0c n ern er ui rar? Mage 
the ſaucy Ambition of theſe Burghers, who 
991 19 inveſt themſelyes with Glory t 
| 105 We cannot, indeed, wholely 
he of the: merit of a Sacrifice ſo 

Höbly interded; bur we may cut them 
ther Pt their. Deſires; in the Place of tha 
Hel, y Which their Glory would be 


fürs, . Us bury e 1 K Ke 1 


* 
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let us put them to Shame with ratz we 


ſhall thereby defeat them of that | 
Opinion which never fails to attend- thoſe 
BM FD or in the Cauſe of Virtue. 


lam convinced; you Rave prevailed; be 
it ſo, cryed Edward, prevent the Ry 
have them inſtantly. before us 
| They came, when 72 Queen, with an 
Aſpect and Accents diffuſing Sveetneſ⸗ . 
thus beſpoke them. 


Natives of F rance, and: — of 
Calais, Ye have put us to vaſt Expence of 
Blood and Treaſure in the Recovery of our 

juſt and natural Inheritance; but, you 
ated up to the beſt of an erroneous Judg- 
ment, and we admire and honour in you 
that Valour and Virtue, by which we are 
ſo long Let or of our TAR Fangen, 


'You noble Burghers, you excellent Giti- 
Zens! though you. were tenfold the Ene- 
mies of our Perſon and our Throne, we can 
feel nothing, on our Part, ſave Reſpect and 
Affection forY ou. You have been ſufficiently- 
| tefted, We looſe your Chains, we ſnat 
. You from the Scaffold, and we thank You 
for that Leſſon of Humiliation which you 
teach us, when you ſhew us that Excellence 
is not of Blood, we Title, or Station; that 
Virtue res a Dignity ſuperior to that ef 


. 


and that Thoſe, whom the Al- 
m informs with Sentiments like yours, 
are Jultly and eminently raiſed above all 
human: DiſtmCtions, = 1 | 


Tou are now free to depart to your 
Kinsfolk, your Countrymen; to all Thoſe 
whoſe Lives and Liberties You have ſonobly 
redeemed, provided you refuſe not to carry 
with You the due Tokens of our Eſteem. 


| Yet, we would rather bind You, to — 
ourſelves, by every endearing Obligation; 

and for this Purpoſe, we offer to Lou your 

Choice of the Gifts and Honours that Ed- 

ward has to beſtow. Rivals for Fame, 

but always Friends to Virtue, we wiſh that 
England were entitled to call You her Sons. 


Ah my Country, exclaimed Saint Pierre, 
it is now that I tremble for You, Edward 
could only win your Cities, but Phipps 


* 


conquers Hearts. 4 


Brave Saint Pierre, faid the Queen, 
wherefore look you fo dejeQted ? —Ah 
Madam! replied Saint Fierre, when I meet 
with ſuch another Opportunity of dying, 
I fhall not regret that I ſurvived this Day. 


| Here a long Pauſe enſued. At length | 
the Earl recolſected himſelf, Mr, Meekly, 

ſais he, You have now proved to me your 
FS | Poſition 


% 
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Poſition more effectually, more convincing: 
Iy, than all the Powers of Ratiociogtion 
og uld poſſibly do. While you related the 
: of theſe divine Citizens, I was im- 
= ſtolen away and won entirely 
Self. I entered into all their Intereſts, 
ir Paſſions, and Aﬀections; and was 
wr, as it were, into a new World of 
ele Senſibilites. Is this what * 
Wipe, what you eall Happineſs? , 


good deal of it, my Lord. There are 


A 
in Nature but two Kinds of Self; in other 
Words, there are but two Sorts of Wills in 

the Unjyerſe; the Will of infinite Wiſdom, 
of infinite Benevolence, going forth in 


Beauty and Beatitude on all. Creatures; And 
the Will of the Creature, deſiring, attract 
© ng, envying, coveting, and rending all 
Th Ks ow All, to E Intereſt 25 


vantage 1 the fi Will ſubſiſts all 

poſhble om the Second ariſes all 

1 Poſbie Evil; 29 3 did not the firſt Will, in 
4 ſome Meaſure, inform and meliorate the 


Second, the Will of every Creature would 
be an Iſomael, his Hand would be a- 
gainſt every One, and every One's Hand 
againſt him, and thete would be nothing 
but Strife and Diſtraction, Hatred, Horrout, 
and Miſery chroughout the Creation. 


i it Tokens: TYP as there i is | but 
one. Wall, from F. infigeely. wE 


| PR 
: 4 th - 
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to. diſcern what is beſt throughout the Uni- 
verſe, .infinitely good to deſire the Accom- 
pliſhment, of 15 is. beſt, and infinitely 
110 to put what i iS beſt i in Execution; 
8 Will that is not inform'd by this 
E WILL, muſt of neceſſity act in 
lanoighee, i in Blindneſs, and Error. I will 
further affirm that every Act of every Will, 
oat} is not informed by the ONE WILL 
of GOODNESS pr of equal ne- 
ell be the Act of Malevolence. 


1. de not ſee the veceſſity of that, re- 
plied the Earl. I well perceive that God 
100 ive 10 intelligent Beings an Exiſtence 
or Identity diſtinet from Himself, for I {ee 
cha he has done it. What- ſhould there- 
fore prevent him from givir 
MT wp. bimſelf as ay 118 why 

enot impart, to any limit Tee, 
Genen Diſcernment, . e Wiſdom, 
and Goodneſs ?: Might. not ſuch | a Being 


Qualyes as 


inſtangly perceiye, to a vaſt Extent, . the 


Relations of Things, with. their ſeveral 
Fitneſſes and Diſagreements? would. he 
not conſequently be enamoured of what was 
right ng beautiful? would he not act 
edle to ſuch a juſt Approbation? and 
would not Her . len, eres | 
185 4 of V irtye? . | 330 


At this Ioftant a Meter; er 3 on 
the N. He enen ba to Mr. * 
that 


1 . 
that his Friend, Mr. Huſbands, w en 
fuddenly ill and earneſtly ae to ſee 
him directiy; whereupon Mr. My 
who preferred any Matter, of Charity to 
all other Conſiderations, eq ord got 
UP, made a ſilent Bow. and vaniſhed. 


_ "6 RETURN. to our Hero. As ſoon 
as he was new rigged, he preſs'd for ano- 
ther Viſit to his Patron; who received him, 

with accuſtomed Fenderneſs,; but greatly 
wender d at his Peaſant Dreſs; . Nurſe, 

then, recited to him the whole Adventure 
of the fritter'd Robeings. Whereat, the 

old Gentleman, in a manner devoured him 
with the Eagerneſs of his Earefles. | | 


— "When Nurſe and Harry: were Speed, 
be called to him his old Domeſtic, James, 
fays he, with a Tear yet ſtanding in his 
Eye, I can no „ live uo. 3 the 
8 3 of this dear Child, haſten, there- 
fore, the Orders that 1 have already given 
zou, and let all Things be in Readineſs 
r the firſt a. The Domeſtic, 
who had caught the filent Habit of his 
Pons with. a Bow, aſſented, and retired. 


| Autumis Was now advanced; and Lord 
— with his Brother, a Number of 
| little Aſſociates, and an atten 'S Foot- 
. got leave to 8⁰ to 25 — a 


nf (1139:] | 
Nutting. As the Children were perfectly 
acquainted with the Way, the Servant de- 
fired; to ſtay behind, a while, in order to 
provide Hooks for pulling down the 
Branches. This was granted; and forth 


The Copſe lay, at ſome. Diſtance, on 
one Side of the Park behind the Manſion- 
Houſe; but, when they had nearly ap- 
proached the Place of their Deſtination, 
Harry miſſed a Garter, and, promiſing 
ſpeedily to-rejoin his Companions, went 
.back to ſeek it. 

In the mean Time, bis Aſſociates, on 
entering. the Wood, met with another 
little Poſſe of the Village Fry, who were 
on their Return, one of whom carried a Bag 
of Nuts that ſeem'd bulkier than the 
Bearer. So, Gentlemen, ſays Lord Dickey, 
where are you going? Why, Home, where: 
ſhould we go? ſays a little Boor, ſullenly. 
And, pray, what have you been doin 
ſays the Lord. Gueſs,” ſays the Boor. Is 
it Nuts that you have got in that Bag? 
demanded the Lord. Aſk, To- morrow:z 
anſwered the Boor. Sirrah, ſais Dickey,! 
a little provoked, how dare you to come Þ} 
aud pull Nuts here, without our Leave, | 
Why, as for that, Maſter Dickey, replied: 4 


| I the other, I know you well enough, and! 

i wouldn't aſk your Leave, an' you were 

a 7 5 * Ky <” | a twenty 24 | p | 
SI — E 
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„ 
twenty Lords, not I. Sirrah, FR ; 
I have great Mind to take your Nuts 
from you, and to give you as good a Beat- 
ing, into the mY in, as ever you got 
in your Life. or that, Maſter Dek 
coolly anfivered "hs Villager, - you muſt do 
Both or Neither. Here I lay down my 
Nuts between us; and now come aby Two 
of your Watergruel Regiment, one down 
t'other come on, and if J don't give ye 
your Belly fulls, why, then, take - my 
Nuts, and welcome, t0 Tanks: u by the 
| Want. - R 


This gallant Invitation was mated. on 
the Spot. Lord Richard choſe his Com- 
panion in Arms; and Both appeared quite 
fluſn and confident of Victory, Por, 
though neither of them had been verſed in 
the Gymnaſtio Exereiſes, they didr't Want 
Courage and they knew that the Challen- 
ger was their loferier in Ne 1275 in 

_ 9 


* 


: 


; Bae, thi for theſe two "Chi 
ons of Quality, Tommy ere r. 
verſary, had, like Harry, been a Bruifer, 
from two Veats old and upward; and was 
held, in Veneration, as their Leader, and 
| rbeir Chief, by many he were his Su 
/ riors in Age and: Te.” 3:28 of VI 
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Lord Richard began the Aſſault, but, 
was don in a Twittkling. To him his 
Friend ſucceeded, but, 59% 4 no better For- 
tune. A Swing or Trip of Tommy's ſent 
them, inſtantly, as its ſent e to 
gather Strengt Þ from their Mother-Earth. 
And, — © theſe Summer Heroes, like 
the yo oman Nobility at the Battle of 
Phan alia were ſolely intent on defending. 
their pretty Faces from Annoyance,' yet 


Tommy, at the third TY had Doty 
them, Both. 

Habrs, who was now. on his Return, 
perceived the Engagement, and, runnin 
up, and, ruſhing between the Combatagte, 
interpoſed, with a Voice of Authority, and 
PURE: TO Pray. 


x4 * 1 ö 14 


Haring Aae, and duely informed 
himſelf of the' Merits of the Caſe,” he, 
firſt turned him to Lord Richard, and faid, 
O, Brother'' Dickey, Brother Dickey, you 
ought not eo hinder poor Boys from pull. 
ing e fe dirty Nuts, what ügnifies em); 
Then, turning to the Challenger; his old 
Aequaintance; Tommy, fays he, did you 
know that Dickey was my Brother? Ves, 
fays Tommy, rudecly, and What tho of F did; 
O, ag e . ſays Hatry, but 1 want 
te ſpeae eh you, Tommy.  Whereup- | 
on he took the Conqueror under thb 
. and walked * with him, ver 

4 „ lovingly, 


x 


[142], 

lovingly, in all Appearance, looking about 
to take Care that none | of the Boys fol- 

low'd him, | 


4 Mean Time, che little 8 thre ß 
out their Invectives, in Profuſion, againſt 
our departed Hero. I think, ſays one, 
that Maſter Harry had as much to blame 
in Tommy as Lord Dickey. Ay, ſays ano- 
ther, one would think he might as well 
have taken his Brother's Part, as that 
Blackguard's. Indeed, it was very naugh- 
ty of him, ſays a Third. For my Part, 
ſays a Fourth, I never will have any Thing | 
more to ſay to him. 


* While, thus, the ey de * late 
Friend, he and his fellow Champion walk- 
ed, Arm in Arm, in a ſullen and uninter- 


rupted Silence. Till, coming to u ſmall 


Opening, in a ſecreted Part of the Wood, 
Harry quitted his Companion, deſired bim 
to ſtrip, and, inſtantly, caſt aſide his own 
Hat, Coat, and Waiſtcoat, Why ſhould 


I ftcip, ſays Tommy ? To Box, ſays Harty. 


Why ſhould you box with. me, Harry? 


Ge 1 didn't ſtrike you, ſays Tam. Yes, 


| Sir, replied our Hero, you ſtruck me 


ben you ſtruck Dickey, .and knew that he 
was: my Brother. - Nay, Har ried 
if it's Fight e are for, 


. Ss warrant : We ä 
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nee 
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1 was na Abt Mindia older mw" 
ual in 6 the Frackice of Agah, 


and e a ſtronger. But, Harry was 
full as tall; and his sus quicker than 
Thought, prevented the Wald * tne 
moſt experienced Adverfary. nes 


Together they ruſhed, Hike thy "TY 
Tygers. At once, they — ho: 

ls and, watching every open 

their: little Fiſts; like bene, at pho | 
other. But Tom, marking the Quickneſs, 
and feeling the Smart of Harrys Strokes, 


| 

| 
ſuddenly- | Sag within his Arm, bore him. 
down to the Earth, and e I 
| 


ue the fir riſing Blow. olll 

Va roſe, indignant, but warn'd, bo 

the im of "dig Adverſary, to better 
Caution. He now fou he,” more aldof./ * 1 

and ad Tom preſſed upon him, he 21 de i! 
guarded, Arack; and herd, lie an” | 
perienced 17 7 e er ee the b 
of ee \ 


17 1 
7 un, Budi inet f vbelely foilea may 
this Purtbian Method of Combat, again 
raſh'd upon his Enemy, 'who was, now, 
| aware of the Shock. they 
| grappled,” they caught each other by the 
Shoulders, join'd Head to Head, and 


y 2 to Breaſt, and 9 like two 58 | 
Vol. I. 
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2 Arey ſupported by their Bearing 
e another. . Again they ſhifted 

255 eft ; caught each other about the 
Neeb, aud cuffed and puaan diet Face and 
Stowarh,/, without, Meroy: or- Remiſhon; 
till 75 impatient of this Length of Battle, 
gave Harry a ſide Swing, and, Harry 92 
e Se a Trip at the ſame — th ar, 


Side py Side, together upon the 


bat Som yards. nn 219i 4 
thi. e, retreated, - pate 
cat, A by. mutal Conlepts; [They — 2 
ed on one another. with an Eye of vindic- 
tive Apprehenſion. For — them 
1 *. A boaſt of more Optics than 
and, from their: Norehead td 


then 1 2 they Ne in one N 
* 


* 
4 x LEE. nt a. ” 7 Wy | 8 1 «. 
TE & K a4 \ D w_ her, 8 


Again they flew W wee other, again 
they ſtruck, foined, and defended, and al- 
térnately, preſs d n and retreated in 
Turns, till Harry, wing an Open. dart · ö 
ed his Fiſt, like, s Shot, into ue remain- 
ing Eye of his Enemy. Tom, finding him- 
felt in utter Darkneſs inſtantly, ſprung 
upon; his Foe, and eee to grapple; 
but Heng, with equal Agility, avoided 
is Shock, and, traverſing here and there 
it; his Adverſary: at Pleaſure. Till Tam 
eee | yield, Horry, AR 
h rr any more! R 


1 05 11 


Then, 


[145], 


bed, . took Tom by this Hand: 
and led him to his Cloaths, oy having 
aſſiſted him to dreſs, he, next did the. 
ſame friendly. oe to himſelf „Then, 

Arm in Arm, they returned much Ga. 
ae in reality, t chan they ſet out, hav-., 


beaten into a true * and 
Ae for each other. F 25 


Sometime before this, the W 
joined his young Lord, with the 7 | 
Implements requiſite for Nutting. They 
had, already, pulled down err Quanti- 
ties; the young Quality had ſtuffed their 
Pockets; and the little Plebeians, who had 
aſſiſted, were now permitted to be buſie in 
gathering up the Refuſe, When all, 
turning at the Cry of there's Harry,- there's- 


Tom, they, perceived our two Cham Rad. 


advancing, leiſurely, but g iy 
They had left their Cloaths urbanen 


as Friends and Brothers. 


their two Friends al covered with 2 81 8 


They were neither able to advance to 
meet them, nor to ſpeak, when they ar- 2 
rived. TIll Lord Dickey, firſt, inquired 
into this bloody 88 and, Harry 


2 - remaining 


| 17116 1 
remaining wholely ſilent on the Subject; 
blind 75 ommy. cried out, why, Maker 

Nele, the ! 7 mas Harry, beat me, 
becauſe, I Then ;Dickey, 
feeling 4 89 4 0 0 f. pry and 
Affection riſing Boſom, , look- 
el 'wiſtfully We is a and ſaid, 
with a hailing Voice, O Roder Harry, 


: Brother Harry, you are ſadly hurt; 
turning about, he Fai to b. 9g wel 


bitterly. But Ha aid, Shaw! Brother 
. dob't c an, 1 don't, ple nga 

of the. Head of a braſs Pin. Then turning 
to the ,Footman, with Tom till in his. 
" Hog "he cried,. here Jobn, take that Bag 
| uts and poor blind Tommy to my 
Moy y's, and tell Daddy, that I deſue 
wr to lee t hem both N Pe, gel n 
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i "Prins your ters 3 is indeed Her, | 
ne mut Fi wh body's: Hero. J 


77 155 vou do him vaſt Honour, 
ould: be proud of. your. further 2 
dent towards his ſupporting the D 

nity of this Character you give him. * 
wWRat ark the | in oredient Qualities of which 
a Heto is Cocpouhded ? what Idea have 
ou formed of ſuch a Perſonage? tell me, 
J Beleech LP wage is a LN MF WI 
Frieh 48 * n 1 1 
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Fool knows that. A Hero IS — 
as though one ſhould ſay— a Man of 
high Achievement who performs fa- 
mous Exploits —— who does Things that 
are heroical and in all his Actions and 
Demeanour, is a Hero indeed why do 
you laugh —F will give you the * 45 
approved throughout the World; record- 
ed and duely celebrated by Poets, Painters, 
Sculptors, Statuaries, and Hiſtorians, —- 
There was the Aſſyrian Ninus, the Seſoſti1s 
of Egypt, the Cyrus of 1 Alexander 
of Greece, the Ceſar of and, parily 
in our own Days, there was the Conde of 
France, the Charles of Sweden, and Perfia's 
Kouli Kan. What the Plague does the 
Fellow laugh at? 


Aut. 1 am laughing to think what a 
Blockhead Themiftacles was. Being aſked 
whom he conſidered. as the greateſt of 
 Heroes;: not him who but 'who 
faves,. replied Themuftocles; not the Man 


who ruins but the Man who erects; who, 


of a Village can make a City, or turn-a 
9 People into a * Nation. 


. According to your Notion of He- 
ein, that Boor and Barbarian, Peter 
Alexiowitz of Ruffia, was the greateſt Hero 
that ever lived, 

G 3 Aut. 


* * 
| 14 


Aut. True, my Friend; for, of a nu- 
merous People, he diſembruted every. one, 
except himſelf, But then, in all Equity, 
he ought to divide his Glory with Kate the 
. who humanized the Man 
that humanized a Nation. 


Fr, Whom do you take to have been 
the _—_ Hero of Antiquity ? 


Au. Lycurgus, without Canoe, 
tze greateſt of Heroes and the greateſt of 
Legiſlators. In thoſe very early Days, 
the People of Lacedemon were extremely 
rude and ignorant; they acknowledged no 
Laws, fave the Dictates of their own Will 
or the Will of their Rulers. Tycurgus 
might have aſſumed the Sceptre; but his 
Ambition aſpired to a much more eleva- 
ted and durable Dominion, over the Souls, 
Manners, and Conduct of this People and 
their Poſterity. He framed a Body of ithe 
moſt extraordinary Inſtitutions that ever 
enteredinto the Heart or Head of Man. 
Next to thoſe of our DIVINE LE- 
- ;GISLAT OR; they were intended 0 
form a new Creature, He prevailed upon. 
the Rich to make an equal Diſtribution of 
their Lands with the Poor. He prohibited 
the Uſe of all ſuch Money as was current 
among other Nations, and, thereby 1 — 


1 7490 

bited the Importation of the Means and 
Materials of Pomp and Luxury. He en- 
joined them to feed, in common, on fim- 
ple and frugal Fare. He forbid all Gor- 
geouſneſs of Furniture and Apparel. In 
ſhort, he endeavoured to ſuppreſs every 
ſenſual and ſelfiſh Deſire, - by Injunctions of 
daily Exerciſe, Toil, and Hardſhip, a pa- 
tient Endurance of Pain, and a noble Con- 
tempt of Death. At length, feigning 
ſome Occaſion of being abroad for a Sea- 
ſon,- he exacted an Oath from the Laced:- 
-monians that they ſhould ſtrictly obſerve 
his Laws, without the ſmalleſt Infringe- | 
ment, till his Return. Thus, for the 
love of his Country, he went into per- 

tual Baniſhment from it. And he took 
. res, at his Death, that his Body 
+ ſhould never be found, leſt it ſhould' be 
carried back to Sparta, and give his Coun- 
trymen a Colour for diſſolving their Oath. 


F. Laying Peter aide who, think y 
was the grea 
derne f ha 


, T6 ollen this ry -amon ; al 
that I have heard or read of; the Hero 
whom I: moſt' affe&t was a Madman, _- 


the * whom 1 moſt affect was a 
Fool.” N 


, a 
41 «xz - 
1 of T 7 
1991 


. 4 * W 
» # bs . : : 4 > N 4 
, FF &| . = 
8 - 
of " 5 10 o 17 7 1 
: . j * . | ö 4 - L , 7 
D e z 
_ 


4 


- 
— — —ñä— — 
— 


—— rn — 
- 
- 
5 


the 25 e But, come, unriddle 1 
| 8 you; Hoe may this favourite 


Signior Cervantes. 


I perceive, that you think 1 am, trolling; 


lifting up the fallen, and pulling down 


TY 


. Tiolh 1 believe you never. Fr 
ve been the Writer you are at this Day, 
1 you had not adopted ſomewhat of both 


«Legit ator be found? 


Au " a F gment 15 the * Tic. 
tory, bequeathed to the World . one 


Fr. 8 you nd me to * old 
Acquaintance? pray, 515 not your Pegaſus 
ſome. Smatch of the Qualities of — fa- 
mous e, of 


Aut. Quite « as chaſte, I aſſure you. . -But, 


vou don't. ſuppoſe that you can ever be 
ully of the ſame Opinion. Tet, if you 
demand of your own Memory, for what 
have the great Heroes throughout Hiftory 
been renowned? it muſt anſwer, for Mi 
chief merely, for ſpreading Deſblation and 
Calamity among Men. How greatly, how 
Flaw of” how divinely ſuperior was our 


the Mancha! who went about 
rightng of Hrongs, and redrefing of  Injurtes,. 


thoſe 5 „ en ex In this 

his marvellous Undertaking, what Buffet- 

tings, what Bruiſings, what mn, 
1 


an: 


o * þ 
— 
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Ribs, what pounding of Packſtaves did 
Ee ble not eng; (Mine ached at the 
recital.) But, Toil was his Bed of Down, 
and the Houſe of Pain was, to him, a 
Bower of Delight, while he conſider d 
himſelf as engaged in giving Eaſe, Ad- 
vantage, and Happineſs to others. If E- 
vents did not anſwer to the Enterprizes of 
his Heart, it is not to be imputed to the 
Man but to his Malady; for, had his 
Power and Succeſs been as extenſive as 
his Benevolence, all Things awry, upon 
Earth, at the Riſque of his Limbs and Life, 
would inſtantly have been ſet as ſtreight as 
a. Cedar. 7 HT 


But, let me turn, with Reverence, to 
Kiſs the Hem of the Robes of the moſt re- 
ſpectable of all Governors and Legiſlators, 
Sancho Panſa. What Judgments! what 
Inſtitutions! how are Minos, and Solon, 
and the inſpired of the Goddeſs Ægeria 
here eclipſed! Sancho, thou waſt a Peaſant, 
thou waſt illiterate, thou waſt a Dunce for 
a Man, but an Angel for a Governor; 
inaſmuch as, contrary to the Cuſtom of 
all other Governors, thou didſt not deſire 
any Thing, thou didſt not wiſh for any 
Thing, thine Eye was not bent to any 
. Thing, fave the Good of thy: People! 
therefore thou cou'dſt not ſtray, 2 
hadſt no other way to travel. Could 
AJop's Log have been moved to Action 

1280 G 5 upon 
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upon the ſame Principle, the Regency of 
Storks had not D among Men. 
How am I provoked, Panſa, when I ſee 
thee infulted! how am I. grieved when 1 
find thee depoſed! Saving the Realms of 
a certain Majeſty, I ſay, and ſigh to my- 
felf, O, that the whole Earth were as 
thine Iſland of Barataria, and thou, Saxcho, . 
the Legiſlator and the Ruler thereof; 


FB. I feel Conviction, 1 confeſs it. 
But tell me, 1 pray you; why has the 
World, through all Ages and Nations, 
univerſally aſeribed Heroiſm and Glory to 
Conqueſt ® 


Aut. Through the Reſpect, as: 1 take! it, 
that they have for Power. Man is by. 
Nature weak; he is born in and to a State- 
of Dependence; he therefore naturally 
ſeeks and looks about for Help; and; 
where he obſerves the. greateſt Power, it 
is there that he applies and prays for Pro- 
tection. Now, though this Power ſhould- 
be exerted to his Damage, inſtead of De- 
fence, it makes no Alteration in his Re- 
verence for it; he bows while he trem- 
bles, and white he deteſts he worſhips. 
In the preſent Caſe, it is with Man, as it 
is with God; He is not fo awful and ſtrik- 
ing, he is not ſo much attended to, in the 
Sunffine and Sentle Dews of his Ptovi- 

dence 


T3331 
Gade and Benignity, as in his Lightnings 
and * his yore and. his 


Hero, heros, d Hear, in the three 
Languages, ſignify a Demigod, or one 
who is ſuperior to mere Man. But, how 
can this Superiority or Diſtincton be 
ſhewn ? The ſerene Acts of Beneficence, 
the ſmall and ſtill Voice of Goodneſs are 
neither accompanied by Noiſe nor Oſtenta- 
tion. It is Uproar and Tumult, rather the 
Tumbling” of ſack'd Cities, the Shrieks of 
raviſh'd Matrons, and the Groans of dying 
Nations that fill the Trump of Fame. 
Men of Power and Ambition find Diſtinc- 
tion and Glory, very readily, attainable in 
this Way; as it is incomparably more eaſy 
to deſtroy than to create, to give Death 
than to give Life, to pull down than to 
build up, to bring Devaſtation and Miſery 
rather than Plenty and Feace and — 
rity upon Earth.” 


Fr. Were not Mankind, in this In - 
ſtance, as blind to their own Intereſts, as 
they were iniquitous” in giving Glory: 
where Shame alone wes gue! PE. 


Aut. In fo * ** oe at once 
the Dupes and the Victims of their own - 
Folly. Praiſe a Child for his Genius in 
Pranks of Miſchief and Malevolence, and 


you 


— — — — 
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W eee | 
Gallows. It is juſt ſo that this wile 
World has bred up its heroic Reprobates, 
by aſcribing Honour and Acclamation to 
Deeds that called loudy for Infamy and the 
Gibbet; for the World was an Aſs from. 


its very Commencement, and it will conti- 
aue a Dunderhead ta the End. 


From che Beginning of Thing a TY 
Time ago) the joint Invention of Mankind: 
has diſcovered but two Methods of procur- 
ing Suſtenance on Earth, the Firſt by the 
Labour of their own. Hands, the ſecond by: 
employing. the Hands of others. 


All therefore are - excluded, or at ey 
ought to be excluded from ſuch a World, 
who refuſe to labour, or, what is ſtill 
worſe, who diſturb. god 0 the La- 
bour of Orhers, . 


| 1 ** choſe who will not labour, we 
may number all who have the Happineſs. 
of being born to no Manner of End, ſuch. 
as the Monks. of every Countr the Der. 
wiſes.of Ferfia, the. Bramins oo India, the 
Mandarins of China, and the Gentlemen of 
* free and poliſhed Nations. | 


i © Theſe bene nothing to do but to fleep 
n it, to wake it; to eat it, to; drink it; to 
1 | capes it, to deze it; to riot it, to rar 
1 it;; 


% 
Pi 
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it; and to. rejoice in the happy Earneſt 
which this World bas. gwen them of the: 
Jollities of the next. | 


Among, thoſe. who- diſturb: the Labour 
of others, I reckon all your raſcally Alex- 
anders and Cæſars, whether antient or 
modern, who, in their Fits of Frenzy and 
Folly, ſcamper about, breaking the Lan- 
terns and beating the Watch of this World, 
to the great Amazement of Women and 
Terrour of little Children; and, who ſeem 
to think that Heaven gave Noſes and 
Heads, for. no End- in Nature but to be 
blooded and cracked. In ſhort, I have no 
Patience when L hear talk of theſe Fellows. 
Lam not. Half ſo fretted when. IL hear my 
own, Works read — Go on, I requeſt you, 

it may happen to put me in Temper. 


3 
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FTVHE young Gentlemen were, now, 
I upon their Return; and, as they 

approached the Houſe, they crouded about 
Harry to keep him from being ſeen, till 
he took an Opportunity of ſlipping away 
and ſtealing up to his Chamber. He now- 
grew ſtiff and fore, and his Nurſe, hav- 
ing got an Intimation of what had hap- 
pened, hurried: up to him, and wept over 

him with abundant Tears of cordial Affec- 
tion. She ſtrait, undreſſed, and put him 
to Bed; and, having ordered ſome White - 
Wine Whey, of which ſhe made him 
drink plentifully; ſhe, alſo, undreſſed, 
and went to bed to him; and Harry, caft- - 
ing his little Arm about her Neck, and, 
putting his Head in her Boſom, was faſt 
in a Twinkling. REES. 


By this, Jahn had returned from the 
Execution of his Commiſſion. He had 
been fully apprized by Tommy, on the 


— 


$4. 
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Road, of all the Circumſtances relating. to 


this bloody Buſineſs; and, going to his 
Lord and ar 6 he gave them the whole 
ih, occaſionally dwelling; and expatia- 

an on Harry's Courage, bis Proweſs, his 
Honour, and his Generoſity. They could, 
now, no longer forbear indulging _ 

8 f 32 ves 


/ 


Two of em. But, where did you leave 
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ſelves with the. Sight of a Child, in whom 
they. held themſelves : honoured, above all 
Titles: They ſtole, © gently, up Stairs; 
and, having got a Peep at Harry, and ob- 
ſerved that he was faſt aſleep, they ſtole, 
as ſoftly, back again, each inwardly exult- 
ing in their glorious By. 


Our; Hero was: ſcarce recovered, from 
his Wounds and Bruiſes, when, on a Day, 
he met a little Beggar Boy at the Hall. 
Door, half naked, and whinging, and 
ſhivering: with Cold. His Heart was, in- 
ſtantly, touched with wonted Compaſſion; 
and, taking him by the Hand, what is 
your Name, my poor little Boy, fays 
Harry? Neddy, Sir, ſays the Child. And, 
where's your Daddy and Mammy? O, Sir, 
anſwered Ned; I have no Daddy nor Mam- 
my in the World wide. Don't cry, don't 
cry, fays Harry, I have ſeveral Daddies. 
and Mammies, and I'll give you One or 


your Cloaths, Neddy? I haven't any, Sir, 

replied the Child in a piteous Accent. 

Well well, it don't matter, Neddy, for 1 

have more Cloaths, too, ſays Harry. So, : 
taking him again by the Hand, he led 

him up to his Apartment, without being 

perceived of any; and; helping him _ 

ſtrip, he ran to his Cloſet for the Shirt | 

which he had laſt thrown off; and put Jt 

on the new Comer with equal Haſtè and 


Deligbig 
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Delight. He, next, ran for. the entire 
Suit that his bearded Dada had given him, 
and, having helped, and ſhewn him how 
to put on the Breeches, he drew on 
the Stockings and Shoes with his own 
Hands. To theſe ſucceeded the Coat and 
Waiſtcoat, and Ned. was, now, full as well 
n 28 lis Benefactor. 72 


Never had:our Hero enjoyed himſelf, ry 
highly, as while he was thus employed. 
When he had finiſhed his UA he 
ehuckled and ſmiled, turn'd- Ned, round 
and round, walked here and there about 
him, and was as proud of him, as if he 
had n wholely of his own * | 


_ new, again, became thoughtful,. 

forecaſting. in his Mind the Particulars 
that might further be requiſite for the 
Accommodation of his, Gueſt ;. for he was- 

own-too fond of him to think of parting. 

uddenly. He then recollected an adjoin- 
ing Lumber-Room, and, taking Ned with 
him, they. found a little old Mattreſs,. 
Which, with united Strength they dragged: 
forth, and lodged in a. convenient Corner 
of the Cloſet. To this they added a Pair 
of old Blankets, and Harry, having. ſpread: 
them for Ned's Repoſe, in the beſt Man- 
ner he was able, aſked his Dependent if 
he was yet hungry; Yes, very, very 
OOF: indeed, Sir, cried Ned. No ſoon» 

er 


> \. — 


Fan 
er ſaid, than Harry (flew down to the 
Kitchen, and, locking about, and ſpying 
a large Porringer of Milk and a Luncheon 
of Bread, that one of the Servants had 
provided for a young Favourite of their 
own,” he ſeized upon them like a Hawk, 
and haſt' ning, again to his Chamber, de- 
livered them to Neddy who, already, had 


half devoured them with his Eyes. Med, 


inſtantly, fell to with the Rapture of à 
Cormorant, or any Rapture that can be 
ſuppoſed leis than chat of his Friend Harry, 
who ſtood over him with the Feelings of 
2 Parent Turtle; that feeds his : Young 
with the Meat derived from his own Bowels. 


For a. few Days, Harry kept his Depen- 
; dent ſhut up in His Chamber, or Cloſet, 
without the Privity of any of the Family, 
except Nurſe, to whom he bad revealid 
the Affair under che Seal of the ſtricteſt 


* 


62 


But, on a eroſo Day, Sup the Houſe- 
maid, having entered with a new Broom 
into our Hero's Apartment, perceived, in 
Corner, the tatter'd Depoſite of Ned's 
original Robeings, and, lifting them, at a 
cautious Diſtance, with, a Finger and 
Thumb ſhe perceived, alſo, as many o- 
ther- Philoſophers have done, that thete 
8 no part of this Globe which is not 
pled with Nations of Animals, if 1 


[£260] 1 
Had but Attention, and Optics duely ac- 
commodated to the Viſion. She dropt 

the living Garment, as though ſhe had ta- 
ken up a burning Horſe Shoe; and was, 
inſtantly, peopled, by her prolific Imagi- 
nation, with Pribes of the TE Species 
Ni Head to Foot. 18 


Ia 7 Fit of Dit Sy Wpperd 

2 ately, to Rr 5 and 
ſpyed Ned in a dark Corner, where he 
had ſquatted and drawn himſelf up to the 
Size of a W ar M She, immediately 
flew at: him, like one of the Eumenides, 
and Ara gel him forth to the Ligbt, as 
Hercules is ſaid to have haled Cacus from 
his Den. She queſtioned him, with a 
Voice of implacable Authority, and: Neu, 
with humble and ingetuous ears; con- 
feſſed tlie whole Adventure! Bar Suſy; no 

- way. melted, exclaimed; what, Sirrah, Ne : 
u, and your Maſter: a-mind to 
reed an Affection in the Houſe ?? 1 will 
remit of no ſueh Doings, for have an utter 
' Converſion to -Brats and Vermil. 
She then commanded him to bundle up 
his old Raggs, and, driving him down 
Stairs before . ſhe diſmiſſed him from 
the Hall- Door with a Pair of ſmart Boxes 


on each Side of his Head, and ordered 
n never more to Defend her hr, 


e d Thor: 


— —— — — 


en 


Poor Ned, went w 


22 Aung. 


from the Door, when who ſhould he —_ 


at about fifty Paces, diſtant, but his be- 

loved Patron Harry, who had been cut- 
ting a Switch from the next Hedge. TO 
him he ran, with Precipitation. Harry, 
touched with a Compaſſion not free from 
Reſentment, to ſee his Favourite in Tears, 
demanded the Cauſe of his apparent Diſ- 
treſs, which Ned truely related. Our 
Hero, thereupon,. became thoughtful and. 
-moody ; and, judging that 8% had not 
acted. thus without Authority, he conceiv- 
ed a general Diiguſt at a Family who had: 
treated him ſo injuriouſly in the Perſon of 
his Neddy; but, comforting: his Depen-- 
dent the beſt he could, come Neddy, ſays 
he, don't cry, my Man; Iwill bring you, 
that I will; to my own dear Dada, and he 
will welcome and love you, for my Sake. 

Then, making his Way through a. ſmall 
Breach in the neighbouring Hedge, he or- 
dered Nea to follow him, and flew. acroſs 
the Field, like a Bird of Paſſage, in . 
ny Lins to his Patron s. 


Phe old Gentleman . him 8 
ing and gave Sign to his antient Domeſtic, 
who —— with Precipitation. He 
received and careſfed. our Hero with more 
| than uſual Tranſport, and who, my Dear 
* he, is this pretty little Boy that 9 


\ 


A 
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have got with you? Harry, then, like the 
Erecian Diem a Time to warm 
himſelf with the Recollection of his own 
Ideas, and, ſetting his Perſon forth with an 
Adion and Ardeur that 8 to * 

l made the following: Waben, 


. Why, Dada, 1 muſt wal e i pu <> 
this poor little Boy, for he is a very poor 
little Boy, and his Name is Neddy, Sir, 
and he has no Friend in the wide World 
but you and J, Sir; and, ſo Sir, as. I was 
telling you, he comes to the Door, cryin 
fadly for Cold and Hunger, and he w 
have pitied every Body, for he had no 
Cloaths, nor Daddy. nor Mammy. at all, 
Sir, and l had a many of them, and that 


vai fait, you- know, Sir; and I was in 


the — it to give him all the Dadas 
and Mamas I had in the World, ex- 
eept you, Sir; and Mammy Nurſe. And 
o, I takes him up Stairs, and I puts the 
- DEloaths. upon him, that you. gave me, 
when I was a little Boy. Sir; for no 
Body had to ay: to em, but ou and I, 
Sir; and I knew that you:would pity poor 
little Neddy, more ho: I pitied him my- 
ſelf, Sir. And ſo, Dada, they takes my 
poor little Neddy to Day, and boxed him, 
and beat him ſadly, and turned him out 
of Doors; and ſo 1 meets him orying and 
roaring, and ſo, you. know, Sir, _ 


L 163 ] 
1 had nothing to do, but to bring him to 
Jou, Sir, or to ftay, and cry: ach Wan for 


W. 


5 * 
„ 88 0 ale to ſpeak, 
except by his Tears, "which he .cauld no 
longer reſtrain,” and which proceeded: to 
plead moſt emphatically for him. But, 
his Patron took him in his Arms, and 
kiſſed the Drops from both Byes, and 
ſaſc, dont cry, my Darling, for E am 
yours, 1 Harty, and all that I have is 
s, and, if you had brought a whole 
8 of poor little Neddies, with you, 
they ſhould be all welcome.” to me, for 
N eee. On 4 yy up pe 
At 01 1 5 7.17 
,Then: Harry Fran ny and. Sdn; Hive 
Patron about the, Neck, ſo that it was 
me Time before the old Gentleman 
| could get loaſe, | But, Harry, ſays he, 1 
am going; juſt now to leave this Country; 
will you and your Man Neddy come along 
with, mes, Oyer the World wide, Dada, . 
ſays. Hurry; but where are you goi 
Sir? I am going a Begging, Harry. 
that will be brave Sport, ſays Harry, TY 
tell you what you ſhall.do, Dada. What's | 
that, . my; aner Why, Sir, ſays Harry, ' "i 
vou muſt a great Bag, like the old - -q 
Man and "le Child rms was at Door, 
' *rother Day. And Neddy and 1 will beg 
for you, Sir; and we will put all that we 


i 74 72 - | St 


2h Sir; for, if you do, they will box and beat 


| [ 164] 1 
get into your great Bag, as as that good lit 
tle Chid did for his "Daddy, without 
touching a Bit; though he was a | 
h himſelf, poor Fellow, I warant. 


enough, 
But don't let us go to beg to Papa's Door, 


us, and drive us away, as they did TR. 
little Aer to nr + Sir. I. . | 


5 "The. old Gleademan, pon” tad his a 
Countenance.; divided betwixt the riſing. 
Tear and the buiſtin g Laugh. But, taking 
Harry by the Hand, he ſaid. No no, 
my heavenly Creature, am not going to 
beg of any Man living, but to beg of 
God to pour down his full Weight of 
Bleſſings upon my Harry, and, to endea- 
vour to confirm them to bim, both here 
and hereafter, by my Care td Inſtruetions. 


TOWED * ſ ken, be a la 
Cake ing the Hand of be yu the - 3 
dren; and, cauſing them to drink a full 
Glaſs of ſmall White. Wine, he took them 
into a back Yard, - Where a light Coach 
with ſix Horſes and three Servants, ready 
mounted, attended. And, having placed 
his young Companions, and ſeated himſelf 
between them, away the Coach drove, at 
« WE ar | 7 7 + 1 25 
t the Time iſe our Heto 1 his | 
Patron ſet out, Nurſe” went up I 

37 8 
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with a maſt bountiful Cut, of Home- 
baked Bread and Butter; for the Amuſe- 
ment of the young Caitiff whom ſhe had 
left in the Cloſet; but not finding him 
there, ſhe haſtily dropped her Provinder 
on the firſt Window ſne met, and, hurry- 
ing down to the Kitchen, earneſtly enquir- 
ed fot the litile Beggar- Boy whom Maſter 
Harry had taken into his Service ; at this 
Queſtion all che Servants ſtood in ſilent &- * 
mazement, except Suſy, who, bridling up, 
and aſſuming the whole Importance f 
her Station- Why, Nurſe, ſays ſhe, you 
muſtn't oppoſe that I am come here, to 
ſweep and to clean after louſy little Fla- © 
grants, it was enough to breed an Anta- 
gion, that it was, in the Houſe; ſo What 
magnifies many Words, I took the little 
dirty Baſtard and cuff d him out of Doors. 
You did Huſley, ſays Nurſe, you dare to 
affront and vex my Child, my litele Man, 
the Honbur and Pride of all the Famiſy ? 
And, ſo ſaying, ſhe ups with her brawny © 
Arm, and gave Sy/y ſuch a Douſe on the” 
Side of the Head, as left her faſt aſſeep: 
for an Hour and upward. Then running 
up Stairs, again, ſne went, ſearching and 
clamouring, for her Harry, about the 
Houle, in order to comfort and condole 


with him for his Loſs. s 
beat ont ee ene 15.7 5 
Dinner was now ſerved up, and the 

Company ſeated, and all the Servants ran 
| ſeverall 


 ſeverally, here a Sdimunebattedly ſum- 
moning Maſter Harry 10 attend. But, 
Hurry was out of Hearing, by many 2 
Mile. When the Cloth was removed, 
Nurſe entered with an Aſpect, half in Tears 
and half diſtracted, and exclaimed that 
her Child was not tog be found. And 
what, Nurſe, ſays dhe Earl, do you think 
is become. of; him? hope, my Lord, ſays 
ſhez; that he is either — his Daildy, 
or tothe dumb Gemleman's. ,/ * 
Meſſengers. were, .inſtantly\: diſpy | 
both, Houſes, . who. ſpeedily" returned, wich 
Tidings, that Maſter Harry had not been 
ſeen: at his Foſter father's, and ethat no one 
8 Home at the Hanſe of the Dumb 


ma bet at ni reh i int 1H 


oy Ji! 204}. 003 „eh SH WIE". 
: e ng hed Gris; and 
alaxzming; the whole Houſe, was in Com- 
motion, and all the Domeſtics, and * 
Heros loving Nurſe, -with Lord Dick 
her Hand, ran ſearching through the 
dens, the Fields, and the Groves, that . 
ſounded, on all . TOW ay Tie: of 


the Abſen ee. 


On their Ren 3 a Diaviſition, as 
fruitleſs as ſolicitous, Nurſe declated her 
Apprehenſions, that Harry was gone off, 
with a little favourite Boy whom he had 
taken into Service, and whom the Houſe 
_—_ . | Fe Fame 5 2 Maid, 


E 267] 
Maid, that Morning, had beaten out of 
Doors. S/, being nearly recovered, and 
now called and queſtioned, hereon, | was 
compelled to confeſs the Fact, though-in 
Terms leſs haughty and leſs elegant, than 
uſual; when my Lord, looking ſternly at 
her, and who, you Strumpet, he cried, 
os you Authority to turn any one out 
Houſe whom my noble and gene- 
y. was pleaſed to big in?” get you 


3 inttanthy away, and never let me be ſo un- 


happy as to ſee that Face again. 


By this Time, the whole Village and 
Neighbourhood, as well as this noble Pa- 
1 were in Trouble and Alarms ſor the 

of their little Favourite; when a 
Countryman enter'd in ſweaty Haſte and 
deſired, without Preface, to be admitted 
to the Earl. Lord, ſays he, I think I 
can give you ſome News of your dear 
Child. As I was returning Home on the 
London Road, I ſaw a Coach and Six driv- 
ing towards me at a great rate, and, 
though it paſſed me in Haſte, I marked 
that the Gentleman with the Beard, was 
in it, and that he had two Children with 


him, one on each Hand, though 1 bad 7 | 


not Time to obſerve their Pages: | 
| by . 
[Mars is eth for your News, gia 
the Earl, it may be as you ſay . Here, 
John! take a Poſſe of the —— along 
Vol. I. H with 


IS} 
47: "Re 


. 7 > * — 
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with you. Go in e to that Man's 
Houſe. If no one SEL break open 


the Door « and bring me Word of what 
you can learn conceraing him. | 


Jobn, X's the Houſe Thad] 
hurried inſtantly on his Commiſſion ; and, 


finding all in Silence, after loud and re- 


5 1 Knockings, he and his Myrmidons 
rſt. open the bor, and ruſhing in ran 

and down through all the Apartments. 
They found the Houſe richly furniſhed, 
a 8 of choice Books above Stairs, 
a Buffet full of maſſy Plate, and every 
Thing in Order as if 1 for the Re- 
ception of a Family of Diſtinction. At 
this they all ſtood aſtoniſhed, till Yobn, 
caſting his Eye toward a Table in the 
Street Parlour, perceived a Paper which 
he haſtily ſnatched up, and found to be a 
Letter, = folded and ſealed and ad; 
drefled to his Lord. Exulting at this Diſ- 
covery, he left ſome of the Servants to 
watch the Goods, and hurried back with 


all poſſible Speed to his Maſter. 


Hi My Lord, lays, Jobn entring, and FR, 
ing to recover Breath, the dumb Gentle- 
man, as they call him, muſt be a main 
rich Man, for the very Furniture of his 


Houſe cannot be worth leſs than fome 


| Thouſands of Pounds. Ion then pre- 
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ſented the Letter, which the Earl haſtily 
broke open, and found to be, as fallows: 


"My Lord, 
4 Am at length preſented with an Op- 
et 


portunity of carrying off your little 
arry, the greateſt emu that Fer. | 
* * Parents were bleſs'd with, | 


'« The Diſtreſs that 1 feel, in foreſeeing 
« the Affliction that his Abſence will cauſe? 
„ to your whole Family, has not been 
“ able to prevail for the Suſpenſion of this 
« Enterprize, as the Child's Intereſt and 
« Happineſs outweighs, with me, all o- 
6 ther Conſiderations, ag We >: 


4 Permit me, however, to aſſure your 
« Lordſhip that our Darling is in very 
« fafe and very affectionate Hands, and, 
ec that it. ſhall be the whole Concern, and 
« Employment of my Life, to render a 
« to return him to you, in due Time, the 
« moſt accompliſhed and moſt e of 
« all human A 


« In is mean while your utmoſt 
« Search and Enquiry after. us will be 
« fruitleſs. I leave to your Lordſhip my 
8 * Houſe and Furniture, as a Pledge and 

H 2 _ «Afſuranice 


„ Ao} __ 
4 Alfurance of the Integrity of 12 Inten- 
2 tions, 8 


| And arp, Er. 


The NMyſtery of our Heron Pligh t 12 
now, in à great Meaſure unravelſed; 8. 
no one could form any rational Conje&tur © 
touching the Motive. of the old Gentle- 
man's Procedure in the Caſe, and all were 
ſkaggered at his leaving fuch a Maſs, of 
1 calth behind him. | 


As the falling-on of a dank ig tht ten 
bikes all Purſvit, for that Time, 11 65 
:ticable ; my Lord. order d the Servants to 
Bed, that they might riſe before Day; 
and then to take every Horſe he had, 
.Coach-Cattle and all, and to muſter and 
mount the N Men's of the Village, and 
to purſue after the rde, wy different 
Roads, according to the beſt Likelihood 
or Intelligence they might receive. 


In this hopeful Proſpect, the Houſe was 
again in ſome Meaſure compoſed; all, ex- 
«cept Nurſe who would not. be com- 
forted, neither could' be preyailed n to 
enter in at the Doors; but t. All Nike” on 
the cold Stairs, or rambling through the 
raw. * continued capping : and find 
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Ber Hands, and bewail the irreparable: 
wa Harry, * 


. the loving Day, m Lord: or- 
. ered a minute Invento taken of 
all the Furniture in the ſorſaken Manhon-- 
and further appointed Harry's Foſ- 
ter. father, with his- Family, to enter into 
Poſſeſfon, and to take Care of the Effecls, 
| till ſuch Time as the * ſhould 1 ; 
new his Claim. 


Aker 


e 


e hs, and as macy 
e = Toe that went in 


7 Runaways returned; all, 
eee jected, moſt of them flow- , 
ty leading their overſpent Horſes, and uni- 
verſall7 


d 
| 
, without any Equivalent of comfortable Ti- 
d 7 to balance * Weight of qhein Lan- 
d The Wel or Wreichedneſs of hu- 
„man Life, as it ſnhould ſeem, does not ſo 
; much depend on the Loſs or Acquilition 
as A Advantage, as on the fluctuating 
Opinions and Imagmations of Men. The 
Abſence of this infant who, but a few - 
to Months beſore, had no Manner of Intereſt 
on in the Views, Affections, or Solicitudes of 
he  _ this noble Family, appeared now as the 
ng Loſs of all their lakes and Fortunes, A 
er general Face of Mourning ſeemed to da. 
So _ ken 


tter d or cover'd with Mire, . 


1.4% 1 
ken every Apartment; and my "Thi Vi and 
Lady no more paid Viſits, nor 
public Company, They were — 
inventive in many Contrivances for amu- 
ſing and conſoling their darling Dickey, but 
even this was to little Pu Fl for Þ e was 
often found ſilently {anguifhing in Am 
or crying, O, ern my Brother Harry, 
my own ſweet Brother Harry, ſhall 1 never 
ſee my own Brother Harry ny more ? | 


My Lord had already diſſ patched a Mul- 

titude of circular Letters bs all his Ac- 
. quaintances, with other Notices, through- 
out the Kingdom, containing Offers of 
ample Rewards for the Recovery of his 

Child. But, finding all ineffectual, he 
cauſed Advertiſements, to the ſame Pur- 

| Poſe, to be repeatedly inſerted in all the 

public Papers; as the ſame, no doubt, 
are ſtill extant, and may be found in the 
muſty Chronicles of thoſe Days, . 


Within a few Weeks after the publiſh- 
10g of theſe Advertiſements my Lord re- 
ceived: a Letter, reſpecting his Son Hatry, 
that afforded great Conſolation to him and 
his Lady; inſomuch, that, with the Help 

of the lenient Hand of Time, in leſs than 
the Space of twelve Months, this noble 
Family were reſtored to their former 
ro Chearfulneſs and n den 


: 17 p p 
Put 
* 


s 


But, to return to the Situatioſl in which 
we left our Hero: The Coach drove on, 
at a round Rate, and the Children conti- 
nued in high Glee, and thought this kind 
of Conveyance the fineſt Sport imaginable. 


When they had entered, a Space, on 
the firſt Common, the Coachman looked 
about, to take Care that no one was in 
Sight; and, turning to the right Hand, 
he held gently on, till he came to another 
eat Road, on which he drove at' his 
former Rate, This he did, again, at the 
next Common, and, coming to another 
Road that led, alſo, to London, and Night 
now approaching, he put up at the fiiſt 
great Inn he came to. 5 f 


* 


Harrys Patron had the Precaution to 
keep his great Coat muffled about his 

Face, ſo that no one could obſerve his 
Beard, till they were ſhewn to a Room, 
and Fire and Candles were lighted up. 
Then, his ancient Friend and Domeſtic, 
- having provided Sciſſars and Implements 
for Shaving, locked the Door and ſet to 
Work in the Preſence of the Children. 


„Harry was all Attention, during the 
whole 3 and when the Operation 
was quite compleated, he drew near to his 

Patron, with a cautious kind of Jealouſy, 
20 IS E 4 | and, 
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and, looking 8 his Face, with the 
['Teats'in his 2K yes, ſpeak to me, Sir, 
lays be, prey ee to me. It is, anſwer- 
ed the leman, the on — — 
-of my Life to be with yon 
40 you, my Hurry. "Phe + Child, yrs 
the well known Voice of Friendſhip, im- 
medintely cleared again und, reaching up 
his little Arms to embrace his Fatron; 
O, indeed, ſa s he, 1 believe you are my 
own Dada 


| Fhough ber Was, now, e 70 
the Identity of his Friend, yet he felt a ſe- 
cret Regret for the Abſenos Of his Beard, 
For he loved all and very Fart, of him, 
i entirely, that the Loſt 2 a Hair ap- 
peared a Loſs and a Want to che Neth 
e wy 


After an ey Su ana 
ſmall Glaſſes of Wine per Man; this Gen- 
tdleman, whom his Servants had now an- 
+, Houneed by the Name of Mr. Fenton, be- 
dame all Things in all wich his g 
— panions. He delighted them with fe- 
- weral entertaining Tricks. He put the 
Point of a large Needle to the Edge of a 
drinking Glaſs, and then, placing the 
Centre of a Pewter Plate on the Top of 
the Needle, he began to turn it about, 
- with an encreaſing Motion, till it whirked 
a round, at a — that was altogether 
| Ss Joyous 


/ 
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(6 joyous and ataazing to the little Speftators. 
He, next, turned two Plates with their 
Faces to each- other, and, placing them 

on the Brim of a large Beer-Glaſs, he put 
an Egg upon the Plates, and, giving the 
Aus a {light Stroke, with the Side of 
his Hand, the Plates, aden flew from 
between the Glaſs and the E gg. and the 
Egg fell plumb into the Glass, en * 
: ſmalleſt Fracture. 1995 17 


After We ee of 5 * Fooleries. 


the Table was removed; and, as the Room 
was very large, Mr. Fenton propoſed Hide and 
go ſcełk to his Aſſociates. This Invitation 
Was accepted with Tranſport, and, after 
they were cloy'd with Hide and ſeeł, they 
* play d Tagg till they were well warmed. 


Vir Fenton then e A Pallet into 


the Chamber, for James, his faithful Do- 
meſtic, and Metle Ned. Then, helping to 


undreſs: Harry, he put him, firſt; to — 5 
and, haſtening after, he took his 
to his Boſom, and tenderly preſſed 75 to 
a Heart that loved him more than all e 


Worid, deere w_ that World. ten 


. \ iN b HH 9 
. « © 7 \ 


" 10 MULE Days mate, they arriv- 


ell fate; at Hamea, and ſtopping at the 


. W ſituated, W welcomed by. a 


Court af a large House, that was . 8 


* 


. 
7 


* * . N 
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eee! 

N looking Matron, whom 
Len had fixed for Houſek N n a 
ortnight before: RE 


: 


2 The dei Day, "Mir Hants: 2 his 
blithe 3 — were attended at Table 
dy Janes and the two Footmen. 


As ſoon as the' latter Grace was | faid, 
and the Cloth taken away; Harry, fays 
Mr, Fenton, it is now our turn to wait on 
| James and his Fellow Servants. For God 
made us all to be Serwants to each-other, 
and one Man is not born a Bit better than 
another, and he is the beſt and greateſt of 
all who ſerves and attends the moſt, and 
| requires. leaſt to be ſerved and attended 
upon. And, my Precious, he, that is a 
King to Day, if fo it ſhall pleaſe God, may 
become a Beggar To- morrow, and it is 
good that People ſhould be en & 
1 gainft all that _ 5 


Hlaving {6 ſaid; he Took his Aſſociates 
4 wan, to the Hall, juſt as the Servants had 
| ar down to Dinner. He gave his Domeſ- 
ties the Wink, and, beginning to ſet the 
Example, aſked Mrs. Hannab, and Mr. 
James, and Mr. Frank, and Mr. Andrew, 
What they would pleaſe to 'have?: The 
Servants, readily falling in with their Niac- 
ter's Scheme, ordered Harry to bring ſuch 
2 Thing, and Ned to fetch ſuch a * 


1 | | 
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. and Harry.to do this, and Harry to do that. 


While Harry, with a-graceful Action, and 
more beautiful than Ganymede the Cup- 
Bearer of the Gods, flew chearfully about, 
from Side to Side, preventing the Wiſhes 
ol all at Table; ſo that they poured upon 


him a thouſand Bleſſings from the Bottom 


of their Hearts, and, would now ſcarce 
have parted with him for the mighty Re- 


wards, which his Father, ſome Time af- 
ter, propoſed for his Recovery. 


Within a Fortnight after this, Mr. 


James, the Houſe Steward, had furniſh- 
ed a large Lumber- Room with thouſands 
of Coats, out- Coats, Shirts, Waiſtcoats, 

Breeches, Stockings, and Shoes, of diffe- 


rent Sorts and Sizes, but all of warm and 
* though homely Materials. 


When this was done, Mr. Fenton led 
his Favourite up to the Stores, and ſaid; 

my Harry, you ſee all theſe Things, and 
I make a Preſent of all theſe Things to 
my Harry. And, now tell me, my Love, 
What will you do with them? Why, Dada, 


ſays Harry, you know that I can't wear 


— 
19 


them myſelf. No, my Dear, ſays Mr. 
Fnton, for, you have r Sun | 
. ide, and ſome of them would not fit 

. and' others would {mother -you.., * 
ien will aa do vun e will you burn 
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chem, 
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them, or throw them away? O, that 
would be very naughty and wicked indeed, 
fays Harry. No, Dada, as I don't want 
em, mylelf, I will give em, to thoſe that 
do. That will be very honeſtly done of 
: jou fays Mr. Fenton, for, in Truth they 
"have a better Right to them, my Harry, 
than you have, and that, which you can- 

not -uſe, cannot belong to you. 80 that, 
min giving you theſe Things, my Darling, 
it ſhould ſeem, as if I made you no Gift 
at all. O, a very ſweet Gift, ſays Harry. 
How is that, ſays Mr. Fenton; Why, the 
Gift of Cong Good to poor People, Sir. 
Mr. Fenton, then, ſtepping back, and, gaz- 
ing on our Hero, cryed; whoever attempts: 
to inſtruct thee, my Angel, muft, himſelf, 
be inſtructed of Heaven, who ſpeaks by 
— 9 TT TH 


1 


But, Harry, it would not be diſereet of 
vou to give cheſe Things to the common 
Beggars who come every Day to eur 
Door; give them Viguals and Half: Pence 
or Pence a- piece, and welcome. But, if 
= give ſuch Beggars you Suits of 
Clothes, they will caſt them, all off, and 
put en their Raggs, again, to move Peo- 
ple to pity them. But, when you ſpy any 
Poor Travellers going the Road, and, that 
"your Eye »ſees that they are naked, or 
your Heart tells you that they are Hun- 
Sry; then, do yot wait till they beg of 

: | Jou, 


5 1 
you, but go and beg of them to favour 
you with their Acceptance; then take 
them in, to the Fire, and warm them, and 
feed them; and, when you have ſo done, 
take them up to your Store-Room, and 
clbath them with whatever. you think they. 
want. And, believe me, my Harry, when- 
ever you are cold; or hungry, or wounded, 
or in want, or in Sickneſs, yourſelf; the very 
Remembrance of your having cloathed, 
and fed;, and cured; and comforted, the 
naked and the hungry, the wounded, and 
the afflicted, will be Warmth, and Food, 
and Medicine, and Balm to your. own Mind, 


While Mr. Frnton ſpoke, the Muſcles. 
of Harry's expreſſive Countenance, like an 
equally tuned Inſtrument, uttered Uniſons 
to every Word he heard. | 


From this Day forward, Harry:and Ned, 
by Turns,. were frequently. out on the 
Watch; and; often ſingle, or in Pairs, or 
by Whole Families, Hurry would take in a 
poor Bacher and Mother, with their help- 
tefs Infants, driven perhaps from Houſe 
and Home, by Fire, or other Misfortune, 

er oppreſſive Landlord, or ruthleſs 'Credi- 

tor; and, having warmed, and fed, and 

'dloathed; a treated the 'Old-Ones as his 
'Paretny, and the Little-Ones as his Bro- 
' thers and Siſters, he would give them ad- 


dbianal Money, for Charges on the ww 
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and ſend them aw 1 the e of all 
People except. himſe 


By this me. Mr. Jn 924 inquired 
into the Circumſtances and Characters of 
all the Poor in the Town and throughout 
the Precincts, and, having refuted or con- 
firmed the Intelligence he had received, by 

a perſonal Inſpection and Viſit from Houſe | 
to Houſe, and, having made Entries of all 
ſuch; as he deemed real Objects and wor- 
thy 'of his Benificence, he invited the 
Heads of the ſeveral Families to take a 
Fall with him, I Sunday, at his 

a 


On the . 3 there. came a- 
bout thirty of theſe Viſitants, which Num- 
ſoon encreaſed to fifty weekly Gueſts. 


On entring, they found the Cloth ready 
0 and Mr. James, having  cqunted 
. Heads, laid a Crown, in Silver, upon e- 
very Plate; which firſt Courſe was a moſt 
reliſhing Gauce © to all that followed. 
A plentifal Dinner was then introduced, 
and, the Gueſts being ſeated, Mr. Fenton, 
Harry, Ned, and the four Domeſtics at- 
1 ang . 1 fray 10 hp in a 
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unſwallowed Victuals, muchi-leſs did they 
preſume to apply to the Waiters for any 
Article they wanted; till, being encou- 
raged and ſpirited up, by the Chearful- 
nels, Eaſe, and Readineſs of their Atten- 
dants, they became, by Degrees, quite 
happy and jovial; and, ſees a ſaturating 
Meal, and an enlivening Cup, they de- 
parted, with elevated Spirits, with huma- 
nized Manners, and with Hearts warmed, 
in Affection, toward ev'ry Member of this 
n Houſe. 1A 


By the means of · this weekly Bounty, 
theſe reviving Families were ſoon enabled 
to clear their little Debts, to the Chand- 
lers, which had compelled them to take 
up every Thing at the deareft- Hand, 
They, were, alſo, further enabled to pur- 


chaſe Wheels and other Implements, with 


the Materials of Flax and Wool, - for 
employing the late idle Hands of their 
_ Houfhold: They, now, appeared decent- 
d clad, and with, happy Countenances. 
Their! Wealth enereaſed with their Induſ- 
= And the'Product of the Employment 

d many late uſeleſs Members became a 


real Atceſhion of Wealth to the Public. 


Su rue it is, that the Proſperity! of this 
World, and, of every Nation and 


therein, depends, foley, on the Induſtry or 


0 Manufactures of the Individuals. And, fo 


_— more * did this private * 


- „ 4” +: 
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act, than all ancient Legiũlators, or mo- 
dern Patriots, and Landlords; whoſe 
Selfiſnneſs, if they had but oommon Cun- 
ning, or common Senſe, might inſtruct 
them to encreaſe their proper Nents, and 
oeurich their native Country, by ſupplying 
_ © the Hands of all the Poor, within their In- 
ffluence, with the: knplemems.s — * 
4 = of the ny of each. 4b 


| In the mean Time, Mrs. Homub,. daily, | 
inſtructed the Children in the Reading of 
_ Engliſh. Neither was- Mr. Fenton inatten- 
tive to any Means that might preſerve and 
promote the Health, Action, and corporal. 
: NA e of 8 3 0? 


«He: held: a large 


Lia; ER his is | 
x den: and, hither he ſummoned}. three 
Times in every Week, all the Boys of 
the Vieinage, that were Win twW-õa Tears, 
advanced above the Age of bur fler To 
theſe he appoi | 
"Hurling, 


x little — — — Ge F 
t be, 1 wa — 


ice ber their Vigour 5 
21 formats 5) 1 rt of Montalit 7). 
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"Now; though chuſe Promiurhs webe; . | 
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. unverlait/-adjudged 1 the Partſiof | 
Which — * toche am- | 
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ber, or, individually, to himſelf for his 

ſingle Proweſs and Preeminenee. Let, he 

nevet would conſent to bear the Prize from 

the Field; but, either gave it to ſome Fa- 

voutite among thoſe, with whom he had 
been aſſociated; or to the particular 

Champion whom he had worſted in Con- 

teſt. For he felt the Shame and Defeat 
of n and conſolingly 
hinted at the Injuſtice of the Judges, and 
reformed their Error, by the Reſtoration 
of the Re wartet. FEY 


- Qae Day, while Harry was watching to 
antercept poor Travellers, as eagerly as a 
Fowler watches for the riſing of his 
Game; he heard a plaintive Voice, behind 
the Hedge, as he thought, in the oppo- 
ite Field. He flew acroſs the Road, and, 
polling through a - ſmall Turnſtile ſoon 
found the unhappy Objects he ſought for. 
He food, for ſome Time, like A Statue, 
and his Compaſſion became too ſtrong for 
Tears or Utterance: but, ſuddenly turn- 
ing, and flying back again, he ruſhed, 
with Precipitation, into the Room where 
Mr. Fenton was writing a Letter. What 
is the Matter, ſaid Mr. Fenton, ſtarting, 
what has frighted you, my Harry, what 
makes yon look ſo pale? To this Harry 
replied not, but catching hold of his Hand, 
and pulling, with all his Force, O come, 
ſays he, O come, Dada, and ſe. 95 

FA : Mr. 


1 


| 
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Mr. Fenton then got up, and ſuffered 
himſelf to be led where the Child pleaſed 
to conduct him, without another Word 
being aſked or anſwered on either Side. 


When they were come into the Field, 
Mr. Fenton obſerv'd a Man fitting on the 
Ground. His Clothes ſeemed, from Head 
to Foot, as the tattered Remainder of bet- 
ter Days. Through a ſqualid Wig, and 
Beard, his pale Face appeared juſt tinctured 

with a faint and ſickly Red. And, his 
hollow Eyes were fixed upon the Face of 
a Woman, whoſe Head he held on his 
(Knees; and, who looked to be dead, or 
dying, though without any apparent Ago- 
ny; while a male Infant, about four Years 
of Age, was half ſtretched on the Ground, 
and half acroſs the Woman's Lap, with 
its little Noſe pinched by Famine, and 
its Eyes ſtaring about, wildly, though 
without Attention to any Thing. Diſtreſs 
ſeemed to have expended. its utmoſt Bit- 
terneſs on theſe Objects, and the laſt Sigh 
-and Tear to have been, already, exhauſted. 


. Unhappy Man, cried Mr. Fenton, pray, 
- who or what are you? to which the Stran- 
ger, faintly, replied; without hfring his 
Eyes. Whoever you may be, diſturb not 
the laſt Hour of thoſe who wifh to be at 


nie hs ry, Mays Mr. Fenton, deſire all 
— — 70 come to me, immediately; 
and bid Mrs. Hannah bring ſome r 
agg a Bottle of Cordial. 


8 A flew Harry, is — Mer- 
-eury, en his Godlike Errand. Forth 
iſſued Mr. James, Frank, and Andrew. 

And laſt came Mrs. Hannab, with the. 
. Houſe- Maid and Cordials. bel 


Habe ſtooped, in Haſte,” and applied 
- Harthorn to the Noſe of the Woman, 
who appeared wholly inſenſible. After 
ſome Time, her Boom heaved with a 
long · tiſing and ſubſiding Sigh, and her 
Eyes feebly opened, and immediately 
cloſed, again. Then Hannab and the 
» Houſe-Maid, raiſing her gently between 
them, got a little of the Cordial into her 
Mouth, and bending her, back ward, they 
' obſerv'd that ſhe ſwallowed it. Then 
. Frank, Andrew, and the Houſe- 
aid, joining their Forces, lifted her up, 
and bore her, as eaſy as poſſible, toward 
the Houſe. While Harry caught up her 
Infant, as a Piſſmire does its favourite 
Exobryo, in a Time of Diſtreſs, in order 
to lodge it in a Place of Protection and 
Ed 
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ſtitution. On the, Return of «1 | 
| Gb he was, alſo, carried in. A! i 
. Inſtantly, ſent for; Beds were- provided 
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Ia the mean Time Nr. Fenton: d Nn. 
; "How. put their Hariſborn, with great 
- Tenderneſs, to the Noſtrils of the gh 
ger, and requeſted him to take a Sap of 
the Cordial. But, he, turning up his dim, 
though expreſſive Eyes, feebly cried, are 
Er a Man ar an enen N N mw 
ney. is Ny wa 4" I * 


They e 5 Temps, ak . 
Spirits,” and did. their utmoſt to recover 


im, but a -ſadden;; Guſt; een 1... 
nion had proved 100 ſtrong; for his, On- 


and warmed, in haſte; the new. ” Gueſts 
were all, gently, undreſt and laid therein; 
and, being compelled to ſwallow-a little 
Hack Whey, they Wenne ws e 
 Janguid Sepkbilty.... bod! 


The Phyſigian.,gaye-it, as bis Opinion, 


that this unhappy. Family were reduced to 


their preſent State, by Exceſs of Grief and 
Famine. That Nouriſhment ſhould be ad- 
miniſtered, in very, ſtall: Proportions. 
And, that they ſhould be kept as = . 
as poſſible, for a Fortnight at * 


WHILE all imaginable Care is coking 
for the Recovery of theſe. pow e 
e. 


1187 
We beg leave to return to the Affairs of 
their ar 


6 


* 


"Phiend: mY Plague upon your feium 
This is juſt like a Man in whoſe Company. 


I onee-travelled; we were advanced on our | 


rney, in a fair and happy Road, when 
e took it into his Head to ride back 4 
gain, in ſearch of an old Glove. Here 
you have raiſed my Curioſity to the high- 
eſt, and equally diſtreſſed me in favour of 
this a f Nen Famiy, when, in the Inſtant, 
the Satisfaction expected. 
t ve alſo, I preſume, you are 
Honour vou are entruſted with Secrets, 
and would not for the World betray” them 
do your Readers. 


Autbur. Sir, you never were more miſs 


taken. I know nothing at all of theſe- 


People's Affairs. As ſoon as they are able 
they will ſpeak for themſelves: ' I know of 
no' Advantage that they can get by their 
Silence, whatever they may derive from 
your Compaſſion and Generoſity by telling 
their Caſe. But the Doctor, for the 
De. will not permit them. Pro- 
| Friend, I pray you. Your Fong 
cel have but a VE ſhort Trial 


0 aj 
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CHAP. vi” 
vor a Month 8 Mr. 
Fenton had en Sed one Mr. Vindar, 
the Schoolmaſter of the Town, to come, 
for an Hour every g and initiate 
the two Boys Jot their. Latin Grammar. 
But, he had a ial Caution given him, 
with reſpect to the generous Diſpoſition ot 
our Hero, which was ſaid to be induced to 
do any Thing, by Kindneſs; but to be 
hardened and rouzed into eee by 
Severity. 3 ati 18-9130] Wd 


In about ten ("VE FUE the * Ad 
venture, Mr. Fenton was called to London, 
where he was detained, about three Weeks, 
in ſettling his Books with his Dutch-Cor- 


reſpondents; and in calling in a very large, 
Arrear of Intereſt, that was due to 0 


* his Depoſits in the Funds, 01 


TIF: 


During his Abſence, Mr. index YEE 


to aſſume a more expanded Authority, 
and gave a freer Scope to the ne Ter- 


N Station. 1 11 1810 5 


1 N was, by Nature: /: 4 "very wee” 
- but very petulant Boy; and when 2 25 
. 5 
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reproved him with the imperial Brow and 
Voice of the great Mogul, Nea, caſt upon 
him an Eye of ſuch ſignificant Contempt, 
as no Submiſſions or Sufferings, ' on 


Part of the Offender, could ever after com- 
penſate. | „ | 


The next Day, Mr. Yindex returned, 
doubly armed, with a monſtrous birch 
Rod, in one, Hand, and a Ferule in the 
other. The firſt he hung up, in Terro- 
rem, as a Meteor is ſaid to hang in the 
Heavens, threatening future Caſtigation to 
the Children of Men, The ſecond he held, 
as determined upon preſent Action; nor 
was he unmindful of any Hook, whereon 
to hang a Fault; ſo that, travelling from 

Right to Left, and from Left to Right, he 
ſo warmed the Hands of the unfortunate 
Edward, as ruined the funny Oeconomy of 
his Countenance, and reduced him to a 
diſagreeable Partnerſhip with the Afflicted. 


On the Departure of Yindex, though 
Ned's Drollery was diſmayed, his Reſent- 
ment was, by no Means, eradicated. For 
the Principle of Ned was wholly agreeable 
to the Motto of a very noble Eſcutcheon, 
and, Nemo me impune laceſſit, was a Maxim, 
of whoſe Impropriety not Saint Anthony, 
himſelf, could. perſuade him. + 


* 


1 

- Al Night he lay pulrſinatitg; deb 
i on Miſchief in his im me and, 
having formed the Outlines of tis Plan to- 
ward Morning, he began to chuckle, and 
comfort himſelf, and exult in the Exeeu- 
tion. He, then, revealed his Project to 
his Bedfellow, Mr. James, who was greatly 


tickled therewith, WE" Frechen to > Joup' in 
the Plot. 0 


Fall againſt the Portal, ehar n up- 
on the School-Room,. there ſtood an anci- 
ent and elevated Chair, whoſe Form = 
ſufficiently expreſſive of its 
Mr. Vindex had ſelected this majeſtic Rees 
of Furniture as, alone, ſuitable to the Dig- 
nity. of his exalted Station. For he judicy 
ouſly conſidered that, if Throxes and Benches 
were taken from among Men, there would 
be an End of all Dominion ane "perry up- 

on Earth. 34 TH: See} 7 6 


Through the Centre of the Seat, of this 


Chair of Authority, Ned got Mr. 


; to drill a ſmall Hole, not diſcernible, ex- 
on a very minute Serutiny. He then 
ovided a cylindtial Stick of about ſix 
nches in length, to one Erd of wHhNich he 
faſtened a Piece of Lead, and; in the other 
End he fixed the Head of a large Needle. 
This Needle had ben a wo 8, of ap- 


. ig) * * 
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proyed Mettle, keen, and poliſhed, and 
rhreg-ſquare, toward the Poins: = a quick 
and®Feady Penetration of tough Leather. 
He, next, faſtened two ſmall Chords, 
tranſwerliy, to the leaden Extremity of the 
Stick, and, James afſiſting, they turned 
the Chair with the Bottom upward, and 
tacked the four Ends of the Chords, in 
ſuch a manner, as anſwered to the four 
Cardinal Points of the Compaſs; while the 
Stick remained ſuſpended in an upright 
Direction, with the Point of the Needle 
Juſt, ſo far, through the Drill, as put it 
upon 2 Level with the Surface of the Sear. 
_ 'Laffly, they - faſtened” a long, and well 
' waxed, ' Thread about the Middle of the 
Stick, and, drawing this Thread over the 
upper Rung, they dropped the End of it, 


uſt under Neg's Stool; and replaced the 


at of Learning i in its former Poſition, * | 


nee did Ned bende it, when, on 
Trial, he found that his Machine anſwer- 
ed to a Miracle; for, the Stick being re- 


ftrained'from any Motion, fave that in a 


Direttion to the Zenith; on the ſlighreſt 


Twitch of the Thread, the Needle, in- 


ſtantly, mounted four Sixths of two Inches 


above the Surface of the Seat, and was, as 


. recalled by the Revulion of the 
Lead. 5 
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At the appointed bad of Magi 
A pproach, in comes Mr. Vindex. 
Harry and Ned are called. Each bes his 
Book; and takes his Seat as uſual in a 
Line nearly, diagonal to the right and left 
.Corner of the Chair of Authority, Mr. 
Vindex aſſumes the Chair. Bur, ſcarce 
was he down, when Ned gives the pre- 
meditated Intimation to his Piercer, and 
up bounces Vindex, and gives two or three 
Capers, as though he had been ſuddenly 
ſtung by a Tarantula. He ſtares wildly 
about; puts his Hand behind him, with a 
Touch of tender Condolance; returns to 
the Chair; peers all over it with Eyes of 
the moſt prying Inſpection ; but, not 1 5 
ing. to the Teſtimony of his occular Senſe, 
in a Caſe that, fo — feelingly, refuted 
its Evidence, be moved his Fingers ovet 
and over every Part of the Surface; but 
found all ſmooth and fair, in Spight of che 
. ſenſible Demonſtration to the contrary. 


Down again, e e Caution, ſubſid- 
ed Mr. Vindex, reconnoitting the Premiſſes, 
” the right Hand, and to the left. pe 


As his, Temper. was not, pow; in the 
moſt duleet Diſpoſition; he, firft, looked 
ſternly at Ned, and, then turning toward 

- Harry, with an Eye that ſought Occaſion 
for preſent Quarrel, he queſtioned him, 
monary, 


| 193 ] 
moroſely, on ſome Articles of his Leſſon. 
When Ned, not enduring ſuch an, Indig- 
nity to the Patron of his Life and Fortunes, 


gave a ſecond Twitch, with better Will, 
and much more lively than at firſt; and 


7 


Vig again, ſprung Vindex, with redoubled 
our and Action, and bounded, plung- 
ed, goo pranced about. the Room, as be- 


witch'd. He Aae ſearched all a- 


bout, with a frantic Penetration, and por- 
ed into every Corner for the viſible or in- 
viſible Perperrators of theſc Miſchiefs. He, 


now, began to imagine that ſome Devil 


wanted a Pincuſhion, and, propoſed no o- 
ther, for the Purpoſe, 1 his F | 
"Material. ' 4 ARES! 
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In this 5 he retreated t to the. 


next Chamber, ſtripped off his Clothes, his 


Shoes, and Breeches, and, to know whe- 
ther a Lodgment had. been duely madey 
* 8 groped for the Hegds of the appel 

eapons, . He next ſearched his Breeches, 
and every Skirt and poſterior Fold of 
Coat and Waiſtcoat, But, finding the 
Coaſts clear of any Enſigns. of Holly, 


he writhed 72 twiſted his Head and Eyes | 1 


to this Si de an A s to ware if aol 
s that had. made 
inn the eld? of, Tos or, when, bearing a 


950 


Title © Titter in. the neighbouring School 


Room, he 'began' to ſmell a Een, and. 


e 


himſelf, r with, 5 ;walignane . 1 f 
[es 7 5 1 — 
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Det termination of better Note for the Fy- 

rare, he returned with a Countenance of 

&iſlembled Placability, apd, reſuming his 
{Chair, began to examine the Boys, With a 
oice apparently tuned by good - e 

and Aﬀechon. an 


| Dariblg this Mie Kerene, } pee Auk ha 
ent” to make a little Ts in his me 
ments; when Yindex turned, 1 cried, to 
our Hero, Maſter Harry, my Dear, be fo 

228 to get up and reach me yon Ferrule, 


” Theſe Words had not fully p paſſed the 
Libs of the luckleſs Pedagogue, hen Ned 
| locked the String with his utmoſt Force, 
and Yindex thought himſelf, at leaſt, im- 
Paled on the Spot. Up he ſhot, once 
Tore, like a fodden yrarnid of Flame. 
1455 Ground could no longer 97 7 
> he js "ooh, rpared, raved, purſe 


wore, | thouſand” Tnfernals. While 
i Ned, "with hi Aspect of the ag condo 12 
'Hypoctic and Words, broke by a Tc 


tone 
of Moy e n of if Au- 
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Parts = Conſtruction of this wonderfut 
N Efficacy he fill, ſo feel. 

"He Aden, diew the 
red, wich what þ! 120 


be he tore away, "Piece by Hint 
3 whole Compoſition, as his raſcally Bre- 
the Turks, have allo done, in their 
| ply to * the Monumente of Arts 
Gee ang, Les ning,” th rale it 
jy „ f 1 25 1. 1 ns 


10. the 1718 whi 42 our Pri 2 2 2 | 


tremblin; 
| e ac n Bebo * he 
a a fingle Cat of Contrivance, for evating. 
the Mountain of Miſchiefs that he ſaw im- 
pending; How indeed could he palliate? 
what had he to hope or plead in mitigati- 
on of the Penalty? where, in the Party, 


| . Be offended, a. ſaw his Judge N 


Executioner. 
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Mr. Vinde ox had now a 0 whatly at : 
50 on Foot, and, that Ned was ever 
have his Turn again, was a Matter no wa! 
amiga profes: A ei v 
* en ost 01.8 1 inden, 
* D 3575800 
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now, given a LeſiSh, 


1 96 


Linden, at length, looked 1 ili ay a- 
bout him, with much Fun in his Face, but 
more Vengeance at his Heart. Mr. Ed- 
ward, ſaid he, erte f h are not 7 rt 
prized of bo Juſtice, of the Jew! % Law 
that claim an Eye fot an Eye, and 2 
Breech for a Breech; but I, my Child, 
will fully inſtruct; you, in the Fi meſs and Pro- 
priety of them, . 195 7 


F 


Then, * Fs at the Rod, he (zl ; 
his ſhrinking Prey, as a, Kite truſſes a 
Robin; he laid him, like à little Sack a- 


a . * 
1 7 * 
1414 1. 


-croſs his on Stool, off go the Breeches, 


and, with the left Hand he holds him 
down, while the Right is laid at him with 
the Application, of a N Who re- 


ſolves to Clear Kart. of the Foreſt, b before 


Noon. IDE *. $97 iN. > 20, — — 21: zecke R 
Hur. Who was no way v "to! the 


. Machination of the Needle, EY y pproach- 
ed, and interpoſed, in behalf of 1 


y Servant. He petitioned, he knee! 
e wept ; but his Prayers and Tears 7 
caſt to the Winds and the wy 


Vingex had reduced the Poſteriors 
Ned, 10 a 2 Lig Mr fr 5 "res 
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ſtruction, as might diſpenſe with his Pre- 
19 7 for ſome Days at leaſt, 


In the mean Time, the Scalping of 
| Ned's Bottom held him confined to his 

Bed, where he had full Time, and Leiſure, 
to contrive, with one End, a juſt and wor- 
thy Retribution. os the Sufferir "8 of the 
other. 31 F19389 | 

Mow went, enen, to fit, * e 
with Ned in this the Seaſon of his Calimi- 
ty; and, as he had, now, conceived a 
ſtrong A verſion to the Pedagogue, on Ac- 
count of his Barbarity; he offered to aſſiſt 
his Friend. in any Meaſures deemed ade- 
quate 0 dhe denen and Kan he bug: 
received. . 


The Houſe of Me. Vindes was a Pons 
and old-faſhioned Building, with a ſteep 
Flight of Stone-Stairs, and a ſpacious 
Landing: place before the Door. Ned was. | 
again on his Legs, the Night was exceſſive 
dark, and the Family of the TRY had 
Juſt finiſhed an early 1 | 


About this Time, a gentle Rappin was 
heard) and a Servant, opening the E. 


locked this Way, and that Way, and 3 
called out repeatedly, to know who was 
there; but, no Voice replying, he retired .. + 
and ſhut all to again. Scarce was ge 


22,43 4 re- enter d 
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Smdex, at length, looked 1 a- 
bout him, with much Fun in his Face, but 
more Vengeance at his Heart. Mr. Ed. 
ward, ſaid he, perhaps you are not Jet ap- 
prized of the Juſtice o 1 55 2 Oh 
that claim an Eye fot 
Breech for, a Breech; Var" s V 5 
will fully inſtruct vou in the Fi neſs and Pro- 
priety of them. = 3 
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Then, Ihe at "oe Koa: be 6550 
his ſhrinking Prey, as a Kite truſſes Aa 
Robin; he laid ies, like a little Sack a. 
-crols his own Stool, off go the Breeches, 
and, with the left Hand he holds him 
down, while the Right is laid at him with 
the Application of a Woodman Who re- 
ſolves to clear Part of .1 the Foreſt, before 


gon... 5b 2108 132 NE 30 1.0 MT Ike: 


Harr) 7 WhO was 50 way pity) my 2 
5 Non of the Needle, "now, approach- 
ed, and interpoſed in behalf of his unhap- 
| Pp) Servant. He petitioned, - he kneeled, 
e wept ; but his Prayers and Tears * 55 

caſt to the Winds and the Rocks, 
Vingex had reduced the Poſteriors of. 1 
Ned, to a Piel Th little different fromm oe 


lemew. 
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Mr. Vindes" juſtiy 0 "had, 
non, given a Leſſon, of ſuch ample In- 
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ſtruction, as might diſpenſe with his pre- 
"_ for ſome Days at leaſt, 


In the mean Time, the Scalping of 
| Ned's Bottom held him confined to his 

Bed, where he had full Time, and Leiſure, 
to contrive, with one End, a juſt and wor- 
thy Ae r for the Sufferir "gs of the 
other. fo dy 2 fl 

Mins went, often, to fit, mid W 
with Ned in this the Seaſon of his Calimi- 
ty; and, as he had, now, conceived a 
ſtrong Averſion to the. Pedagogue, on Ac- 
count of his Bar barity; he offered to aſſiſt 
his Friend. in any Meaſures deemed ade- 
quate to dne en n TIN -he ang 
received. | 


The Houſe of Me. Vds was a 1 
and old-faſhioned Building, with a ſteep 
Flight of Stone- Stairs, and a ſpacious 
Landing: place before: the Door. Ned was 
again on his Legs, the Night was exceſſive 
dark, and the Family of the nnn had 
juſt finiſhed an early pn ant | 


About this Time, a gentle Rapping 
heard, and a Servant, opening the K* f 
looked this wh, and that Way, and 
called out "repeatedly, to know who was 


there; but, no Voice replying, he retired .. - 


and \ ſhut all to again; © Scarce was he 
2141 4 re-enter'd 
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re · enter'd when he hears Rap, rap, rap, 
rap. The Fellow's Anger was now 
kindled, and, opening the Door ſuddenly, 
he bounced out at onee, in order to ſeize 
the Run- away. But, ſeeing no Creature, 
he began to feel a coming Chilneſs, and 
his Hairs to ftir, as tho each had got the 
Life of an Eel. Back he flunk, cloſed 
the Door with the greateſt Tenderneſs,, 
and crept down to reveal a Scantling of his 
Fears to his Fellows in the Kitchen. 


Now, though Men and Maids laugh'd, 
heartily, at the Apprehenſions of Hadge; 
they yet reſented this Inſult on their Houſe, 
as they called it, and, getting alf up to- 
N in a Group, they flily, crouded be- 

ind the Door, with the Latch in one of 
their Hands, ready to iſſue, in an Inſtant, 
and detect the Delinquents. F 


They were not ſuffered: to freeze. 
Knock, knock, knock, knock, knock. 

Cee Door, and out ruſh the Ser- 
vants. Nothing appeat d. They all ſtood, 
filent, and aftoniſhed beyond Meaſure. 
Some, however, with outward Bravade 
but inwards 'Tremblings, went ſearching, 
along the Walls, and behind the Poſts ſor 
ſome Lurcher. Again, they gathered to 
the Landing - place, and ſtood, whiſpering- 
ly debating what this might be. When, 
to the inexpreſſ ble Terror and Diſcomſi - 
ral) 150. 23-41 + 4 ture 
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ture of all preſent, the ſpontaneous Knocks. 
er Ae ag en Raw Motion; and 


gave ſuch arm to their Eyes 
a 7 5 bh .put jure hr and Reſolu- 
tion to the, Rout, ; and in they rtuſhed, 


zin, one on the 1 of rother, and 
1 tothe. Door, . e 
loſt of purſui 5 boy” Laila 26 4 


4 be +] | d 11 5 1801 1 
e ig his Lady; for one Tine: Þ 
been fitting oppoſite, and 

— over a Fire in the back Parlour. : : 


re;;the' returned | other's Salute, 

wit the gene Manners and d Pupe-) 
tuality imagina le. He now ſta rted,.. on 

Hearing the Ruſtling in the Hall, nd gry. 
abe i know what was the Matter. 


3 4x0 


8 fler, Hom the Prejudice of Eabesden 
| i Thi his Ipfancy, had conceived, the ut-- 
pight, t0 all Spectres and Hobgob· 1 
1 Much, that Het wiſhed to deprive; |, 
gf reit very; Exiſtence; and labour-; 
el to 100 ade himſelf, - 48, well as others, 
of, lonentiry, but. Faith proved too 
8 3 for all his verbal Par | 
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affected Fitg' * Labghter, a 1 

coukt't -be like 15 ** 2 5 np 
Sound of another Peat he im 

wile” Fami! „ Bbaders and all, 16" ao 
ſevetiteen in Numb er, togetk r- Mov 

dam Vindex who 1 ald ot he left (IJ 

and now they Yn By fach*an"Army'#s- 

was ſufficient to gle Devil, lat 


155 ling Place, leaving 
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Here, N "RATE with' his" 


Face Reg the us addre 
the embly,” lr er 58 gern“ _ 
T1208 Bis „el ab ni ne S11 8 


M ũ7 hotteſt br dacht Lese 


1 1 Thin 75 1 72 hat. 1 
i Wi e. bot e 8 1 Dehn 2 
' Being of Air, 1 80 ag? 
| 55 AS, neither tangible, hot viſible 
Fo lay Hold of chat Which 1 80 0 
Id ots as to imagine; your GckEr, 
(for he did not yet . e to. 0 n 2 
Subſtance, of wih and molten Brafs 
out Members or Organs, or ang Internal 
Syſtem or Apparatus for 8 3 9 
et, be indued with Will, Pe A 
Kind - of Intelligence, rere be by 
Jocomotive Faculty, in 
tile, muſt, of Neceſfity, b 
an infinitely varied Mecha 


Tu 3 Levers, ; 
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leaſt, and, forth the 7 I 5 8 be | 
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for the Nonce. I ſhould diſcredit my own 
Senſes on any Appearance contrary 8 ſuch 
palpable Demonſtration. In all Lights —: 


Soft as Sr we off — Look where it comes a- 


gain—— For, in this Inſtant of Affirmati- 


on, ſo peremptory and concluſive; the 


Knocker, as in Contempt and bitter 
Deſpight to Philoſophy, ſo loudly refuted 


every Syllable of the Piemiſſes, as left 


neither Time nor Inclination, to Vindex, 
for a Reply. But, ruſhing deſperately. 
forward, 21 burſt in at the Portal, with 
ſuch as had Preſence of Mind to take Ac- 
vantage of the opening, and, turning a- 


gain, and ſhutting the Door violently in 
the Face of Half of his Family, he rag and 
threw. Auel in into his ea in an Agony 
of Spirits. | | 


The Servants and Boarders, whom 


Vindex had ſhut out, not abiding to ſtay in 


Preſence of the Obj ect of their Terrors, 
tumbled, in a 1 down the Stairs, ang 
gachering themſelves up, again, ran, di. 11 
verſly, to communicate, to all their 
Neighbours and Acquaintance, the Ti- 
dings of the enchanted Knocker. Their 


contagious Looks and Words gave the 
Pannie, throughout; but, Curioſity pre- 
vailing above Apprehenſion, the Town 
began to gather, though, firſt, in thin 
Parties, and at a cautions Diſtance; ill 
the Croud, encreaking, took Heart and; 


af TH] 2 Reſolulion 


95 
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Reſolution from Number, and venturing 
up a Step or two of the Stairs, and being 
ſtill preſs'd and urged forward by new 
Comers from behind, they, at length, 
filled the whole Flight and the Landing- 
place, and one of them 


”. 


growing bold e- 


oe nough to lift his Hand toward the Knock- 


er, the Knocker generouſly, convinced 
ne that no Afiſtance was wanting. 
ap, rap, rap, rap. Rap, rap, rap, rap. 
Rap, rap, rap, rap, Back recoil the fers 
moſt Ranks, caſting off and tumbling - 
cover the Ranks behind. No one ſtay'd to 
give Help or Hand to Friend or Brother, 
but, riſing, or ſcrambling off on all Fours; 
each made the beſt of his Way to the firſt 
Aſſylum; and, in leſs than ten Seconds, 
there was not a Mouſe ſtirring throughout 
the Street. 


It I had the Ill nature of moſt Authors, 
who ſeldom communicate any Thing 
worthy the Knowledge of the Public, I 


might, alſo, leave the foregoing Anigma 


to be ſolved, or rather made more implicit, 
in ſuch ways as Philoſophy might happen 
to account for. But, in Compaſſion to the 
Pains of a labouring Imagination, I chuſe 

to deliver my Reader, with all poſſible Eaſe. 
and Diſpatch, i SOUR en 


The Fact is, that theſe aſtoniſhing and 
tremendous Phænomena, that 4 
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little City, alarmed the Country round, 
and reſuſcitated the Stories and Legends ot 
the old Women of alb the Pariſhes from 
Barnet to London, was the Whole and ſole 
Contrivance of our Hero's petulant Found 

lng; during a A e eee | 


: Ned had, accordingly, pee his Plan 
of Operations to Harry, and Harry had en- 
gaged Mrs, Hannah in the Plot. 63 


| Now; Mis; P had a Houle; i in's 
narrow Part of the Street, juft oppoſite to 
that of Mr. Vinden, where her Niece and 
an old Servant reſided; This Houſe was 

narrow, but of the Height of four Stories; 
and, on the ſaid memorable Night, Ned 
dropped - the End of a Bottom of ſmall 
Twine from the Garret Window, which 
Hannah took, acroſs the Way, and faften- 

ed, with a double Knot, to the Knocker 
of Vindex s Door. And, now, it is twenty 
to one, that if Pindex's Family and the 
reſt of the Neighbourhood had been, even 


thus far, let into the Secret, they woulckg 
not have been, altogether, ſo muc moment 175 
* at the er He 0 | 

Ane pad oO ede DA F 


* 
but not maintain Conqueſts; andi of _ 
men who could keep all Secrets but their 
on. Thus it Happenſd to Ned. Hie 


* lea, on a Level with this? 
Ingenuity; 
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 Togenuity ;/ he was ſo elated with the Suc- 
cels of his recent Stratagem, that he boaſt- 
ed of it to ſome, and half whiſpered it to 
others; till it came to the Ears of the 
much exaſperated Vindex. index, in the 
firſt Heat, and very Boil of his Paſſions, 
ſnatches up a huge Rod, juſt cut from 
that Tree whoſe bare Name ſtrikes Terror 
through all our Seminaties of Learning, 
and, taking with him one of bis Boarders, 
he marches directly down to the Houle of 
Mr. Fenton, and, thus: —— med. 
he enters che fatal School- room. 


Ned, by great good Fortune for himſelf, 
a- then abſent. But, our Hero happen 
ng to be there, Vindex, ee ſhut the 
Door aud Eng him. to Taſk; Goh] 
| I acrly 71 

"Maſter ff * hin; dd * 5 
any Thing of the ſtrange Knocking at my 
Door, laſt: Tueſday Nigin? To this Queſti- 
on, Harry, Wwho was too valiant to be 
tempted to tell a Lye through Fear, with- 
out Heſitation, anſwered in the Affirma- 
tive. You did; Sirrah, cried the Peda- 
gogue, and have you the Impudence, alſo, 

to confeſs it to my Face? Here, Jacky, 
down: cee ebe, _ bots n , 
N ee E LOSS 4 


not ind 


ak was a luſty Jubberly Boy; * | 
ten Tears of Age, and e to unhute 
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ton Harry, according to Order, our Hero 
gave him fuch a firdden Fiſt, in the 
Mouth; as daſned in too of his Feeth, 
that then happened to be moulting, and 
fet him a Ts 50 bleeding aftet a pi- 
tecus Manner.” Vindex then roſe into ten- 
fold Fury, and took our Hero in Hands, 


himſelf, and, notwithſtanding that he 


cuffed and kicked and fought-it! moſt man: 


fully; Vindex; at length, unbuttoned his 


the Back of his Boarder. 


, C 4% 


Breeches, and ſet him, in due Form, on 


Dong inn 186 Yn tr 5 e 
The Pedagogue, at firſt, gave him the 
three” accuſtomed Strokes, 8. hard as he 
could. draw. So much, my Friend, ſays 
he, is for your! own'Share'of the Burdem; 
and, now, tell me Who were your Comfe- 
derates ad Abettors in this fine Plot? 
That I will never tell you, deliberately: 
and reſolutely anſwered our Hero What, 


fall I be. Bullied 'andiouttbraved; replied! 


the frantie Savage; by ſuck a one as you 
Tou little ſtubborn Villain I will flea your 
— Iwill ⸗eatbenade you on the Spot. 
had been a'Sheaf of Wheat; while Harry; 
indignantly, endured the Torture, and, 
Holding, ing bis Breath that he might not 
ge Vnulen the Satisfaction of a Groan, 


he determined to periſh ragher than betray. 
nn Fe | ; In 
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ying; he laid at him; as though he 


_ drawing! it from the Sheath, as quick 
to run him through the Body: but, hap- 


8 
tho word, in kis Hand, Which reached 
the Leg of the Pedago 
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In the mean Time Mad had peeped in 


a 


at thei Keyhole, and, ſpying the Situation 


and Plight of his loved Patron, he ran to 
Mrs. Hannah and imparted; the horrid Ti- 
dings. Hannab roſe, with all the Wrath 
of Tiſpbane in her Countenance, and, fly - 
ing to the School · room, ſhe ruſhed violent: 


ly againſt the Door, burſt it open im a, 
_ tinkling; and, ſpringing forward, faſten- 


ed every Nail ſhe had in the Face and ? 
Eyes of Yindex, and tore away and cuffed 
at a fearful Rate. Jack at this Period, 
had let his Rider to the Ground, - when - 


1 deen catching at a Sword, that hung a- 


the Wainſcot, Whip it down,” and 


ag” 
Lightning, he ſprung at Hinder, in order | 


pily, not having} had the Patience Ito pu 
up His Breeches, they trammelled him in 
ance, and he, fell, proſtrate, Wu 


Pedagogne aud Baye him 
flight Wound, :juft 48: be wes endeavour- 


ing to make his Way thrqugh the:Doar: 

J Jerk Bad, already, made his Eſcapes! and 
the mauled Freceptor, ſcampęxed:s 8 
wich his Ears much better warmed, ahd 
his Temper better cooled, than 


alter, 


hea he 


bel Todjet 01757 03 Dofimonb d 
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How 3 his Ant rende with. A York 
of ſullen, though. ſhamefaced, Philoſophy. 
Bat, every other. aa 8 £0 of this HS 
able Family, almoſt ed. him for the 
Proof that he had given of = 


Virtue; and vowed umpitying Wasa 
on ain nn Vinden. 8 


Ding; the above. 3 the 
WR whom Mr. Fenton had, 5 
Honſe, had been tended with 
eat eee Wir n ee, on BS: 


Ya, 


Ns Jars on. convenlicg; with, "hs 
| this mute W Ollerved . 
he was, an exceeding. ſenſible Perſon, and 
had provided him with a decent, ROD 
caſt; Suit of his Maſters; and had alio, 
with the Aſſiſtande of Mrs. Hannab, put 
his Wife and little * me 9 5 88 


ſeemly Apparel. 


As James's IAG was on the Rack. 
to get adequate Satisfaction on the baſe 
ſpirited V inden, he went to a his new 
Eriend, who dropped a Tear of Generoſity 
Admiration, on hearing the 1 
arry's Heroiſm and Nobility, of Soul. 


A his Advice, Mr. James diſpatched a 


enger to a Druggiſt, at TOs: 15 


2 „„ , 
to:ſcyeral other Shops for a ſundry Appa- 
ratus, and, having all Things in Readi- 
neſs, and, Harry being now able to-bear 
a Part in the Play; James ſent a ' ſtrange 
Porter to Yindex, with Compliments from 
his Maſter, as though he were juſt come 
home, and requeſted to ſpeak with him; 


Vindex, accordingly, comes, and knocks. 
The Door opens he enters, and it inſtant- 
ly ſhuts upon. him. He ſtarts” back with 
Horror as at the Sight of Meduſa. He 

Peœrceives the Mall all in Black, without 
a ſingle Ray, ſave what proceeded from a 
ſickly Lamp, that made the Gloom viſible. 
He is ſuddenly ſeized upon by two robuſt 
Devils cover'd over with painted Flames. 
They drag him to the School-Room, but, 
O Terror of Terrors! he knows the Place 
of his priſtine Authority no more. He 
beholds a Hell more fearful that his Fancy 
had yet framd. The Cieling ſeemed to 

be vaulted with Serpents, Harpyes, and 
Hydras, that dropt livid Fire. On one 
Side ran Phlegeton, in Waves of burning 
Sulphur, And here, the Trifphone, Ma- 
gera, and Alecto, of the Heathens, ap- 
peared to contend for Frightfulneſs with 
Milton's Death and Sin. Four Fends, 
and two little Imps, at once laid their 
Fangs upon him, and would have drag' d 
him to the Ground. But the Pedagogue 
was a ſturdy - athletic Fellow, and Cui — 
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and * and roared it out moſt . 


manfully.” "The Devil, however, provir 
too trong for the Sinner, he was caſt - 
porn to the Earth; and, being left, in 
etroſpection, as bare as Father Time, 
ſome (at upon his Shoulders to keep him 
down, while others, on each Side, alter- 
nately keeping "Time, like the Threſhers 
4 Barley, gave our Flogger ſuch a Scoring; 
as imprinted on his Memory to the laſt 
State of Magiſtracy , a fellow-Feeling for 
the Sufferings of n phy 


Being all out brea ed in turns, they r re- 
mitted from their Toil; and, now, ap- 
peared to be a Set of the merrieſt Devils 
that ever were aſſociated. They faſtened 
the Clothes of the diſconſolate Yindex, a- 
bout his Neck, with his own Garters; 
and, having manaeled his Hands before 
hint, th they 'turned him looſe to the Street: 
While he, with a. wonderful Preſence. of 
Mind in the midſt of his Terrors, raiſed 
his Hands, the beſt he could, to cover his 
Face and hurried bomeward;  judiciouſly 
recollecting, that Forty nine, in Fifty, 
would recognize the one End, who would 
not recognize the other, eſpecially in —* 
Preſent Pickle. 


Within a few Days, after this Adven- 
e Mr. Fenton returned: At the firſt 


Sight” of one anotlicr, he and his Herry, 


None! 


— 


grew 
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v 0 for near, Half an H. 
* efled every Member of of bi $ 
Perils. i Oe by One ;. and, with, a fargi- 

x quired, 2 er; th ieir , everal | 

Uths and ap” He alſo I 1 

is late ory . 
53 on. Mr 
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morial of 
Hog of . d Joy i "the Rm.” 


The Table being ſpread for Dinner, 
5 Mr. Fenton ſent to I that the Stranger 
and his little Family ſhould join 9 | 
They came, according to Order, bu 

tered, evidently. overcome with a « Weigh 
of Shame and Gratitude too Ene to, 


TNC. 


— 
1 


Mr. Fenton ſaw their 1 8 ; 
felt the whole Burden upon his ow 
Ferns He, e was negro 


4 
C 


ek 2 


] 
L 
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Iqlicitous in {oe Removal which. he elleck⸗ 
ed with all. that Addreſs of which his Hu- 
Ay | had made him 4 great Maſter. 


f Through the "Enf6ldib gs of the Stran- 
er's Modeſty, Mr. Fenton diſcerned any 
51 s preceding the vulgar Rank of Men. 
ment, laid he, I am aſtbniſhed, be- 

yond feaſure, that 4 Perſon” 'of Letters, | 
you are, and, he has ſo much of the 
Genie eman in hi s Perſon and Manner, 
ould, yet, be Tediiced to ſuch Extremi- | 
in a Chriſtian Country, and” among a 
Bk diſting uiſhed for t ir Humanity. 
There muſt "be ſomething* very fingular 
nd extraordinary in your Caſe. And, 


*. 


the Recital is not dilagreeable to you; you 
would oblige me by your Story. 


1 anſwered Mr. Clement, fi 


Wurs, wh ou have, ſarely, ey 
e 0 your Prope ir "'Whene- 
Fer yo think ptoper, N will c "OP Re o- 


y Lal 


Wn ow I 4 juto 
Me. Fenton | joſe, 400 fie 


Loy ; calling 
wy . to dhe "er ani 171 ut 
2 "Me Index hah came _ 'the Sali 
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of 
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Mr. Finden, ſays he, pray take yout 
Seat. I am ſorry, Mr. Finder, for the 
Treatment you have got in my Houſe, 
and ſtill ſorrier that you got it, ſo very de- 


ſervedly. 


I have long thought, Mr. Vinden, that 

the Method of School-maſters, in the In- 
ſtruction of our Children, is altogether the 
Reverſe of what it ought to be. They, 
generally, lay hold on the human Conſti- 
tution, as a Pilot lays hold of the Rudder 
of a Ship, by the Tail, by the ſingle Mo- 
tive, I ſay, of Fear alone. 


Now, as Fear has no Concern with any 
Thing but Self, it is the moſt confined, 
moſt malignant, and the baſeſt, though the 
ſtrongeſt, of all Paſſios. 


The Party, who is poſſeſſed” with it, 
will liſten to nothing but the Dictates of 
his own Terror, nor ſcruple any Thing 
that may cover him from the Evil appre- 
hended. He will prevaricate, and lye; if 
that Lye is queſtioned he will vouch. it by 
Perjury; and, if he happens to do an In- 
Jury, he will be tempted to commit Mur- 
der to prevent the Effects of Reſentment. 


Fear never was a Friend to the Love of 
God, or Man, to Duty, or Conſcience 
e Truth 


1113 ]4 
Truth, Probity, or Honour. It, ha 
fore, can never make a good Subject, a 
good Citizen, or a. good Soldier; and, 
leaſt of all, a good Chriſtian, Except the 
Devils, who believe and tremble, are to 
be accounted good Chriſtians, 


How very different. is the Leſſbn which | 
our Maſter CHRIST teacheth, who com- 
mandeth us, not to fear what Man can do 
unto us; to ſmile in Sickneſs and Calami- 
ty; to riſe ſuperior to Pain and Death; 
and to regard nothing, but as it leads to 
the Goal of that Immortality which his 
So has brought to Light. 


There is, Mr. Vindex, but one yo N 
on, wherein Fear may be uſeful, in Schools 
or Common-wealths, That is, when it is 
placed as a Guard againſt Evil, and ap- 
pears, with its Enſignia of Rods, Ropes, 
and Axes, to deter all, ho e from 
approaching thereto. 


But this, Mr. Vindes is far from being 
the ſole Occaſion on which School-maſters 
apply the Motive of Fear and Caſtigation. 
They aſſociate the Ideas of Pain to thoſe 
Leſſons and Virtues which the Pleaſure of 
| Encouragement ought, alone, to inculcate. 
They, yet, more frequently apply the 
Laſh, for the Indulgence of their own 
Weakneſſes, and for the Gratification oF 
tne 


A I ERS PR 


— 
„ —7˖ E—_s mad — 
1 _ 
* 


— — 2 — — 


—— — — - es 


—— — — — 


F 


Operktion of Fnvy 10 


Fn {114] 

the Virulence of their own naughty Paſh- 
ons. And I have ſeen a Giant of a Peda- 
gogue, raving, raging, and fenming over 
2 Group of ſhrinki infants; like a" Kite 
over a crouching era of young Turkeys, 


There are, 1 1 ſome Parents 6s 
Preceptors who annex other Motives to 
that of the Rod. They premiſe Money, 
gaudy Clothes, and But Meats to Chil- 
dren; and, in their Manner of expatiating 
on the Ute and Value of ſuch Atrieles; 
they often excite, in their little Minds, the 
Appetites of Avarice, of Vanity; and Sen- 
ſuality. They, alſo, ſometimes add the 
Motive of what they call Emulation, but 
which, in Fact, is rank Envy, by Telling 
one Boy how much -happier, or richer, or 
Eo 1 another i is, chan himſelf. | 


Now, though Envy and Büauhttew are 
eiten confounded, in Terms; there are 
not two Things more different, both in 
reſpect to their Object, and in ref] to 
2 heir Operation. The Oe ct of Envy is 
: the Peron, and not the — of any 
one; but the Ob, ject of Emulation is Ex- 
cel ence! alone; * When CHRIST, excit- 
ing us to be emulous of the Excellence of 
"God'hitnſelf, bids us br Purfrel, as bu Fu- 
ber wich 47 55 —_— . 4 


N 9 eg "But 


* balg ] 


2 4 Act A 2 is to exalt our- 


minence or Height pro- 
= pk of. Envy are ſore and 
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e and Ms to Gert at the Light. 
the Eye of an Eagle 

— ſoars, | 25 . it gazes in the. Face of 

the Sun. — at af | 


S2 
. 


; Were den half⸗ as 


en 8 
Gut their Academies, to make Men of 
Morth, . to make Men of Letters; there 
are 2 e Artifices, very obvi- 
ous to be contrived and practiſed, for the 
Purpoſe. They might inſtitute Caps 

Sbame, and —— of | Honour, in their 
Schools. They might have little Medals, 
expreſſive of ax Virtues, to be fixed 
on the Breaſt of the Atchiever, till forfeit- 
ed; by: Deal, And on the Report of 
—2 4 's having performed a $i P Acti- 
on of Nature, Friendſhip, Gratitude, 
Generolity, or Honour; a Place of Emi- 
nence 1 be appointed for him to ſit 
on, While all the reſt of the School ſhould 
bow, in eference, as they paſſed, Such 
Arts, as theſe, I ſay, with that diſtinguiſh- 
ing Affection, and Approbation, which all 
Perſons; ought to ſhew to Children of Me- 
rit, Would ſoon make a new Nation of In- 


ay 1 nently, of Men. 


When you; Mr. Vindes, ig tee 
a a you. 8 my moſt noble 
W and 
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and moſt incomparable Boy, vou, firſt, 


Wwhipt him for his allant and generous 
| Avowal of the Truth. And, next; you 
Satbarouſly flead him; becauſe! he refuſed 
to betray thoſe” who had confided in his 


Integrity.” 9 N c 21 8 bas 
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When 1 behold ſo. many Sen 
walking, .openly, throughout che Land, 
who are ſtiled your Honour, and your Ho- 
nour, and who, impudentiy uſurp the n 
exalied of all Oharatters, the Character of u 
Gentleman. 'T no longer wonder, hen 1 
reflect, that they have been principled, or 
rather n 14 ſuch Tutors "A 
Mr. Viuder. 


o 
. * } 


The merry Dev Devils; Mr. pp x wh 
wok you in Hand, were not of a Species, 
ſo alienated from Humanity, v. as you might 
imagine. They have, therefore, a app _ 
ed me their Vehicle of ſome Smart. 

in Recompence, but, deſire 10 funper 


Advantage from our buf or In- 
| ſtruQtions, Fg ” | 1 1271 A 1 5504 
S610 NN ei es in 


80 yz Mr. Fenton put a Purſe 'of 
ive and twenty Guineas into the Hands of 
the Pedagogue, and withdre Tan e 
ſpeaking 1 er TT. 2 4G 6e 
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- Brien, Upon my Credit, this Mr. Fenton 
41 long to know: fomething more of 
him he is a ſenfible kind of a Man, 
and has given us ſome vety valuable Hints | 
upon Education. But, may I be fo 
free with you as to drop ſome general Re- 
marks bye 852 the: Whole of what 1 Ny | 
read? 


Ry Free, S Lua by yall Means 
— as free as you pleaſe, "ts be ſure 
believe me, you cannot 2 me a 
ue Favour. n | | 
F. Why, thete s the Plokao on't nom, 
—— You begin to kindle already. 
Ah, were you Authors to know the rhou- 
ſandth Part of the Liberties that are taken 
behind your Backs, you would Icarn to 
bear, with more Humility, a gentle Ad- 
monition though uttered to your Faces. 
e, indeed, have the Generolity, 
or even Humanity t to intimate What t 
ON. think, or What the here 
| 8 We are ſeldom over or- 
a to 4 any Thing that might give 
Diſpleaſure 8 bet becauſe we like that 
others ſhould be pleaſed with ourſelves; 
But, in your Abſence, we pay ourſelves 
largely för bur Taciturnity in your Pre- 
| Lende; and 1 have often been in Company, 
| K 2 where 
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Where the Intimates and Confidents of you 
Authors, have depreciated and ridiculed 
| the very dame ; Paſſages, which they ap- 
auded with Cries. e ere in your. Clo- 
"ſets, The World, my Friend, way ſub- 
ituted good —. m the Place of  googd 
Nature, whoever conforms to the + former 
is diſpenſed with from any Obſeryance of 
«the latter. Shall I add, (for the Misfor- 
tune of yon Authors,) that there is a Set 
of Men who, at once, diſpenſe with com- 
mon Manners and common Humanity. 
They go unger the Name of Critics, and 
muſt be Men of Wealth, that the Defe- 
rence paid to Fortune, may give a Sort of 
Stamp and Currency to the Proſs of their 
Erugition.. In the ſtricteſt Senſe, indeed, 
they may be called Men of Letters, their 
Study, 38 well as Capacity, being nearly 
confined to a juſt or orthographical Diſpo- 
Aſition of the Alphabet. Their Buſineſs is 
40 reconoitre the Outworks. of Genius, as 
_ 4bey: have no oy the Gates of Nature 
or Sentiment. They ſnuff Faplts. from 
afar, as Crows Em. Carrion, and delight 
0 Net, and to prey, and to dwell, upon 
zhem. They enter, like Waſps, "pon 
he Gardens of Literature, nat to reliſh 
any Fragrance or ſelect any Sweets, Hutcto 
| Pamper, their Malevolence, with eve 
| Thing that ſavours. of | Rankneſs;,or. "oO 
ance, Happily for them, their; Saigacity 
ow not tend 0 eee Merit, 


Lag 
id ſuch" a Caſe, a Work of Genius would! 
give them the Spleen for a Month, or 


poſſibly de their web beyond Re- 
_ 


15 


To theſe high and dreaded Land Juli. 
ciaries, the Cilics, Authors deem it in- 
cunbent to ſubmit the Products of their 
Lucubrations; not in the Proſpect of any 
Advantage from their Advice or Animad- 
verſions; neither in the Hopes of acquir- 
ing their Friendſhip or Patronage; but 
merely to ſooth and deprecate the Effects 
of their Malignity. Accordingly, 1 have 
been preſent, when ſome of theſe Dictators 
have been preſented with a Manuſcript, as 
with an humble Petition; they have there- 
* Upon, allumed the Chair, as a Judge aſ- 
ſumes the Bench when a Criminal is called 
before him, not in order to Trial or Hear- 
ing, but to Sentence and Condemnation. 
To what Scenes of Mortification have I 
been Witneſs on ſuch Occaſions! to what 
a State of Ade of Abaſement, of 
Annihilation, have theſe Entertainers of 
the Public been depreſſed! — Jam 
“ ſorry, Sir, to tell you that this will not 
« do. — A few Attempts here and there, 
“ but that will not compenſate —— Here 
„ again how injudicious, abſurd, unpar- 
* donable! —— Lord, Sir, you ſhould 


& have conſidered that when a Man fits © * 


* down to write for the Public, the leaſt 
0 K 3 bg +* Compli- 


*; 
7 


1. 
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“ Compliment they expect ſrom him is 
„that he ſhould think ——— Here, my 
“ Friend, I have ſeen enough, I cannot 
« affront my Judgment ſo much as either 
* to recommend or patronize your Per- 
© formance, alt I can do for you is to be 
4 ſilent on the Subject, and permit Fools 
to approve who have not Senſe to diſ- 
e Thus do theſe Crities- para- 
mount, with the Delicacy and Compaſſion 
of the Torturers of the Inquiſition, ſearch 
out all the Seats of Senſibility and Self- 
Complacence, in order to ſting with the 
more quick and killing Poignancy. 


Now, my dear Friend, as you have not 
applied for the Favour of theſe eſtabliſhed 
Arbitrators of Genius and Literature, you 
are not to expect the leaſt Mercy from 
them, and I am alſo free to tell you that I 
know of no Writer who lies more open to. 
their Attacks. You are exceſſively incor- 
rect; your Works, on the one Hand, 
have not the leaſt - Appearance of the 
Lime labar; nor, on the other, have they 
that Eaſe which ought to attend the Haſte 
with which they ſeem to be written. A- 
gain, you are extremely unequal and dif- 
proportioned; one Moment you ſoar where 
no Eye can ſee, and ſtrait deſcend with 
Rapidity to creep in the vulgar Phraſe of 
Chamber Maids and Children. Then you 
are ſo deſultory that we know not where 
e 8 


a kan] 
v0 bare pon, Jon no ſooner intereſt us in 
one Subject than you drag us, however 
reluctant, to another; in ſhort, I doubt 
whether you laid any Kind- of Plan before 
vau ſet about tHe Building; bur we ſhall 


ſee how your fortuitous: Concourſe. of 
Atoms wil turn out. 


A. Do 1 want Nature * 
B. N 


bai 


Aut Do I want Spirit ? 


Mi Rather! too much of Fire, at Times 


n 


A 12 1 want Sentiment? 
˖ th No akogether.. 


10 Then; Siri 1 ſhall bo ph 1 
read again, in deſpight of my own De- 
fects, and of all that you and your Critics 
[can ſay or do againſt me. The Truth is, 

„that the Critics are very far from being 
Bugbears to me; they have always prov- 
ed my ' Friends, | my © beſt Benefactors; 

| they were' the Firſt who writ me into 
any kind of Repuration; and 1 am more 
beholden to their Invectives, than I am 

to my own Genius, for any little Name 

* may have got in the World; all I 

ye t6 fear is that they are already tired 


K 4 of 
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Laa) 
of railingy and may not deemome wurth 
their further Notice. But pray, my 
good Sir, if you deſire that I ſhould profit 


your Admonitions, ought you not to 
give me Inſtances _ _ Faults wee 
ou reproach) me? e, ROA +2977 
IT Rr l ado 
Fr. That would be Time and Labour 
altogether thrown away, as I have not the 
ſmalleſt Hope of bringing you to Confeſſi- 
on. You are a Diſputant, a Caſuiſt by 
your Education; you are equally ſtudied. 
and practiſed in turning any Tling into 
nothing, or bringing all Things thereout. 
But don't flatter yourſelf that I have yet 
given you the Detail of Half your Faults; 
you are often paradoxical, ads extremely 
peremptory and deſperate in your Aſſerti- 
ons, In this very laſt Page you affirm 
that the Character of a Gentleman is the 
moſt, Ry the e arrogant 12 all Che- 


raCters. * 19 55 4 - 
tt la bar . 
Au [ did} Sir, 100 afiem it; and will 
e it good. Cali iii isch nfs 
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. Taue ie Sing I knewiti rao 
abuſe; at preſent, to enter into the Diſ- 
cuſſion. At the next Pauſe, I ſhall wil- 
ung!) denn e on | this 5 Queſtion, load 
E „icle ct (1b: 0 
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CHAP. vu. 


U N his Return, he elites a Tac and 
a Bottle of Wine into his Study, 
and ſent for Mr. Clement. Mr. Clement, 
ſays he, fit down. I aflure you, Mr. 

ment, I am iticlined to think very well 
of you. 0 But, pray, let me have the Nar- 
rative of your Life and Manners, without 
Diſguiſe. An ingenuous Confeſſion and 
Senſe of paſt Errors, has ſomething in it, 


to me, full as amiabbe or more, then [| oh 


Mar had never ſtray d. 10 


Sir, ſays Mr. Chment, 1 have, indeed, £ 
been faulty, very faulty, in my Intenti- | 
ons; though G0 has, hitherto, preſerv'd ' 
me from any very capital Act, and has, 
by your Hand, wonderfully brought, me N 4 


this Day. 1 «jt 
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MAN” oF” LETTERS, 


7 


Benner CLEMENT, Sir, 
a Retailer of Hard Ware, on the 


Strand, is > my. Father. He was. low-bred, 
5: 5 and, 
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or deſerving of your Attention 7 


't 
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and, as I believe, of narrow Capacity; 


but, proceeding in, what they call, the 


Dog - Trot of Life, and, having a ſingle 
Eye to the making of Money, he became 
vaſtly rich, and has, now, a large Income, 
from Houſes and Ground Rents in the 


YM City of Maſiminſter, the Fruits and Acqui- 


I remember nothing of my Mother, 


except her Fondneſs for me, nor of her 
Character, except the Tears that I have 
ſeen my Father ſhed, when occaſional Cir- 
cumſtances have brought her freſh to his 
Memory. She died, when I was in my ſe- 


venth Year. . I was their only ſurviving 


Child; and my Father transferred all his 


Tenderneſs, for her, to me. 


The Love of my Father was not the 
mere Partiality or Prejudice of a Parent; 
it was not an Affection, he had a Paſſion 


for me, that could be equalled by nothing 


but his Vanity, in my behalf. He refolv- 
ed, he ſaid; that there ſnould be one Gen- 
tleman in the Family, and, with this View; 
he. reſiſted his Defire of having F © 
ways, in his Sight, and ſent 3 
minfler School, and from thence to-Gam- 
bridge-College, where 1 contigped--till 1 
was twenty Years of Age, without an! 
Thing happening, that was *uncommon, 


— 
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ln thi inci Time, ny Father Was as 
igal of his Purſe, toward me, as he 

was of bis Careſſes. He had me with 
him, ev'ry Vacation. He viſited me, fre- 
quently, during Term; and ſeemed to loſe 
the better Halt of his Exiſtence, en d we 
ll | ogy e 

He had infuſed into me a firotg Tinc- | 
ture of his o.] Vanity and Views. I loft 
even a Portion of that Tenderneſs and 
Reſpect which I had felt, in his Regard. 
He was a Trader, a Mechanick, I ſighed 
for his -reptile State; and 1 looked — 
upon him, as Tarus did on that very Fa- 
ther, from 'whom' be had” derived Wings 
for ſo exiſted” a ee i 
| " My Ap cation, perde was equal 
to my Ambition. I was not, merely, a 
Maſter, I was 2 Critic in the claffical he 
guages. [I reliſhed, and commented on 
the Beauties of the Greek and Latm Au- 
thors. Was a thorough Connoiſſeur; -in * 
the Cuſtoms and M inners of the Ancients, 
and coud detect the ſlighteſt Tranſgreſſi- 
of of a Sculptor or Deſigner, in their 
4 "of the Ran Toga. I alſo had 

8 1 


mour to be intimate with all oe 
Neat of Antiquity; | A trequently- ſat, 

Synod, with the whole Poſſe of Heates 
* xs, on Ohe and4Þ kept der er 


een I imagined, 
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I 8 in a kind of Dependence, by 


perfect Knowledge of all, their; ſecret 
Tas and Miſtreadings. 1 had 75 


| —— Syſtem of Nature, "from Argſtoile 


Aa down to Epicurus and Lucretins, 


and from them down to Des Cartes, Ga/+ 


ſendi, and Hobhes, and, I was|fo thorough 
paced an Adept in all the Subtleties of Lo- 
gie; that I could confute, and change 
Sides, without loſing an Inch of the 
Ground Re I had e upon [my 1 
weng. 


1 now, 1 that I Was A's”), at 
the: very, Pinnacle of human Excellence, 
and that Fortune and Honour were within 
my Graſp, on either Hand. I looked on 


che Chancellorſhipy or Primacy, as Things 


3 -# 


that muſt come, in Courſe, And I was 
contriving ſome Station more adequate to 
the Height of my Merits and Aang, 
when I RON! this ap 7 
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TAE 150 enqu 1 into thy Life 
and Character, amt to 22 
* 25 too bad to give e 

6 ment. Have loſt my _— my 

4 Child. Thou, haſt cut th e 

« Love. I have cut thee from my 

4 ne To comfort myſelf, have = a 
| « Neighbour's 
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« Neighbour's Widow to Wife. Come 
© not near me, I will not ſee thee. 
Would pray for thee if 1 did not. think 
it in vain,” 
1 e. CRP « * Bartholmew Ro” 
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ow For ſome. Tu 192 1 the receipt of this 
cruel Leiter, remained in a State of 
Stupidity. I could not believe the Teſti- 
mony of my Senſes. I gave a kind of 
Diſcredit to "all Things. But, awaking 
from this Lethargy into inexpreſſible An- 
guiſh, my Soul was rent 15 different pr 
contending Paſſions. . 


Whatever Content . have for 
the Station of my Father, I ſtill loved his 
Perſon better than Riches and Honours, 
But he loved me no more, he was one, 
he was loſt; he Was already dead and by- 
ried, at leaſt to me. I caſt myſelf on the 
Ground, I: groaned, 1 wept aloud, I be- 
wail'd him, as though he had Jain a life- 
leſs Corpſe, before me. At length havin 
vented. the, firſt Ravings of my. Paſſion, 1 
roſe. and wrote to my Father an Anſwer, 
oc WARD . i my i ee is * 8 
* PV. 18158 
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F you had not wilted to o find thoſe 
Faults you ſent to ſeek after, in a 
1 i Bie that defies Malice and is wholly ir- 

“ reproachable, you would not have given 
— Credit to Scoundrels who cannot judge 

% of the Conduct of a Gentleman, nor 
us have condemned your only Child, with: 
« out Hearing or Defence. nah 


In cutting me From" your Foritne, 
1 wy only cut me from what F deſpiſe, 
« but, in cutting me from your Love, you 
15 have, unjuſtly, robbed me of that which 
© no Fortune caff repair. I fee thar you 
© are, itretrievably, taken away from me. 
4 1 ſhall never more behold my long in- 
« dulgent and fond Father; and ſhall not 
e ceafe_ to tament his Loſs with Teats of 
e fifſal Affection. But, for this new Fa- 
a ther, whoſe Heart could dictate ſo un- 
* natural and inhuman a Letter; I equally 
_ & difdaim-all Commerce atid Concern with 

& 3 1 7 75 8 And, Fur Fat ed poſſible —.— a 
„ Perſon, of ents and Abflities, 
ud be rebel fndigence-or Dif- 
“ treſs; you, Sir, are the very laſt Man 
* upon Earth, to whom I would bn. or 


2 om whom I uy cen 9 ent 
8 8 « * But 
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46 Yi if, "ch We other Hand, it ſhould 5 
& pleaſe God, hereafter, to 'viſit your 
ſe Hard heartedneſs with Affliction and Po- 
verty,; and that I, like the Son of the 
Black- Smith, in the Days of our eighth 
& Harzy, ſhould ſtand next the Throne in 
« Dignity and Honours ; you will then find 
me defirous of making you all Sorts of 
„ Submiſſions, you will then find the du- 


„ tifulleſt, the fondeſt, and tendereſt of 
Ls + Children, i in, 


4 Six, 


Nn « Your little known and much injured, 
n Hammel Clement. 


Havir ng thus vented the Guſts and Feel- 
ings of my Heart, I began, ſeriouſly, to 
think of the Courſe 1 ought to take; 
and confidered London as the Sphere in 
which a Luminary would N with the 
greateſt Luftre. | 1 


£1 


| 4 
as diſcharged 10 Saint * 1 t two 
Geer Diſpoſed of m 
Furniture, and mmol of my pat 2 
138 muſtered fornewhat upward of 
thrye undred and fifty Pounds, I Jodged' 
.- ambr Bal fem 
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whom I took Bills on his Correſpondent n 


ion; and "hives hat in 
x ficſt Stage. Ts $910) 


1 took chiap es,” near Charing-\ 
a" I was, altogether unknowing and 
unknown in that great City; and, reflect- 
ing that a hidden Treaſure cannot be duely 
eſtimated, I daily frequented Markham s 
Coffee-Houſe, amidſt a promiſcuous Re- 
ſort of Swords. men, Literati, Baus, and . 
Politicians, l 


Here, happening to | Aiftidguiſh myſelf, 
on a few Occaſions, where ſome Articles 
of ancient Hiſtory, or Tenet of Thats, or 
Law of Lycurgus, chanced to be in Queſti- 
on.; I began to be regarded with DET - 
Advantage. 


4 


An elderly. Gentlemgd). one Day, .who 
attentive in a Corner, got. up and 
, whiſpered that he would be lad of my. 
Company to take ſhare of a Pint in the 
next Room. I gratefully obeyed the Sum- 
mons, and, when we had drank. a Glaſs a 
3 Mr. Clement, ſays he, you appear 


aye, but few en and may, 
Ubly, Want g Friend. My F ortune is 
büt, 1 have ſome Influ in; this 

* Thom, ang, ea be I have t an h 


en 
to ſerve 
Tem En pray, * 
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| '-»Ruving| with a grateful Wales 
knowledged: his Goedhefs to me, I, inge- 
nubuſly, confeſſed that my Circumſtances 
were very ſlender, and, that I ſfiould be 
lad of any Place wherein I could be uſe- 

_ to myſelf and my Employer. And 

y, ſays my Friend, what Place would 

belt uit you?” I hope, Sir, anſwered I, 
my Education has been ſuch,” that, laying 
aſide the manual Crafts, there is not any 
Thing for which I am not qualified, I 
am gfeatly pleaſed to hear it, replied Mr. 
Gvod ville, _ hope, ſoon, to bring you 
coun that Ce not t he Ace ne 
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py Aſpect. He beckonel me Td. . 
ment, ſays he, I have the Pleaſure to tell 
you that I have brought you the Choice 
of; two very advantageous Places. Mr. 
' Giles, the Banker, wants a Clerk who can 
write a fine Hand, and has made ſome 
Proficiency in Arithmetic: And, my 
Friend Mr.''Tradewell, an eminent Mer- 
.chant, would give large Encouragement to 
4 Touth wh underſtands the /ralian Me- 
thod of Book-keeping; as his Buſineſs is 
very ertenſive and e, 97 ſhorteſt 
a 9 on ef WON 1931; and | 
Wy 4 
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and cleareſt Manner of Entry _— 


Fence. 


My Friend here pauſed; and I bluſhed, 
hung down my Head, and was wholly con- 
+5." At Ik ngth, I anſwered, heſitat- 
ingly, Perhaps, Ss, you have happened on 
the only two Articles, in the Univerſe, 
(Mechanics, as I ſaid, apart,) of which I 
_ no Knowledge. Wel, well, my Boy, 
| win he, don't be diſcouraged, 1 will try 

0 further may be done in your Behalf. 


1 Within about a Fortnight after, Mr. 
Good ville ſent me a Note to attend him at 
his Lodgings, in Red-hon Square. I went, 
fluſhed with reviving Hope. My Child, 

ſaid he, as J entered, 9 now, brought 
you the Offer of three different Places; 


and, ſome one of 1 il N _ 
| del Ne you. E 


| Our Ea indie * 1 to 
make a Settlement on the Coaſt of Coro- 
mandel, and are inquiſitive after ſome 
Fouths who have made a Progreſs in 
| Geometry, and are, more eſpecially, ſtu- 
died in the Science of Fortification. There 
is, alſo, the Coloneſ of a Regiment, an old 
Intimate of mine, who is going on foreign 
Setvice, and he, in Fruth, applied to me, 
to recommend a Perſon who, was ſkilled. in 
the Mechanic Powers, and, more particu- 


larly, 


| [283] | 
larly, who had applied himſelf to Gunnery 


and Engineering. There is, laſtly, the ſe- 


cond Son of a Nobleman to whom I have 
the Honour to be known; he is Captain 
of a Man of War, and would give any 
Confideration to a young Man of Senſe 
and Letters, who is a Poficient, in Naviga- 
tion and in the Uſe of the Charts and 
Compaſs, and who, at the ſame Time, 
might ſerve as a Friend and Companion, 


Sir, ſaid I, quite aſtoniſhed, I have been 

a Student, as Goliab was a Man of War, 
from my Childhood. If all my Tutors 
did not flatter me, my Genius was exten- 
ſive; and my Progreſs, in Learning, may 
prove that my Application has been inde- 
fatigable. I know all Things, from the 
Beginning of Time, that the ancient or 
modern World, as I was told, accounted 
Matters of valuable Erudition or Recogni- 
zance; and, yet, I have not ſo much as 
heard of the Uſe or Eſtimation of any of 
theſe Sciences required, as you ſay, by 
Perſons in high Truſt and Commiſſion. 


Mr. Coodville, hereupon, looked con- - 


cerned and ſhook his Head, My dear 
Clement, ſays he, I do not doubt your Ta- 
lents or Learning, but, I, now, begin to 


doubt whether they have been directed or 


applied to any uſeful Purpoſe. My Couſin 
Gooduille informs me that the Biſhop of St. 
wy an 
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and cleareſt Manner of Entry n 


rence. 


My Friend here pauſed; and I bluſhed, 
hung down my Head, and was wholly con- 
founded. At * gth, I anſwered, heſitat- 
ingly, Perhaps, Si you have happened on 
the only two Articles, in the Univerſe, 
(Mechanics, as I ſaid, apart,) of which i 
have no Knowledge. Well, well, my Boy, 

ſays he, don't be diſcouraged, 1 will try 
| wha further may be done in your Behalf. 


Within about a Fortnight ater; Mr. 
Goodville ſent me a Note to attend him at 
his Lodgings, in Red: lion Square. I went, 
fluſhed with reviving Hope. My Child, 
ſaid he, as I entered, I have, now, brought 
you the Offer of three different Places; 


and, ſome one of K IR 1 N _ 
_ Ne you. 27 


Our Bebi 3 . to 
make a Settlement on the Coaſt of Coro- 
mandel, and are inquiſitive: after ſome 
- Youths - who have made a Progreſs in 

Seometry, and are, more eſpecially, ſtu- 
died in the Science of Fortification. There 
is, alſo, the Coloneb of a Regiment, an old 
Intimate of mine, who is going on foreign 

Service, and he, in Truth, applied to me, 

2 to recommend a Perſon Who was ſkilled in 
the Mechanic Powers, and, more particu- 


larly, 
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larly, who had applied himſelf to Gunnery 


and Engineering. There is, laſtly, the ſe- 
cond Son of a Nobleman to whom I have 
the Honour to be known ; he is Captain 
of a Man of War, and would give any 
Conſideration to a young Man of ' Senſe 

and Letters, who-is a Poficient, in Naviga- 
tion and in the Uſe of the Charts and 
Compaſs, and who, at the ſame Time, 
might ſerve as a Friend and Companion. 


Sir, ſaid I, quite aſtoniſhed, I have been 

a Student, as Goliab was a Man of War, 
from my Childhood. If all my Tutors 
did not flatter me, my Genius was exten- 
ſive; and my Progreſs, in Learning, may 
prove that my Application has been inde- 
fatigable. I know all Things, from the 
Beginning of Time, that the ancient or 
modern World, as I was told, accounted 
Matters of valuable Erudition or Recogni- 
zance; and, yet, I have not ſo much as 
heard of the Uſe or Eſtimation of any of 
theſe Sciences required, as you ſay, by 
Perſons in high Truſt and Commiſſion. 


Mr. Goodwille, hereupon, looked con- 
cerned and ſhook his Head. My dear 
Clement, ſays. he, I do not doubt your Ta- 
lents or Learning, but, I, now, begin to 
doubt whether they have been directed or 
applied to any uſeful Purpoſe. My Couſin 
Goodudlle informs me that the Biſhop of St. 
ries gebb 
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Aſaph is in Diſtreſs for a young Gentle-- 
man, a Man of Morals: and a Linguiſt, 
who has ſome Knowledge in the Canon 
and Civil Law, as his Vicar General is, 
lately, dead. He tells me, further, that a 
Gentleman, a Friend of his, Who is in 

great Circumſtances, and who is now Abbt 
purchaſing the Place of Surveyor General, 
wants a Youth who has got ſome little 
ſmattering: in Architecture, and has an e- 
legant Hand at the Drawing of Plans and 


Sections. I am alſo known to one of the 


Commiſſioners of Exciſe, and, if you are 


barely initiated: in Gauging, or Surveying, 
P think I could get you into ſome Way of 
Bread. x1 


Alas, Sir, 1 replied, in a deſponding ä 
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- Perhaps, ſaid Mr. Groduille Lk get 
you into holy Orders, if you are that way 
inclined. Are you well read in Theology ? 


Yes, yes, Sir, 1 briſkly esd I am 
perfectly acquainted with the Gods: and 
Manners of Worſhip, through all 3 
fnce the Deluge. 


— 


Bot, are you, replied my 8 nal- 
ly verſed in the Chriſtian Diſpenlaion 
_ you ſtudied our learned ta- 


Tors 
: N 
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tors on the Creeds; are you read in Po- 
mic Divinity? and, are you a Maſter of 
12 Senſe and emblematical Reference 5 


Sir ſaid I, I have often dipped, with 
Pleaſure, into, the Bible, as there are many 
Paſſages, in it, extremely affecting; and 
others full of fine 1 and the true 
Sublime. Fo rom: end 


| poor dear Child, 1 
fared Mr. Goodville,) 'by all I..can; find, 
vou know no one Thing, of Uſe to-your- 
ſelf, or any other Perſon living, either 
wich reſpect to this World or the World 
to come. Could you make a Pin, or A 
Waiſtcoat Button, or form a Pill Bex, 
weave a Cabbage Net, a ſhape: a Edles 8 
Laſt, or hew; a Block for a Barber, or do 
any 'of thoſe Things by which Millions, 
daily, maintain themſelves, in ſupplying 
the Wants and Occaſions, or Faſhions and 
Vanities of others ; TOW might not he un- 
11 we Neceſſity of periſh ng... b 


oy 5% 


Tbe Ways of Life, for. ahh woe ur 
h Studies have - beſt prepared you, are Ply- 
ſic and the Law. But, then, they requife 
great Expence, and an intenſe 16 you cm 
of, many Tears to come, 
af Tok Fe enter on 1 ba 
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Succeſs would be very precarious, if you 
were not ſupported, by many Friends and 
a ſtrong Intereſt, at leaſt on your ſetting 


L have, already, told you, Clement, that 
Jam not rich; and, if I were; it is not 
he who gives you Money, but he who 
puts you into a way of getting it, that 
does you a Friendſhip.  _ + 


Jam adviſed to go to Montpellier for the 
Eſtabliſnment of my Health, after a tedi- 
ous Fit of Sickneſs that I had at Bath. 1 

all ſet our, in about a Month. But, be- 
fore I go, my Child, I earneſtly wiſh, and 
adviſe you, to fix on ſome Craft, or Trade, 
or Manner of employing your Time, -that 


-will- enable you to carn a certain Subſiſt- 


ance, and, at the ſame Time, make you 
a worthy Member of the © Community, 
For, believe me, my Boy, that it is not 


ſpeculatiye Science; no, nor all the Mo- 
ney and Jewels upon Earth, that make an 
Part of the real Wealth of this Wor 
It is Induſtry, alone, employed on Articles 
that arevuſeful' apif* beneficial to Society, 
that conſtitutes the true Riches of all Man- 
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As ſoon as you have made your Electi 
| _ 
en 


on, let me ſee you again. And, in all e- 


"vents, let me ſee you b re I ſet our. 


a 
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Hlereupon, 1 bowed a U the 

moſt mortified and dejected of all Beings. 
I was fo low and 1 that I could 
ſcarce get to my Lodgings. I threw myſelf 
on the ie Gr dings of the Vapours 
of Grandeur and Ambien, that like the 
Sky of a Summer's Evening had delighted 
my Proſpects, now wholly diſappeared 


and a Night of ales 9 fell 
heavy on, my Soul. 


One <hird of my peine rund was 
almoſt ſunk; and my Imagination conſi- 
dered the Retainer.” as already vaniſhed, 
without the Poſſibility of Supply or Re- 
ſource. I, now, ſecretly curſed 46 Vanity 


of my Father: He muſt breed me a Gen- | 


man, thought I, with a Pox, as though I 
had been 55 


n to no hoover of End. 


Had 1 heli the Son of a'Cobler,' of a Por- 


ter, an Oftfer, of the loweſt Wrerch who 

wins his Bread by the Sweat of his Brow; 

I mould not yet have been reduced to the 
Worſt Spekies of Beggary, that of beggi 


3 


with found Limbs and a reaſonable Sou 
the. peg piticd, though moſt n Ob- 
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Bit x lo Days,” I went about, 
50 at enquithh 1 and 


numberleſs 


17 Creation ; for, ſurely, that is 
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numberleſs,, Occupations that maintained 
10 many Thouſands, of active, Hands and 
buſy AN ee that e 


9 2 alas : 


"Dae Evite,” as 1 returned DIY * 
fatigued, through eagle, 1. obſerved *a\ 
Man very importungte with, a Woonn 
who walked before me. Sometimes the 
would hurry on, and, again, make a full 
Stop, and earneſtly belgech., him te go 
2 his nes - 8 of her 

treaties, e ſti cloſę to her, till, 
coming to ib End of a, blind Als as 
ſudde «5 ſeized her by. 8 ene e 
Wu her in after an Sr: ot 
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fired to know where ſhe lived. She an- 


ſwered, at the Sign of the Fan and Ruffle, 
in Fleet Street, where ſhe kept a Milliner's 
Shop. We had not far to go; we made 
the beſt of our Speed, and were let in by 
a Servant Maid who ſhew'd us to a back 
Parlour. , 


Jenny, ſaid Mrs. Graves, (that was her 
Name) bring a Glaſs and a Bottle of the 
Cordial-Wine, you look a little pale, Sir, 


I hope you are not hurt. Not much, I 


think, Madam, but I feel a fmall Pain in 
my left Shoulder. Sir, here is my beſt 
Service to you, with my beſt Bleſſings and 
Prayers for you to the laſt Hour of my 
Life. You muſt drink it off, Sir, we 
both ' ſtood in Need of it; this was a 


frightful Aﬀair. Jenny, where's Arabella? 


within a few Doors, Madam, at the Miſs 
Hodginſes. Come, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Graves, 
I muſt look at your Shoulder, then, open- 
ing the Top of my Waiſtcoat, ſhe, in- 
ſtantly ſcreamed out. God preſerve my 
Deliverer! 1 fear he is wounded dange- 
rouſly. - Fenny, fly to Mr. Weldon's, bring 
him with you, immediately, do not come. 
without him. Deareſt, worthieſt of Men, 
let me preſs another Glaſs upon you. It 
is neceſlary in ſuch a Waſte of Blood and 
Spirits. Madam, I replied, the Wound 
can't be of Conſequence, but, I was great 
L 


„ 
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I fatigued, at the Time that I had the 
Happineſs to reſcue you from that Ruffian, 


The Surgeon ſoon came, and, looking 
at my Wound, ſaid ſomething apart, to 
Mrs. Graves, who, thereupon, order'd 


Jenny to get a Fire and to make. and warm 
the Bed in the beſt Chamber. 


Sir, ſaid I to Mr. Weldon, don't alarm 
the Gentle woman. I am not of a fearful 
Temper and hope to bear my Fortune like 
a Man, Sir, ſaid he, your Wound has 
been made by a rifled Ball,, and it may 
coſt you much Pain to extract it. You 
muſt not think of ſtirring: from hence, 
for the preſent. By the Time your Bed 
is ready, I will be back with the Dreſſ- 
| ings. „ 

During the Surgeon's Abſence, Mrs. 
Graves was all in Tears; while I fat ſuſ- 
pended between my natural Fears of an 
approaching Diſſolution, and my Hopes of 
being ſuddenly and laſtingly provided for. 
The Cruelty of my Father, the Diſap- 
pointment and overthrow of all my eleva- 
ted Expectations, and my utter Incapaci- 
ty of being of the ſmalleſt Uſe to myſelf 
or Mankind, had given me a kind of 
Loathing to Life. I had not, indeed, at- 
tended to my Duty as a Chriſtian! but, 
1 was, then, Innocent of any actual or in- 
| 139 tention 
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tentional Evil, and as my Conſcience did 


not condemn me, I looked to Mercy with 
a kind of humble Relignatiog. 


_ Mr, Meld came with the Dreflings, 
his eldeſt Apprentice, and a Man Servant. 
I was, then conducted to my Chamber 
and helped to Bed, where I was put to 
great Anguiſh in the Extraction of the 
Ball; as the Perioſtium had been lacera- 
ted, and that the Lead, being flattened, 
extended much beyond the Wound it 
had made. | | 


Having paſſed a very painful 5 reſt- 
leſs Night, I remember'd nothing further 
till at the Expiration of one and twenty 
Days, I ſeemed to awaken out of a long 
and uneaſy Dream. 


I turned my Head and beheld as I ima- 
gined, all arrayed. in ſhining White, and 
at my Bedſide, an Inhabitant of (ome ſu- 
perior Region; for never till then had 1 


ſeen, nor even conceived an Idea of any 
Form ſo lovely: | 


Tell me, faid I, Gr "6.08 on what 
World am[l thrown | But inſtead of reply- 
ing, it flew. out of, my Apartment and 
ſoon after, returned, accompanied by Mrs. 
Graves, whoſe Hands and Eyes were ele- 
wet as in ſome extraordinary Emotion. 
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Mes. ks: lg 1. mY do You do? 
I hope You are well. 14 now beign to con- 


jecture whereabouts I am. But, neither 
did ſhe anſwer; büt, falling by Her Knees 


by my Bed, and taking Hold of my Hand, 


I thank, I thank, thee, 'O my God, ſhe 


cried, and, burſting into 'Tears, :the wept 


and ſobbed like an Infant. Ah, Mrs. 


Graves, ſaid 1, 1 fear that you' have had' a 
very troubleſorne Gueſt of me. But then, 
ſays ſhe, we remember that Trouble no 


more, now that you are, once again, 
born into the World. 


x 4 bu 9 BY , | E . } 


Dur ring the ewe Giceatig! Days,” in 


which 1 kept my Bed, Mrs. Gland 4 and 


her fair Niece Arabella, whom I had taken 
for a Viſion, conſtantly breakfaſted and 
Hoo: their Evening 1 in my Apartment. 


1 gave them a hort Nattative of my 
foregoing Hiſtory ; and underſtood," on 


their Part, that they were the Siſter and 


Daughter of che late-reverend Mr. Graves 
of Putney, who had little mofe t Bequearh 
than his Books and Lurpiwre, _amgunting 
to about five hundred Pornds,” Which the) 
held, in joint Stock, and f. ten 
rather Eficteaſed \ an dimpniſfliec. 
i de or one no 
As J ſeatce remembę ges my NN 
and had now, as it wenn Father, Re- 
lation, 
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lation nor Friend upon Earth, I felt a Va- 
cuity in my Soul, ſomewhat like that of 
an empty Stomach, deſirous of ſeizing on 
the firſt Food that ſtiould: preſent itſelf to- 
— Cravings: Delightful Senſibilities! 


Sweet Hungerings of Nature after its Kind! 
This good Wo man and her Niece. became 
Abthe e World to me. The one had con- 
ceived, for me, all the Paſſion of a Parent; 
the other, that of the fondeſt and tender. 
eſt of Siſters. On the other Hand, I had, 
for Mrs. Graves, all the Feelings of a Child 
who conceives himſelf a Part of the Exiſt- 
ence of her who bore him; and my Eyes 
and Actions could not forbear to diſcover, 
to: Arallella, that my Heart was that of the 
moſt affectionate of Brothers, though too 
delicate to indulge itſelf in thoſe familiar 
Endearments which the Nearneſs of Kin- 
dred 6 venture to claim. 0 


"When, "I was up and about the Houſe, 1 
requeſted Mrs, Graves to make out her 
Bill for my Board, and for Phyſician, Sur- 

eon, Drugs, Ge. during my long Illneſs. 

reupon, 7: the looked eagergly and ten- 
derly at me. Mr. Clement, ſays ſhe, I 
think you are too / generous, defignedly, 
to reproach us with what we owe you. 


But, for what is it, my Child, that you 


deſire us to charge you? Is it for reſcuing 
me from Death, or a Shame worſe than 


Dane probably,” from both? or, is it for 
L 3 delivering 
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delivering this my Darling from the bitter 
Grief and Diſtreſs that my Loſs muſt have 
brought upon her? Or, do you, rather, 
deſire to pay us for the fearful Pains and 
Sickneſs which you ſuffered on our Ac- 
count, and for having, nearly, forfeited 
your Life in our Defence? No, Mr. Cle- 
ment, you muſt not think of paying us, 
the very Debts that we owe you; more 
indeed, Mr. Clement, than all cur little 
Fortune, than the Product of the Pune 
* our Lives can ever r. £1 6 


Here, I was ſilenced, fot the * 

but, in no Degree convinced. And 1 felt, 

in a ſort, the Diſguſt of an injured Perſon, 

uneaſy and ſtudious, till ſome A" 
might be had. 


In two Days after, while Mrs. Graves 
was at Market, and Arabella gone, with a 
Bruſſels Head and Ruffles, to a young La- 
dy of Diſtinction; I ſtepped into the Shop, 
hs cs Jenny waited the Commands of thoſe 
that ſhould call. I had ſcarce entered, 
when a Sheriff's Officer, appear d at the 
Door, and, bolting in laid an Execution 
on the Shop, for eighty five Pounds - odd: 
Shillings, at the Suit of Mr. n 
the Cambric and Lace- Merchant. 


I was, at firſt, ſurpriſed and 8 
but a quickly, ſucceeded to my 
p Concern 


74. ; 
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Concern on the Occaſion. I took out my 
Pocket-Book, immediately diſcharged the 
Debt, with Coſts, and gave a Crown to 
Jenny, on her ſolemn. Aſſurance that ſhe 
would not betray a Syllable of what had 
happened to her Miſtreſs or Arabella. 


Soon after, this good Gentlewoman and 
her Niece returned, Dinner was ordered 
up, and I fat down to Table with a Heart 
and Countenance more eaſy and chearful 
than ordinary. 


Before the Cloth was removed, Jenny 
came and delivered a Note to her Miſtreſs. 
She read it over and over with apparent 
Surpriſe and Attention, aſked if the Meſ- 

ſenger was waiting, and ſtepped to the 
Door. Again, ſhe returned, fat down 
without ſpeaking a Word, and, the Muſ- 
cles of her Countenance being ſtrongly af- 
fected, ſhe could no longer retain her Paſ- 
ſion, and her Tears burſt forth. 


What is the Matter, cried Arabella, my 
Aunt, my dear dear Mother, my only 


Friend and Parent? and, breaking alſo 


into Tears, fhe threw herſelf about her 
Neck ? 


- Oh, there is no bearing of this, exclaim- 


ed Mrs. Graves. This young Man, my 
Arabella, diſtreſſes us beyond Expreſhon. 


L He 
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He has, this very Day, my Love, for the 
ſecond Time, ſnatched us from inſtant 
Ruin. I would tell you, if I could ſpeak; 
but read- that Note. Which ſhe did, ac- 
cordingly. 


The Note was ſigned Free ſtone Hardgrave, 
and imported how ſorry he was, that his 
late" Loſſes, by Sea, had put him under 
the Neceſſity of laying an Execution on her 
Houſe, without cuſtomary Notice. That 
he was glad, however, ſhe had ſo large a 
Sum ready as /go, the Receipt of which 
he acknowledged; and hoped that this Af- 
fair would make no Difference with E nN 
to their future Dealings. 


And why, beſt and deareſt of Womeg, 
ſaid I to Mrs. Graves, why would you 
jeve that I ſhould endeavour to relieve 
myſelf from a Part of that Burden, with 
which your Goodneſs and Obligations have 
ſo greatly oppreſſed me? Oh, that it were, 
that it were in my Power, [ cried, and my 
Hands preſs d each-other with an involun- 
- tary Ard6ur, but, it never will, it never 
can be poſſible, for me, to prove the Par 
ſion that my Soul has for you and there 
I heſitated — to ſhew you, I ſay, the Love 
that I have for you, Mrs. Graves. You 
two make my World, and all that 1 am 
eue d for or deſire therein. 4 


Singe 
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Since that is the Caſe, ſaid Mrs. Graves;! 
with a Smile and a Tear that gliſtened to- 
ere if you will admit an equal Paſſion, 
rom one ſo old as I am, it were pity we 
ſhould ever part. Send, my Child, this 
very Day, and diſcharge your former | 
Lodgings. The Time that we ſpend toge- 
ther can't but be happy, All Cares are 
leſſened by the Society of thoſe we love; 
and our Satisfactions will be e by 
e for Each - other. 


1 did not, at that Time know the 
whole Reaſon of the Delight with which I 
accepted this generous Invitation. I ſettled 
at Mrs. Graves's without any formal Agree- 
ment; and all my little Matters ww di- 
reQtly, brought home. 


O, how happy were many ſucceeding 
Days! how, ſtill, more happy, when con- 
traſted -with the Miſery that enſued! We 
ſpent all the Time together, that Buſineſs 
and Attention to the Shop would permit; 
and we grudged every Moment that was. 
ſpent aſunder. I related to them a thou- 
ſand entertaining Stories, and Paſſages, 
 occaltonally recollected from the Poets and 
Hiſtorians of Antiquity. And a ſecret 
Emotion, and inward Ardour for pleaſing, 
gave me, fluently, to interſperſe ſentimen- 
tal Obſervations and pertinent Digreſſtons, 

* I. 5 more 


my quoted Authorities. 
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more delightful to my Fay than all 


I was, now, daily bs Health and 
Strength, to which the Complacence of 
my Mind greatly contributed; when, one 
Evening, Mrs. Graves returned, more de- 
jected than ordinary. I inquired into the 
Cauſe, with a Solicitude and Countenance 
that, naturally, expreſſed the Intereſt 1 
took in her Concerns. Why, my dear 
Child, ſays ſhe, perhaps I have been both 
impertinent and indiſcreet, but I meant 
all for the beſt. You muſt know, then, 
that J have been on a Viſit to your Father. 
To my Father, Madam! Even fo. I 
would 'to Heaven, that he were worthy to 
be called Father to ſuch a 11 en as I 
was laying, 


Your Father, Mr. Clement, is in great 
Circumſtances; he keeps his Coach, has 
taken a. fine new Houſe, and lives at a 
high Rate. I ſent in my Name, with No- 
tice that I came to him on Buſineſs of 
Conſequence. I was, thereupon, ſhewn to 
a back Parlour, where he fat, in Compa- 
ny with Mrs. Clement and a luſty ill Iook- 
ing young Gentleman; but, your Step- 
mother has a comely and good humoured 
Countenance ; ſhe alſo appears to be far 
advanced in her Pregnancy. Mrs. Graves, 


| n your Father, take a Seat, What are 
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your. Commands with me, Madam? 1 
came, Sir, to let you know that your Son, 
Mr. Hammel Clement, the beſt of human 
Beings, has been on the Point of Death. 
Have you nothing to ſay to me, Madam, 
but what concerns my Son Hammel? I 
have not, I confeſs, Sir, but that is more 
than enough; it is very intereſting and af- 
fecting, and concerns you moſt nearly. 
Here, Mr. Clement, for I will never more 
call him by the ſacred Name of Father, 
here, I ſay, he ſtarted up, and, catching 
at a Book, he preſs'd it to his Lips, and 
cried, I ſwear by the Virtue of this and 
all other holy Books, that I will never liſ- 
ten to any Ferſon who would ſpeak a ſingle 
Word in Behalf of Hummel Clement, and fo, 
Mrs. give me leave to ſhew you the way 
out again. So ſaying, he caught my Hand 
and drew me to the Door, while I turn- 
ed, and cried to your Stepmother, O Ma- 
dam, what fort of a Heart is yours, that 
refuſes its Intergeſſion on this Occaſion ? 
but ſhe gave me an Eye and Sneer, of 
ſuch a miſchievous Meaning, as expreſſed 
the whole Fiend under the Guile of an 
Angel. When Mr. Clement had taken me 
to the outward Door, I juſt turned, and 
ſaid, I am ſorry, Sir, that a Man, of your 
rave and ſenſible Appearance, ſhould ſuf- 
er yourſelf to be fo duped, by People 
whoſe Intereſt it is to deceive you. Bur, 
ſwelling into Choler, he gave me a one 
RES u 


Puſh'from him, and clapped to the Door 
in my Face. So that, in ſhort,' my dear 
Child, I fear I have done you Harm, 
where I meant you true Service. 4 


It matters not, my Mother, ſaid 1, (en- 
deavouring to ſuppreſs a Tear of tender 
Reſentment) I will ſoon, 1 truſt, procure 
ſome kind of Iridependence on that Barba- 
rian and his Fortune; and, while I have 
5 and your Arabella, I ſhall want neither 

ather nor Friend. 


Being, now, very nearly, re-eſtabliſhed 
in my Health, I ſet out again, in ſearch 
after ſome Employment that might ſuit 
me. As I was ſtrolling, on Tower 
Hill, J obſerved a Shop on my left Hand; 
it was that of Mr. Wellcot, a Bookſeller 
and Printer. I ſtepped in, and, after ſome 
introductory Diſcourſe, I aſked him if he 
had Occaſion, in the way of his Buſineſs, 
for a Friend of mine; a Gentleman, in 
Diſtreſs, but of Parts and Learning. Alas, 
Sir, cried Wellcot, ſuch Creatures, as you 
mention, are a Drug upon Earth; there is 
a Glut of them in all Markets. I would 
give any one a broad Piece per Man who 
ſhould deliver me from three or four of 
them, who lie heavy on my Hands. Not, 
Sir, that they are greedy, or idle, in the 
leaſt, I can get one of theſe Gentlemen, 
as you are pleaſed to call them, on whoſe 

Education 


. 

Education more Money has been expend: 
ed than, at the common and legal Intereſt, 
would maintain a decent Family, to the 
End of the World, I can get one of them, 
I fay, to labour, like a backe 75 te, 
from Morning to Night, at leſs Wages 
than I could hire a raſcally Porter, or Shoe 
Boy, for three Hours. 1 employ them, 
occaſionally, in correcting the Preſs, or 
ge or ſtitching the Sheets, or run- 

ing of Errands. But then, Sir, they have, 
all of them, Aſpects, of ſuch a bilcous 
Deſpondence, that a Man may, with leſs” 
Melancholy, behold a Death's Head. 
And really, Sir, I could not ſtand it, if 
Cuſtom, as I may ſay, did not harden me 
by the perpetual Viſion of theſe Spectres. ; 


While Wellrot, was ſpeaking, I made a 
ſecret Vow againſt having any kind of 
Commerce or Concern, with Bookſellers or 
Printers, for, at leaſt, a Century to come. 
But, fearing to be ſuſpected as a Party 
concerned, I affected an Air, as eaſy às 
poſſible, and, obſerving ſome Females, 
who were buſy in ſtitching Pamphlets, I 
aſked him if they contained any T "IS: 
new or entertaining. 


Sir, ſaid Wellcot, this is an Gaben 
Performance of the moſt eminent of our 
Patriot Writers; I pay him, at the loweſt, 
five Guineas, weekly. And, could —4 
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Man write, with double his Spirit and Ge- 
nius, I could better afford to give that 
Author an Hundred. For, good Writings 
are like Diamonds, that are valued, ac- 
cording to their Carrats; do but double 
their Weight, and they, immediately be- 
come of twenty Times the Eſtimation. 


This Pamphlet conſiſted of a Sheet, 
ſewed in blew Paper. I inſtantly, paid my 
two-pence, and ſat down to peruſe it, I 
found that it contained ſeveral very free 
Remonſtrances, agaiuſt his Majeſty, and 
the Miniſters, for joining with France in 
the War againſt Holland, in oppolition to 
the civil and. religous Intereſts of England. 
Together, with a few collateral Digreſſi- 


ons, in Aﬀertion of Magna Charta, of the 


Freedom of Man, in general; and of Bri- 
tons, in particular, I perceived that it 
was written with much more Judgment 
than Genius. And what, ſaid I to Wellcot, 

will you give to that Man who ſhall, con- 
feſſedly, excel this your moſt eminent of 
Patriot Writers, upon his own Subject, 
and in his own Way? Give Sir? Cried the 
Bookſeller, many Thanks, and a proporti- 
onable Encreaſe of Profits. Enough, Sir, 
I anſwered, you ſhall ſoon hear from me 


again, I wiſh you a good Morrow. _.- 
On my Return, I called at Mr. Good- 


ville s, but he had failed for France, about 
5 þ | 2 Fort- 


L 253 ] 
a Fortnight before.' I, then, went about 
to a Number of. Pamphlet-Shops, and 
bought up all the political Papers that had 
any Reference to the Matter ig Hand. | 


I fat down to my Work, like a hungry 
Man to his Victuals; and I. grudged my 
Heart - thoſe ſhort Indulgencies, which it 
enjoy'd in the Society of the two Objects 
of its fondeſt Affections. | 32 


Having finiſhed my firſt Paper, in a- 
bout a Fortnight, I entitled it the WEEK- 
LY MONITOR, and took it directly to 
Helleot s. Here, Sir, ſaid I, is my Friend's 
firſt Venture. But, has your Friend, de- 
manded MWellcot, in a diſcouraging Accent, 
ſent the uſual Indemnity for the firſt Im- 
preſſion of a young Author? That ſhall 
not be wanting, I anſwered, if you require 
it, Mr. Wellcot. Why, ſaid he, I do not 
take upon me to be a Judge in theſe 
Matters; and yet, Cuſtom has given me 
a ſhrewd fort of a Gueſs. Come, Sir, I 
have a few Minutes to throw away, and 
they are, at your Service. v4 


He, then, ſat down, and, having read 
about a Dozen Lines, Ay, ay! ſays he, 
they don't, always, do thus at Neu- 
market; your Friend, I find, has ſet out at 
| the Top of his Speed. Going on, hor 
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thing” further, he cried, well ſupported by 


5 and, then, proceeding to the third 
Page, this, ſays he, muſt have been ſtollen 
from one ak. the Ancients, becauſe there is 
no moderff who could write like it. Well, 
Sir, you need not give yourſelf further 
Trouble, for the preſent. I will print this 
firſt Paper at my own Suit. Deſire your 

Friend to be careful about the Sechnd. 
Call to me, in a Week, and, I think T 
ſhall be able 0 tell you ſomething that wil 
pleaſe your 71 


— 
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How. Alligent is Pane): Hoi PT 
vated is Hope! I returned” with the Feas 
thets of Mercury at my Heels. I ſet'la 
bout my ſecond Paper, with double Ge- 
mag 450 Appheation. My Ideas were 
more expand my Spirits more ſublimed. 
All tie Perſudfives/ of Cicero © all the 
Thunder of Demg/thenes; all that I had 
read, on the Topic of Liberty, in popu- 
lar Goveri ments, or Comtrer-wealths,*00- 
curred roy Remembrance. TIC 
8 * 
I Gniſhed my abend Eſſay, within | thi 
Week. I went with it to Feller, and he 
preſented me, at Sight, with twenty Gui- 
neas.. It is mote, ſaid he, than hitherto 
os bo 9 4 4 Share; but, I love to en- 
and 1. truſt that, in the Run; 
ot be a Loſtr. 1 ſell this Pam 


ptr f for x two Pence, Rear two Fourths 
thereof 
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thereof go to Printing, Paper, Sc. another 
Fourth I reſerve, as an Equivalent for my 
Application and Knowledge in this Way ; 
and, the Remainder is a Redundance 
which, on exttaordinary Tides, ought to 
flow to the Writer. The Demand, for 
this Paper, has been very uncomimon; 
and, by what I can judge, the Sale may, 
in Time, amount to twelve Thouſand. 
You need not, Sir, be aſnamed to ac- 
knowledge-yourſelf the Author. Preſerve'- 
but a Moiety of the Spirit, of this Eliab, 
with which you have ſet out, and my-owi 
Intereſts will inſtru me to ſerve you ef- 

fectually. 1 . e OE GUTSY 


I now returned, as in a triumphal Cha- 
riot. I never, before, received the Prize, 
as I may ſay, of perſonal Pioweſs. The 
Fortune of my Father; the Fortune of all: 
Men living, who were merely born to 
Fortune, diminiſhed beneath me. O, how 
ſweet, ſaid I, to myſelf, how delicious are 
the Fruits of a Man's own Plantation! 
Then, like the ſagacious and independent 
Spider, his Labours will be crowned; with 
perſonal Honour! and Succeſs, while he 
ſpins His Subſiſtance from his proper Bows: | 
els. It is then, and then only, that a Man 
may be ſaid to be the true Proprietor of 
What he poſſeſſes; and the Value is en- 
97 and the Enjoyment doubled thene. 
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I haſtened to impart my Tranſports to 
the two loved Objects of all my Cares and 
Satisfactions. Jenny told me that her 
Miſtreſs was not at Home, but, that Miſs 
Arabella was above in her Cloſet. I ran 
up. I tapped at the Door, but no one an- 
| ſwered. Again I tapped, and added the 
ſoft Voice of Affection, requeſting to be 
admitted. At length ſhe opened, but 
looked pale, and with ſwollen and down- 
caſt Eyes. I perceived ſhe had been in 
Tears, and a ſudden Froſt fell upon all 
my Delights. What is the Matter Miſs, 
I cried, my Siſter, my ſweet Friend, my 
deareſt Arabella; and I gently took her 
Hand between both of mine. I wiſh you 
Had not come, at this Time, Mr. Clement, 
ſaid ſhe, coolly. But, you muſt permit 
me to keep my little Griefs to myſelf. 
Yes, I replied, if it is your Pleaſure to 
torture, to kill me outright, refuſe me 
my Portion in your Intereſts and Concerns. 
O, Mr. Clement, ſays ſhe, your Soul is too 
generous, I dare not tell you. I feel 
what you would ſuffer, ſhould: you know 
that you are concerned in the Cauſe of 
my Tears. But, we muſt part,. Sir, -in- 
deed, we muſt; we muſt part, Mr. Cle- 
ment, and that ſuddenly. | 


Here, her Voice failed, and, throwing 
herſelf into a Chair, ſhe burſt out afreſh, 
Nat ] into 
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into a Guſh/of Affliction. While I ſtood 
aſtoniſhed; and, dropping beſide her on 
one Knee, awaited, with unſpeakable An- 
guiſh, the Suſpenſion of her Grief | 


At length perceiving my Situation, riſe 
Sir, ſhe cried, I entreat you to riſe and 
take a Chair beſide me; and 1 will tell 
tek as faſt as 1 yl of __ n Bu- 

e 


— 4 n kobe: that 10 Was, a While 
ago, to the Miſs Hodginſes. They are 
very friendly, and good young Women, 
and told me, in Confidence, tho with 
much Concern, of a Whiſper, in the 
Neighbourhood, that my Aunt had enter- 
tained a young Gentleman, in the Houle, 
who was admitted to ſuch familiar and 
convenient Intimacies as could not, at all 
Times, be without their Conſequence, 
. eſpecially, berween Derive of our Age 

agd Sex. het 


Now, Mr. PR Lam no way aſham- 
ed to confeſs that I have nothin in Hea- 
ven but my Innocence, nor on Zarth but 
my Character; and, I think you wiſn me 
better, than to deſire that I ſhould: forfeit 
the one, or the other, Deſire it! O Hea- 
vens! I ſuddenly exclaimed, I will for ever 

uard them both; to the laſt Drop of my 
— laſt Breath of my Life. ny 
eri 
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cried Arabilla, you are the Manz of calli 
others; whom a World would mot admit 


for my Champion, in / this Caſe; they are 
abſolute Judges, they ought to be obeyed,; 
our Parting will be ee but it muſt 
waeren diem Al 199 12 14 
992483 aim 2411 4 
But Vier, - Arabollaj moſt loves) 
ly: and! rn. beloved of all the Human- 
Species; tell me, ſays I, my Angel, is 
there no other Way, no Expedient to ſa- 
tisfy a miſdeeming World, ſaue a Remedy 
thut is worſe than Deatk itſelf No, ſaic 


Mii with an Air ſomewhat . reſolutè and 


ulted, chere is no other Expedient, at 
leaſt, no other, to which I can eonſent. 
Miiſb Graves, anſwered H with a haſty! 


Dyectbon, if that is the Caſe, yon ſhall be 


qbeVYed; 1 am, indeed, very unhappyy 
rg will not be importunate Adieu, 
deareſt! of Creatures, adieu, for ever iI 
ſpöke, and ſuddenly withdrew, and 
her, as I imagined, the laſt farewel L 


Hold, Sir, ſhe died, pray ſtay, a Mo- 
{I dd be:wretched, 3 are 1 
Bteſſidn, went away in the grea 

nell ren. Bit; joke, poſlible,/ you 
—_ thiak that I could mean any Slight 
to you! Mr. Cement? No, Sir, no, of all 
Men living;” indeed; it was not poſſible. 
1 tRroügh Fes humble Senſe of 
own. Detherits; my Determination: was 
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Juſt, 1 do not repent me of it. 11 
perhaps, Sir; J have not underſtood you 
Indeed I ſcaree know What L ſay or mean, 
Myſelf Of this however be aſſurad, 
that I neither dò, nor ever did, nor ever 
tl mean any Offence to Mr. Clement: 
While ſhe ſpoke I had kneeled before 
ther. I took her Hand and preſs'd it to my 
Lips and Boſom. My Arabella, ſaid I, I 
confeſs that this was no premeditated Mo- 
tion of mine. Nay, this very Morning 
the World fhould not have prevailed wi 
me to have accepted this Hand, for which 
F”now'kneel, I was, then, poor and 
wretched, without Reſource. And, I 
could not think of bringing Diſtreſs upon 
her, independent of 7 whoſe: [Happineſs I 
ould have'no Enjoy ment. I was ſenſible 
that I loved you, with infinite Tenderneſs, 
With unſpeakable Ardour; but, my Paſſion 
did not date to admit of Deſire: I could 
have ſuffered all Things to have heaped 
Bleffings upon you; but I would not per- 
mit ts my Soul the diſtant, though dear 
Wish, of being happy with [you Ah, 
What Poſture is this! exclaimed Arabella. 
Nay, you ſhall not ſtir, I cried, nor will I 
riſe till you have heard me a few Words. 
Since Morning; 1' ſay; I have got Rdom 
to hope that' — Hrabella would not he fo 
* reden Beine nine 
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me. I will not urge her however. un 
ber free, I leave her Miſtreſs of her own 
Will and Actions. But, here I vow to 
Heaven, that whether ſhe live ot die, 
conſent, or not conſent, Iwill never mar- 

another. I am, from this Moment, her 
Wedded for Eternity, the faithful and fond 
Huſband of her Image 89d Remembrance. 


So * ing, 1 roſe nod ſeated m yſelf be- 
ſide her. She looked- aſtoniſhed, 1 af- 
fected beyond the Power of Utterance. 
But, covering her Face with a Handker- 

chief, ſhe gently leaned toward me, and 
- "ſhed a plenteous Sdwer of 20008 upon my 
1 65 
f When Mrs. 6 — I told ber 
of my extraordinary Succeſs, at the Book- 
ſellers, I had, before, made her. the Trea- 
ſurer of my little Poſſeſſions, and I I 
= twenty Pieces into her E. | 


Arabella, as 1 neared, did r not delay 
to impart, to her Aunt, the late Adven- 
ture; for I obſerved that the Eyes of that 
good Woman, dwelt upon me with a _ 
nnn * Fondneſs: and _— 


„Having finiſhed my third "64S 3 
it to : Yellcot,, who preſented me with 
twent wy Guineas, and, further, acknow- 

himſelf my Debtor, Returning 
homeward, 
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homeward, I caſt up, in a pleaſing End 
of mental Arithmetic, how much my 
weekly twenty Guineas would :amout to 
at he Years End, and found it much be- 


yond my Occaſions, even in the State of 
Matrimony. | 4 


I now EY as in "the 
certain, Receit of a plentiful- Income; and 
this encouraged me to preſs for the Com- 
pletion'of my Happineſs. Decency, alone, 
could give Difficulty or Delay, in an Af- | 
fair that- was, equally, the Wiſh of all 
Parties. We were privately married, in 
the Preſence of the Miſs Hodginſes and two 
or three other Neighbours; and I was put 
into Poſſeſſion of the bluſhingeſt, fearfulleſt, 
and fondeſt of all Brides. 


Job, very juſtly, ſays, fall We recerue 
Good at the Hands of God and not reberve 
Evil? And yet, I imagine, that the Re- 
collection, of paſt Happineſs, rather heigh- 
tens than alleviates the Senſe of preſent 
Diſtreſs. My Soul, in thoſe Days, enjoy- 
ed a Tide of Delight, to the Fullneſs of 
its Wiſhes, and to the Stretch of its Capa- 
city. I thought that, till then, no Perſon, 
had ever loved, as I loved. But the Love, 
of: my Arabella, was a kind of Paſſion, that 
2 a new Name whereby to expreſs 

It was an Abſence, a ſort of Death to 
al other Objects. It was a Pleaſure too 
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paining, a diſtreſsful Attention, the Ava- 
rice = a Miſer who watches over his 
Hoard, and joins to the Rapture, with 
which he beholds it, the terrifying Ideas 
of Robbery and Loſs. | 


T had now, within the Space of five 
Weeks, received about one hundred and 
twenty Guineas, on the Sale of my Moni- 
tor. When, going abroad, one Evening, 
I was ſtopped, within a few Doors. of 
Houſe, by a genteel looking Perſon who 
aſked. if my Name was Clement, it is, Sir, 
I anſwered. Then Sir, ſays he, 1 arreſt 
you, in his Majeſty's Name, for Sedition 
and a Libel againſt the Government. 
Then, beckoning to three or four Ser- 
jeants, that attended, he had me directly 
ſeized and Conveyed toward Newgate. 


5 I was not of a timorous Tem 
nor conſcious of the ſmalleſt Tincture of 
the Crimes with Which 1 was charged, I 
ſhould have made little more than a Jeſt 
of this Buſineſs; had I not trembled for 
the Apprehenſions of nn who 1 knew 
do tremble Jo: me. | 


on the Way, this Officer emed md, 
*  Bookſcller had betrayed me, and 
had — to the Miniſters, that I 
was the Author of a famous Pamphlet, 
nem the WEEKLY MONITOR. Be- 


ing 


*. _— 
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ing delivered to the Keeper, I put a few 
Pieces into his Hand, and was conducted 
Pl a decent mmm er me 


1 LM ſent for Humphrey Onter, 
EQ; Sexjeant at Law, whom I — once, 
occaſionally feed in behalf of Mrs. Graves; 
and I ſent, at the ſame Time, for a Set 


of the WEEKLY MONITOR. When 


Mr. Cypher came, I put five Pieces into 
his Hand, and, having told him my Caſe, 
Jrequeſted him to peruſe the Papers 


in queſtion, and to give me his Op 


a. 


read them, wich due FRE 
Mr. Clemens, ſays he, I perceive that you 
are a learned and ingenious young Gentle- 
man; but I find that you are better ac- 
quainted with the Republics of Greece, 
than with the Nature — Conſtitution of 
our limited Monarchy. Hence, alone, 
hath proceeded ſome Lapſes, and Miſap- 
plications, that your Adverſaries would 
lay hold of. Vet, there is nothing, groſsly, 
ſeurrilous or malicious, throughout; nor 
what may amount to the incurring of a 
Premunire, by the moſt violent Conſtraint 
or Wreſting of the Senſe. If you are in- 
elined, ſays he, to proceed in the Courſe 
of theſe — I —— adviſe you to put 
in Bail, and to ſtand the Action. But, 

Vor. I. M as 


1 _ Tay | 

as I am perſuaded that the Court have 
commefeed this Proſecution as a Matter, 
merely in terrorem, to deter you from a 
Work that gives them great Diſguſt, if 
you have any genteel Friend, who would 
{licit in your Favour, and promiſe a fu- 
ture Conduct, more amenable to Power, 
vou would, undoubtedly be NATE 
without further ou or Trouble. 


1 returned my warm Acktowledginents 
to the Serjeant for his friendly Counſel, 
and told him 1 would conſider of it, be- 
fore I gave him further Trouble. When 
he was gone, I diſpatched a Letter to 
Mrs. Graves, wherein I gave her an Ac- 
count of my preſent. Situation, in a Man- 
net, as'little alarming as poſſible. I re- 
queſted her to provide Bail for my Ap- 
pearance at Bar; but inſiſted that, till 
this was done, neither ſhe nor Arabella 
thould come to my Priſon; and, that I 
had given expreſs Orders that woos ſhould 
__ be admitted. — © 


Alas! had wy e with m Di- 
— how happy might we have been, 
all together, at this Day. But, the Exceſs 
of their Goodneſs was the Cauſe of our 
common Ruin. Their Affection would 
not be ſatisfied with ſimple Bail; and they 
reſolved never to reſt, till they dew pro- 
cured my full Diſcharge. | 


* They 
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They went about to all their Cuſtomers 
of any Diſtinction. They ſolicited, petiti- 
oned, and bribed without Meafure. They 
borrowed Money to the utmoſt Extent of 
their Credit; and pawned, or ſold all their 
Effects under prime Coſt. They gave a 
Purſe to one, to bring them acquainted 
with another, on whom they beſtowed a 
larger Sum, to introduce them to a third. 
Having, at length, made their Way to 
Lord Stivers, an Agent of the Miniſter, he 
thought he ſaw an Advantage in granting 
their Requeſt, and my Diſcharge was made 
out, without further Delay. 


On the fifth Evening from my Impri- 
ſonment, the Door of my Chamber open- 
ed, and, in came my dear Aunt with my 
dearer Arabella. They flew upon me; 
they claſped me, on each Side, in their 
Arms; and my Wife, inſtantly, ſwooned 
away upon my Boſom. She ſoon revived, 
however, at the known Voice of Love, 
and, as every Door for my Enlargement 
had been previouſly. opened, we went 
down, ſtepped into the Coach, and drove 
home, directly. | ae g 


Here, I ſaw the firſt Subject and Cauſe 
of Alarm. The Shop was ſhut up. 1 
was ſhocked and felt a ſudden Chilnels - 
M 2 come 
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come upon me; but did not venture to 
| e except bY: my Eyes. 


The Kettle being down, ind al ſeated 
to Tea, I introduced the Affair, with an 
affected Unconcern; and, by Queſtion af- 
ter Queſtion, artfully extracted, from my 
* Companions, . the whole Hiſtory and Ad- 
ventures of the five preceding Days; 
whereby, I found that they had expended 
in my Behalf beyond the laſt Penny of 
their own Subſtance; and that nothing 
remained, fave one hundred and fifty 
Pounds, to which the ſeveral Depoſits 4 
mounted, which I had made with Mrs. 
Graves. 


1 could now no longer contain myſelf. 
Cruel Women, inhuman Friends! I cried. 
The Bitterneſs of Enmity, the Rancour of 
Malice could never have brought an Evil, 
like this, upon me. Accurſed Wretch 
that I am, ordained to be the Inſtrument 
of-Perdition;to. thoſe, whom I would feed 
with: my Blood and foſter with my Vitals. 
Would to Heaven I had not been born! 
or, would I had been cut off by ſome 
quick and horrid Judgment ere this had 
happened! 


Here Mrs, 3 Jam his Chair cloſe 
to-mine, and catching me about the Neck, 


and dropping upon me a few Tears, that 
e 
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ſhe ſtruggled to ſuppreſs; don't grieve, 
my Child, ſhe cried, don't ali: yourſelf 
for nothing. All is as it ſhould be. 
There is no Harm done. Your Arabella 
and I can always earn genteel and inde- 
pendent Bread, without Shop or other 
Means than the Work of our Hands. 
We can never want, my Hammy. We 
have done nothing for you. Neither has 
any Thing happened wherewith you 
ought to reproach yourſelf; What we 
did was for ourſelves, for the Relief of 
the Anguifh of our own Hearts; to bring 
you home to us, again, as ſoon as poſſi- 
le, my Son, ſince we found that we 
could live no longer without you. 


Within a few Days, I perceived that 
my dear Aunt began to decline in her 
Health, perhaps, occaſioned by her late 
Fatigue and Anxiety of Spirits. IL brought 
an able Phyſician to her, but, he could 
form no Judgment of the Nature of her 
Diſorder, till, ſome Time after, when her 
Complexion began to change, and the 
Doctor declared her to be in the Jaundice. 
He began to apply the cuſtomary Medi- 
eines, and, no Care nor Expence was ſpar- 
ed for her Recovery. Arabella and I ſat 
up with her, alternately, ev'ry Night; 
and, all the Day, we read to her ſome 
Book of Amuſement, in order to diſfipate 
the Melancholy of her Diſeaſe. But, alas, 

5 —y all 


* 
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all our Cares and Remedies; our Attention 
and Solicitude, our Prayers and our Tears, 
proved, equally unſucceſsful, and, at the 
End of five W ſhe expired within 
our Arms. 


hb dion quite her Hold, and, 
erofling her Arms upon her Boſom, and 
looking, eagerly, on the Face, once ſo 
lovely, and always boloved; you are then 
at Peace, ſaid ſhe, my Mother. O Death, 
hadſt thou not enough of Terrors, in thy 
Aſpect, without adding to thy Agonies 


thoſe of tearing from us that which we 


TE above Life. O my Friend! my on- 
y Parent! my deareſt - deareſt Mother! — 
She could no more, but, immediately, 
fainted away upon the Body. 


on ns took her up in my Arms, and, car- 
-rying her into the next Room, I laid her 
on the Bed; I ordered Jenny and the two 
Nurſekeepers to take Care of her Recove- 
be and charged them not to permit her to 
tee her Aunt, any more. pt nog, 


5 1. en derne to the Chamber, 
wherein, the precious Ruins of the Half of 
my World was laid. I locked the Door 
within fide. I approached the Body, and, 
-hung over it, and gazed upon it, with in- 
expfreſſible Emotion. I repeatedly clapped 
my Hands — I ſtooped * fra. 
if! ; 
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kiſſed, and rekiſſed her cold Lips, in an 
Agony of Affection. I gave a free Scope 


to my Tears, Sobs, and Lamentations. 
Ah, F cried; my Parent; my Patroneſs; 
ah, Mother to the Son of your unhappy 
Election! Have I loft you, my only Prop? 
Are, you; for ever, departed from me, my 
Support and Conſolation? I was aban- 
doned by the World, by Friends, Father, 
and Relations; but you became the 
World and all Relations to me. I was a 
Stranger, and you too me in; I was fick 
and in Priſon, and you miniſtered unto me. 
But, you are gone, you are gone from me, 
afar offt And I, die a thouſand Deaths in 
the Anguiſh- of ſurviving you. Here you 
lie, my Mother, the Victim of your Good- 
neſs to your unlucky Gueſt. Wretch that 
J am! doom'd to bring no Portion, ſave 
that of Calamity, to thoſe who regard me. 
Woe of Woes! Where, now, ſhall I eaſe 
my Soul of its inſupportable Burden? Of 
the Debt, with which it labours, to this 
kind Creature? She will no more return, 
to take aught at my Hands; and I muſt 
ſuffer: the Oppreſſion, through Life, and 
through Eternity. i l 


HFaving thus vented the Exceſſes of my 
Paſſion, my Spirits ſubſided into a kind of 
gloomy Calm, I returned to my Wife. 
hut, I ſee, Sir, you are too much 
1 | | - M 4 111665 affected. 


44 Os # 
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affected IJ will eee this wits: 


N pg de Kg - 


When 1 had wed: Doctor 8 i Fots, 
P Bills, and Funeral Expences; 
found that our Fortune did not amount 
to fifty Pounds. My Wife was; now, far 
advanced in her Pregnancy; her Labour 
was haſtened by her Grief and late Fa- 
tigues; and ſnhe was delivered of that Boy 
whom your Charity, a ſecond — dime, 
1 ito: a... 


| „Ab ns now, ailThings, to: my 4. 
bella, the only Conſolation ſhe. had upon 
Earth, I never left her during her llineſs. 
By the Time ſhe was up and about; what 
with the Charges of Child bearing, and a 
Quarter's Rent, Sc. our Fund was, again, 
ſunk within the Sum of ten Pounds; and 
I was going, one Evening, to look out for 
ſome Employment when we heared a Rap- 
ping of Diſtinction at the Door. 


by ad. £ 98 * 10 4 


et 


came, in a hui Z and * 
— that Lord — in the % 
lour, and defired to ſpeak with me. 1 
went down, greatly ſurpriſed, and ſome- 
thing alarmed. at his Vifit. Mr. Clement, 
ſays he, with a familiar Air, I have long 
wiſhed to ſee you, but I did not think it 
ſeaſonable to diſturb you, during the Miſ- 
fortune of your Fanbly and the Illneſs of 
your 


is. conſiſtent. with: n 1 
Dec e ta M1001 SANT” 
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our Wife, Your WEEKLY MONI- 
ORS have Genius and Spirit, but they 

have done ſome Miſchief which we wiſni to 
have remedied, As how, pray, my Lord? 
Why, Mr. Clement, I never knew a Wri- 
ting, in favour of Liberty, or againſt any 
Meaſures of Government, which the Po- 


pulace did not wreſt, in favour of Licenti- 


ouſneſs, and to the caſting aſide of all 
Manner of Rule. Now, Mr. Clement, we 
want you to undertake our Cauſe, which 
is, by much, the more reaſonable and or- 
derly Side of the Argument; in ſhort, we 
want you to refute your own Papers. 


O, my Lord, I anſwered, 1 ſhould think 
it an Honour to ſerve your Lordſhip or 
the Miniſtry, on any other Occaſion. 


But, in a Matter that muſt bring public 


Infamy upon me; indeed, my Lord, you 
muſt excuſe me. I ſhould. be pointed at, 
as an Apoſtate and Proſtitute, by all Men, 
and bring: my Perſon and Writings into 
fuch Diſgrace as would, for. ever, diſable 
me from ſerving. either myſelf, or your. 

Lordſhip. | | 1 : 


Well Sir, rephed my Lord, Iwill not, 


then, inſiſt on a. formal Refutation of your 


own Writings. I only, aſk, if you; ate 
willing to engage in our Quarrel, as far as 


an, 


av 
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am, my Lord, I rejoined, as far as is con- 


ſiſtent with my own Credit and the Good 


of my Country. 


The Good of your Country, Mr Cle- 


ment, ſays my Lord, I hope you do not 


think that Government is contrary to the 
Good of your Country. Pray, in what do 
you make this LIBERTY confift, of which 
you are become fo eminent a Patron ? 


There are two Sorts of LIBERTY, my 
Lord, I anſwered. The firſt conſtitutes 
the Duty and Happineſs of a Man, inde- 
pendent of Community. The ſecond con- 
ſtitutes the Privilege and Happineſs of a 
Man, merely, as he is a Member of any 


State or Commonwealth. 


Independent of community, a Man is 


ſo far free and no further, than he acts 


up to the Dictates of Reaſon and Duty, 
in deſpight of inward — Wh out 


ward Influence. 


As a Member of Community, a Man 


is, Io far, free, and no further than as every 

other Member, of that Community, is le- 

gally reſtrained from injuring. his Perſon, 
or encroaching on his Property. | 


Inimitably well definded, cried his Lord- 


_ « ſhip; I have read Volumes, in in Folio, Ade 
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the Subject; but, never knew what LE 
BERTY was before. Well, Mr. Clement, 


as this LIBERTY of yours, is in all Re- 


ſpects, ſo oppolite to the Licentiouſneſs 1 
was talking of; it cannot but make, 
mainly, in Favour of good Government. 
I therefore requeſt you to write a Treatiſe 
to the Purpoſe of your Definition; and to 
take us with you, as far as you can. We 
ſhall not be ungrateful, we are good. Pay- 
maſters, Sir. Why do you heſitate? Did 
you not tell me you were as to 
ſerve us? 


| My Lord, | replied, 1 fla I ſhould fall 


greatly ſhort of your Expectations. I am 
not ſtudied in the Conſtitution of modern 


States; and, how ſhould I be able to juſti- 


fy any Government, with reſpe& to: Mea- 
ſures that, perhaps, are a Secret to all, 


except the Miniſters? 1 muſt further ob- 
ſerve, to your Lordſhip, that my former 


Field would be greatly contracted,. on this 
Occaſion. It is very eaſy and obvious to 
find Fault and to call in Queſtion; has, 


to vindicate Truth itſelf againſt 


Prejudice, le Opus lit Labor o 1 io 


it 5 89 22 


o . 
\ , 
— 


it Mer:Clement,) ſa 
that we have got a Gentleman of ſo. much 
Honeſty and Ingenuity: to befriend us. It 
ſhall: be my Care to provide you with Ma- 
A 0 am confident that * 


K a 


ys my Lord; 1 et. vir 
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a Maſter of his Inſtrument, as you are, 
will make excellent Muſic on a tew fun- 
damental Notes. Here are twenty Gui- 
neas Earneſt, and ten -Guineas ſhall be 
pay'd you, weekly, till we can fix you in 
ſome Station of due Honour and Advan- 
tage. I will take a Glaſs, or a Diſh of 
Tea with you, in a few Days, and wiſh 


you a good * 


'On the third Morning/ after this e 
view, my Lord returned with a large Bun- 
dle of Anti- Patria Pamphlets, in his Cha- 
riot, and ſome manuſcript Notes and Hints 
for my Inſtruction. He break faſted web 
Us, and was eaſy, _u; and chearful. 


F now . on my new s 
but, not with uſual Ardour. As I had, 
formerly, lathed the Inſolence, Encroach- 
ments, and Rapaciouſneſs of Power, leſs 
ambitious of Conqueſt, over Aliens and 
Enemies, than over the very People it was 
ordained to protect: I now, on the other 
Hand, rebuked, with like Acrimony, the 
riotous, factions, and ſeditious Propenſities, 
of a turbulent, licentious, and unſatisfied 
People; ever repugnant to Government, 
and reluctant to the Rein of the gentleſt 
Nuler. I proved, fram many Authorities, 

and Inſtances, derived: from Greece and 
Rome, that Power is never fo dangerous to 
W n as when. it: ia: taken aatq-theis 


own 
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own Hands. That the Governors: and 
governed, by the Violence of Colliſion, are 

t to fly to Extremes, on either Side. 
That — is the moſt direct, of all 
Roads, to Tyranny. And that a People, 
who have no Will to be governed, reduce 
[themſelves to the Neceſſity, of being 
eruſh'd, inſulted, and e. whether 
they will or no. 


Now, Sir, though I, thus alternately, 
ſided with the People againſt Power, and 
with Power againſt the People; yet I 
ſtruck at nothing but Faults, on either 
Hand; and equally aſſerted, on both Sides 
of the Queſtion, the Cauſe of my Coun- * 
try, of Lideng. and Truth. 


 ....F teak five Times the Pains. with theſs 

latter Papers that I had. with the For- 
mer, and yet, J confeſs Þ had not equal 
Pleaſure in the |. Dehvery..... - am, alſo, 
— that theſe had. more than dou- 
dle the Merit of the other; and, in Point 
of Sentiment, Moral, and general Inſtruc- 
tion, were of twenty Times the Value to 
Mankind: But, how. can that inſtruct 
which is not attended to? it was intimated. 
to the People that theſe had been written 
at the Inſtance of their Goxvemors; and 
they would. not: have. liſtened. to an, Oracle, 
x vun from ee 1 
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Six Months had now elapſed in- theſe 
Lucubrations. T had delivered, to my 
Wife two hundred and ſixty Guineas, the 
weekly Price of my Labours. We had 
| lived with great Frugalfty. Arabella had, 
| again, taken in as much Work as her 
Nurſing and Attention to the Child would, 
admit. And we had ſome Pieces left of 
our former Remnant; when Lord 'S:ivers 
called in upon me, with Pleaſure and good 
News, as it were, Prologue in his Aſpect. 


Mr. Clement, ſays he, I want to ſpeak 
to you, apart. I had, Yeſterday, ſome 
Talk with the Miniſter ' about you, 
and he has promiſed me four hundred a 
Year Penſion for you, till ſomething ' 
better can be done; and this is to be 

"wholly clear and over your weekly Wages 
of ten Guineas, while we keep you ſo 
hard at Work. But, tell me, Clement, 
* ſays he, "laying his Hand with an affectio- 
nate Familtarity upon my Shoulder, are 
you of a jealons Temper ? The furtheſt 
from it, my Lord, of any Man breathing. 
O, I'm glad of that, but, if you were, I 
have denn -exceptionable to propoſe. 
To be ſhört; Half a Dozen of Noblemen, 
all my Friends, and People ef ſttict Pro- 
'bity and Virtue, have engaged to ſpend a 
Share of To- morrow, in a Party of Plea- 
ſure upon the Thames; and, we have, 
each of us, laid a Bet of a hundred 


Lam) 

Guineas, that, from the Number of his 
Relations, his Friends, or Acquaintance, 
he will bring the prettieſt Woman to this 


Field of Contention. I had fixed on Lady 
Fanny Standiſb, a lovely Creature, and a 


Relation of my own, but ſhe, unfortu- 


nately, happened to be pre- engaged to 


one of my Rivals. I am, therefore 
quite at a Loſs, and muſt, infallibly, loſe 
my Wager, if you do not favour me with 
the Company of Mrs. Clement. With her 


I can make no Queſtion of Conqueſt; and 


1 give you my Honour to pour into her 
Lap, the whole five hundred PREY the 
Juſt Prize of her Beauty. 


Why, my Lord, I anſwered, this is, 


indeed, a very pleaſant Project, and has 
| nothing in it exceptionable, that 1 can 


perceive, if no one was to know any 
Thing of the Matter. But, what will the 
World ſay to ſee your Lordſhip ſo pair d? 
Shaw, damn the World, Clement, I am 
your World, Man. Your Lordſhip has 
a very good Right to damn an inferior 
World, I rejoined; but the World has an 
equal Right, and would, certainly, make 
uſe of it, in the Damnation of my Wife, 
What, ſaid. he, warmly, you will. not, 


then, confide her to my Friendſhip and 


Honour? I will not, my Lord, confide 
her Honour, unneceſſarily, to any Man 


| from” under that Guardianſhip and Protec: 


> n 


——— — 
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tion which I vowed to her, in Marriage. 
It is very well, Mr. Cement, you may 
hear from me Fo- morrow. And away he 
Went. 


He was as good as his Word. The 
very next Morning, I was arrefted at his 
Suit for two hundred and fourſcore Gui- 
neas, the Amount of all that I had receiv- 
ed from him; and I was hurried to the 
Hert Priſon, without being permitted to 
ſpeak to any one, | 


As my Lord knew. that, on Iſſue, I 
muſt caſt him in his Action, and, further, 
come upon him for ſpecial Damage and 
falſe Dureſs, it inſtantly. occurred that this 
was, merely, a Stratagem for the Seducti- 
on of my Arabella; and her defenceleſs 
State gave me inexpreſſible Forture. I, 
immediately. wrote her an Account of my 
Situation and Apprehenſions which, un- 
happily for all Parties, were too well 
founded; But, Sir, I will give you a De- 
tail of theſe extraordinary Events, in the 
Order of Time, in which they happen'd, 
as I, afterwards, learned them, from the 
Month of my Wife, and from the Teſti- 
mony of others, on Trial in public Court. 


ee un Wife could. have the. leaſt 
Intelligence of my Canfinement, 2 
did. her a Vifit, and, entring with 


2 


. 
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cuſtomed Freedom and good Humour, 
Mrs. Clement, ſays he, I am come to pre- 
vent your being alarmed, when you 
ſhould; hear that I ſent your Huſband to 
the Het Priſon this Morning. But. to 
convince. you that I intend- him no manner 
of Harm; I have, here, brought you the 
Money for which he was arreſted; and 
it is at your own Choice: to releaſe; him, 
within this Hour, or on the Feaſt of _ 


— 45 if 2 a Hurryi 185 


Hank e — then de- 
Arabella, on Hat Account was it 
—_ had him arreſted?  To--punifh 
him, — my Lord, for being the 
moſt jealous- pated Coxcomb in Europe. 
R my Lord! pray of whom: can he 
be jealous? Of you and I, Madam. Of 
us; my Lord? Sure we never gave him 
Cauſe. No, that I'll be ſworn, rejoined 
my Lord; but more is the Pity; the Jea- 
louſy came firſt, and the Cauſe ought, 
| — in all Conſcience, to follow, —: 


Before the laſt Words had alaiped his 
Mouth, he ſprung forward, and, catching 
her in his Arms, he preſs d and kiſſed her 
with the rudeſt Ardour. But, quickly 
diſengaging herſelf, and, puſhing: him, 
violently, from her. I ſee you're a 1 | 
e and deſire that * * inſtantly 

gut 
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quit my Houfe; and, fo ſaying, ſhe threw 
the Purſe out at the Door. Mͤy Lord, 
however, ſtood his Ground, and, looking 
at her with [aſtoniſhing Eaſe and Uncon- 
cern; Mrs. Clement, ſays he, the Deſtiny 
of your Huſband and yourſelf is in my 
Hands; and 1 muſt tell you it does not 
become you to treat your beſt Friend in fo 
injurious a Manner. Þ have, here, brought 
vou a Settlement of five hundred: a Year, 
for Life. It is perfected to you without 
Condition, and, how far you will be grate- 
ful, lies, wholly; at your oun Election. 
May Heaven forſake me, ſne cried, when 
I accept the ſmalleſt Advantage from you 
or your Fortune. Well, well, Arabella, 
replied my Lord, I muſt and will have 
vou, on your Terms, or my own; but, 
i you had, really a mind to conteſt this 
Buſineſs with me, what a little Fool you 
were, ſo ſimply, to caſt away the Sinews 
of War ? I leave you, Child, for the pre- 
ſent, to wiſer Reflections; then inſolently, 
fmiling in her Face, he retired. _ . 


- © As'foon as he was gone, my Wife hur- 

Tried to the-Miſs Hodgin/es, and prevailed 
upon one of them te keep her Company 
till ſhe ſhould be able to procure. my En- 
largement. She, then, went to a Perſon, 
. who dealt in Houſhold Furniture, and re- 
gquueſted him to come, the next Morning, 
and make a Purchaſe of ſome Goods that 


ſhe 
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ſhe had to diſpoſe of. And, laftly, ſh 
writ me a Letter with an Account of all 
' theſe Matters, and a Promiſe to be with 
me the Day following. 


I should have appriſed you before this, 
that our faithful and affectionate Jenny had 
forſaken us. A ſmall Legacy had been 
left her, whereupon. ſhe quitted Service 
and went to live with her Parents; and 
we were obliged to ome: a tran age POE in 
h Room. | 


The next 3 Aribell 608. as d of 
ber Furniture, to the forementioned | 
ler and ſome Neighbours, as amounted to 
_ upward of forty Guineas. She had put 
theſe, with her former Depoſit" of eo 
hundred and fixty, into her Pocket; 
was now Afternoon, and ſhe was Joyfally 
preparing to,come and give me Freedom ; 
when our new Maid entered and told Miſs 
Hodgins that a Lady. waited for her, at 
Home, on earneſt Buſineſs, but premiſed 
not to detain her above: five Minutes. 
Alas! Miſs Hodgins was ſcarce gone, when 
Lord Stivers entered, and my Wife, giving 
8 . Shriek, dropped gre in a 
air 


Lord Stivers 3 thereupon, a e 
| Chair, and, with an impudent Appearance 
of Tenderneſs, ſeated himſelf beſide _ 
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My dear Arabella, ſaid he, don't be alarm- 
ed. By, —I am not come to do you the 
ſmalleſt Injury. I tell you, however, that 
you're wholly in my Power. Your Street 
Door is bolted. I have two able Footmen 
below in your Kitchen; and the Maid, 
who contrived to get your Friend out of 
the: Way; 1 is much more — Servant than 
I affure you. I. have loved you 
1 — Arabells, and the frequent Vi- 
fits, I pay d, are to be placed to your Cre- 
dit, and not to that of the ſtup id Politics, 
with which I amuſed your Huſband, and 
now, my Angel, if you will make any 
1 but the ſlig thteſt Return to the 
of my Paſſion and Fondneſs-. for 
you ; I, here, vow to E. Pork perpetual Faith 
and Conſtancy for Li both my 
Fortune and Perſon. ſhall ey wholly; de- 
voted. to you. | But, don't a to 
impoſe; don't hope to deceive mem 


No, no, my Lord, ſhe arid I vill n not 
deceive you, by pretending to ſacrifice the 
leaſt Article of Duty to your Perſon or 
Fortune, I ſee that I'm in Danger; on 
the Brink of Perdition. I ſee that Hel 18 
ſtrong; and ſubtle at Devices. Heav'n 
fave me, any how | ſtrike, ſtike me dead, 
this Inſtant! You Thunders and Earth- 
. quakes, that once were my 1 * 
now my W 3 2 
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Why, my Arabella, ſays Lord Stivers, 
this is all very fine. It is the ſweeteſt 
Rant I ever heard. And you are the 
ſweeteſt Girl, upon my Soul, that ever 1 
ſaw, I perceive that you are really a- 
larmed, my Love; but, what is it that 
frights you, you ſhall never receive any 
Treatment from me, ſave Proofs of the 
Fondneſs and Violence of my Affection. 
Recall your Spirits, Child; and prepare 
nn with Patience, for what muſt be, 
r { ſwear to you, Arabella, by — Sc. Ge. 
that no Power, in the Univerſe, ſhall ſnatch 


you, this Hour, from the Ardour of my 
Careſles. in TD: 


The wretched Object of the Luſt of 
this barbarous Man, then, dropped upon 
her Knees in a frantic Agony. O GOD! 
ſhe cried out, if you are in Heaven, if you 
hear and ſee theſe Things. If Virtue and 
Purity are not an Offence unto you. Send, 
ſend, and deliver me by ſome ſudden Sal- 
vation! O, my Lord, once our generous 
Patron and Protector, the Friend and Sup- 
port of our declining Houſe! Would you 
now tumble into deep and irreparable 

uins, the Work of your own Hands? 
Alas, you know not what you do; you 
cannot. gueſs at the Horrors you are about 
to perpetrate. If ever you had a 'touch-* 


C 


of Pity. If ever — but, what ſhall T ſay 


If you do not, like Devils, delight in the 
Miſeries of Wretches, damn'd for Eter- 
Nity ; ſhield, ſhield me, my dear Lord; 


be you, yourſelf, my Saviour, from this 


E Corner of the Room, recollected all her 


my Hour of Terrors, from this Hell that 
is come upon me. I have, already, ſuf- 
fered the Pangs of Death, in the bare Ap- 
prehenſion. I will never live to bear in 
me, and about me, a deteſtable Being. 
Hope it not; dream not of it. By Heav'n, 
J will not a Moment, ſurvive my Pollu- 
tion. O Mercy! Mercy! Mercy! And, 
ſo ſaying, her Voice was ſtopped, by an 
Agony of Sobs and Tears. 7 


= Charming Girl! | enchanting Creature! 
exclaimed the deliberate Villain, every Ac- 
tion, every Word, intended to diſſuade, 
are freſh Fuel and Incitement to my Paſ- 
ſion for you, my Arabella. But, I ſee that 
| you will not conſent to my Happineſs; 
and that I'muſt give you an Apology, for 
your Acceptance of any Favour or Fortune 


; So ſaying he aroſe. And up ſhe ſpru 
at the Inſtant, and running to the furth 


Spirits and Force for her Defence. She 
ſtruggled, and ſhrieked, and called out up- 
on Heaven, and Earth, to ſave her. But, 
no Help appearing nigh, ſhe, ſuddenly, 


fꝛecollected a Pair of long and ſharp pointed 


8 Sciſlars 


(a) 

Sciffars that ſhe had, in her Pocket, and, 
in the Moment that Lord Stivers threw 
her, prone upon the Floor, ſhedrew them 
forth, and, aiming at him, with all her 
Strength, ſhe almoſt buried the Weapon 
in his left Side; whereat he gave a loud 
Curſe, and over he tumbled- ** and 
; groveling, beſide her. 


"Up ſhe got, wich al Haſte, and, run- 
| ing 5 the Cradle where bet lufant lay 
1 t him in her Arms; and, 
opening amber Door, ſoftly, and 
ſhutting it after her, ſhe ſtepped down 
Stairs, as upon Feathers, and, ſtealing to 
the Street Door, ſhe opened it ſuddenly, 
ruſhed into the Street, and hurried on till 
ſhe came to a Stand of Coaches; where 
(he lired-the farft ſhe met, threw herſelf 


haftily into it, and defired the Man to 


3 with you to the Fleet Priſon. = 


On her Arrival, ſhe diſcharged the Adlon | 
and Fees of Arreſt, with. af poſible Die 
patch, _ then, hurried up to my A- 
On the firſt Glimpſe, I ſprung 


to her, — caught her in my Arms 2 AE 1 


unſpeakable Tranſport; but, finding the 

„ild with her, and obſerving that her 

Breath was quick and uneven, I withdrew 

a Step or two, and looked eagerly at her; 

1. Perceiving that ſhe was 1 and 
a 


17 
8 
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a kind of Wildneſs in her Eyes and Mo- 
tions; what is the Matter, my Love, I 
cried; what has happened to you? I have 
not been well, ſhe anſwered, with an af - 
fected unconcern before the Keeper. But, 
pray come down, my Dear, you are much 
wanted, and the Coach is in Waiting. 


Nothing further paſſed, between us, till 
we got into the Coach, and that my Wife 
deſired the Man to drive to ſome Neigh- 
bouring Street, and to ſtop at the firſt Door 
where he ſaw a Bill for Lodgings. For 
Lodgings; again I demanded, for whom 
does my Arabella deſire to take: Lodgings ? 
For you and I Mr. Clement, for you and I, 
ſhe cried, wringing her Hands together, 
Lord Stvers lies, weltring in his Blood at 
our Houſe, deprived of Life within this 
Half Hour, by my unhappy Hand. 


I was, ſuddenly, ſtruck dumb, with Sur- 
prize and Horror. All the Occaſions and 
- Conſequences, of this direful Event, whirl- 
ed through my Imagination in a fearful 
Succeſſion. What muſt, now, become of 
my Soul's ſole: Enjoyment? what Indigni- 
ties muſt have been offered! what Viola- 
tion might ſhe not, or, rather, muſt ſhe 
not have ſuffered, before ſhe could be 
brought to perpetrate ſo terrible a Deed, 
grew, inſtantly ſick, and, putting my 
Head through the Window, deſired the 
— | | Coachman 
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Coachman to ſtop at the firſt Tavern. I 


ordered the Drawer to naſten, witn a Pint 


of Spaniſh White Wine, to the Door, and 
I preſſed and compelled my Wife to ſwal- 
low a Part. Our Spirits being, in ſome 


Degree, ſettled, thereby; we drove to a 


private Street, on the right Hand of Cheap- 
fide, where l took a back Room and Clo- 
ſet, up two Pair of Stairs, at one Mrs, 
Fennett's, an old Maid and a Mantua-ma- 
ker. I, immediately, ordered a Fire to 
be kindled, and the Tea- Things to be laid, 


and, giving the Servant a Crown, defired- 


her to briag the Value in proper W 
ents. 


The Evening was, now, mut in; and, 
while the Maid was abroad, not a Syllable 
paſſed between my Wife and me. I dread- 
ed to enquire of what I, ſtill, more dread- 
ed to underſtand; and Arabella ſeerned to 


Jabour under ſore mighty Oppreſſion; 
when, retiring to the Clotet, where our 
Bed ſtood, The covered her Child up warm, 


and, kneeling down by his Side, broke 
forth into a violent Torrent of Tears, in- 


termingled with mne * Half ſrang- 
led Sobs. vl 


11. fat ail, without ſeeming to obſerve” 


her Emotion.” I was ſenſible that Nature 

wanted this kindly Relief. The Teas and; 

Sugars r. the Kettle put on 
N | 


| You. I. the 
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the Fire; and the Maid, again, retired ; 
when I, gently, called to my Arabella to 
come forth, with a Voice, of the trueſt 
Love, and ſofteſt Endearment, that ever 
yet breathed from a human Boſom. 


Her Eyes were already wiped, her 
Countenance compoſed, and her Motions 
and Demeanour much more ſettled, than 
before. She fat down with a riſing Sigh, 
which ſhe checked with a Half Smile. 
My Arabella, ſaid I, my only Joy! my un- 
meaſured Bleſſing! What is it that, thus, 
diſtracts my dearer Part of Exiſtence ? 
Your Mind, your Spirit, my Angel, is ſtill 
pure and unpolluted; and Bodies are, 
merely as Bodies, incapable of Defilement, 
being doomed, from our Birth, to Diſſo- 
lution and Corruption. | 


Ah, my Hammy, ſhe exclaimed, you 
are quite beſide the Mark, I ſigh not, I 
weep not, I grieve not for myſelf. I fear 


not, nor regard the Conſequences, howe- 


ver fatal, of what has happened. Suppoſe 
a ſudden and ſhameful Death, I thank my 
God for it, Death will offer me up a Vic- 
tim ſtill pure and unpolluted. But, O, the 
wretched Stivers, what is now become of 
him? ſent, ſo ſudden and unprovided, to 
his eternal Audit. Unhappy that I am! 
perhaps, an Inſtrument of Perdition to an 
unmortal Being. Ah, rather, that I had 
. not 
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not been born! would I had periſh'd in 
his Stead! A Death, in the Cauſe of Vir- 
tue, had been my Advocate for Mercy. 


* 


How is this? my Arabella, I cried. Is 
Condemnation, then, to be brought upon 
the Good, becauſe they oppoſe themſelves 
to Evil? Would you have cenſured any 
one living, except yourſelf, for having 
given = this Deliverance, by the Death 
of the Raviſher? No, ſurely. In the daily 
and nightly Robberies, Maſlacres, and 
Aſſaſſinations, that the violent machinate 
againſt the Peaceful; is it the Fault of 
thoſe, who ſtand in the Defence of Righte- 
 ouſneſs, that Villains often -periſh in the 
Act of Tranſgreſſion? Tell me, my ſweet 
Mourner; in the Sacking of a City, when 
the luſtful and bloody Soldiery are looſed 
to their whole Delight in Burnings, Rapes, 
Rapines, Slaughters, Howlings, and Vio- 
lations; is it the Perpetrators of- all theſe 
Horrors that you compaſſionate, when 
they happen to be cruſhed in the Ruins 
they have wrought ? Meritorious, my Ara- 
bella, moſt meritorious were that Hand, 
who ſhould cut a whole Hoſt of ſuch In- 
fernals from the Earth; remaining Inno- 
cence and Virtue would be his Debtors 
for ever. Commiſeration to the Flagitious 
is Cruelty to the Juſt; and he who ſpares 
them becomes the Accomplice of all their 
future Crimes. . 
2 * During 
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During Tea, my Wife gave me an am- 
ple Narrative of all that happened, at our 
_ Houſe, while I was in Confinement. As 
ſhe ſpoke, I was, firſt, Speechleſs, with 
fearful and panting Expectation, J was, 
then, kindled into Fury and a vehement 
Thirſt of Vengeance, And, hſtly, I was 
elevated into an aweful Rapture. I look- 
ed at my Wife, with Eyes, ſwimming. 
with Love and Veneration.. I roſe from 
my Seat. I threw myſelf on my Knees 
before her. Adorable Creature, I cried, 
divine Arabella! ſupreme Excellence of 
Women! thus let me worſhip, through 
the pur f all Mediums, that GO D- 
HEAD who inſpires, and _ in "ſuch 
PFerfections 


Out Fortune was, now, reduced to ve- 
ry little more than fifteen Guineas. We 
had no Clothes but what we wore; and 
we did not dare to go or fend, to our 
* Houſe; for others; neither to make our- 
ſelves known to any Acquaintance. We 
went by the Name of Stapleton; and on 
the following Night, I ventured abroad, 
and bought, for myſelf. a few ſecond- hand 
Shirts, with a common Gown and ſome 
Changes of Linen for my Wife. 


On the fifth Day, at Breakfaſt; while 
Arabella was caſting her Eye over a News- 


paper 
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paper, that ſhe had borrowed from Mrs. 
Jermett, ſhe turned ſuddenly pale. What, 
ſhe cried, before I could queſtion her, ac- 
cuſed for Robbery, as well as Murder ? 
that is hard, indeed. But I truſt that my 
Lot ſhall not exceed my Reſignation. And, 
ſo ſaying, ſhe handed me over the Paper, 
with a Smile in which Heaven appeared to 


open. 


The Advertiſement ran thus 
WHEREAS Arabella Clement, alias 
Graves, did, on the 15th Day of Septem- 
ber Inflant, moſt barbarouſly lab and mur- 
der the Rt. Hon. James ate Lord 
Stivers, at a Houſe of ill Report, where ſhe 

formerly had kept a Milliner's Sbop, in Fleet- 
Street: And, whereas ſbe did, further, rob the 
faid Rt. Hon. &c. of a large Purſe of Money, 
hrs Gold Repeater, Snuff- Box, Diamond. Ring, 
&c.. and did, laſtly, flee for the ſame, as may 
be proved, and is evident, from the Exami-- 

naton and Teſtimony of three concurring Ain 
nefſes. Now his Majeſty, in bis gracious Ab- 
lorrence of ſuch Crimes, doth, hereby, promiſe” - 
a Reward, of three hundred Gumeas, 10 any: 
Perſon who ſhall flop; diſcover, or arreſt the- 
faid Arabella, /o as that ſbe may be brought 
to condign and adequate Puniſhment, if any 
ſuch may. be found for ſuch uneguall d Of 


, * 4 * 1 
TTL 4-0} > N 3 ©, ſaid: 
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o, laid my Wife, I perceive that my 
Enemies will (wear home, indeed. Their 
Plunder of Lord Stivers can, no Way, be 
aſſured, fave by my Condemnation. Bur, 
be it as it may, that Providence, who 
overules the Wickedneſs of this World, 
may yet give Submiſſion a Clue to Eſcape 
its Perplexitics. And, my Innocence, l 
truſt, will be an Equivalent to all that 


the World can iuflict, and much more than 
an Equivalent to all that it can beſtow, | 


1 now had every Thing to fear for my 
Arabella, as well from the intereſted Vit 
lany of the Witnefles, as from the Power 
of the Miniſtry, and the Reſentment of 
the Relations of ſo great a Man; and I 
looked upon her Death to be as certain, as 
her Caption. Had 1 been the Fuſt, in 
Remainder, to the greateſt Eſtate in En- 
gland, I would have exchanged my whole 
Intereſt, for as much ready Caſh as would 
have ſerved to convey us. to ſome Region 
of Safety. But this was not practicable, 
with the very ſmall Remainder of the 
Wreck-of our Fortune; and, we had ta- 
ken our Lodging certain at t ſt _— 


per Quarter. 


We appeared, as little as poſſible, man. 
to the Lodgers of the Houſe; and I inti- 
mated, to my Landlady, that it warte 

ate 
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Fate of many a Gentleman to be obliged 

to abſcond, till his Affairs could be com- 
3 with hard hearted Creditors. 


During the Space of nine Months, our 
principal Diet was weak Tea and Bread, 
and, if we ventured, at odd Times, on a 
ſmall Joint of Meat, it ſerved us cold, 
haſhed and minced, from one Week to 
the other. 


As my Wife did not dare to take in 
Work, nor I to ſtir abroad to look for 
Employment, our chief Entertainment was 
the reading ſome old Folio Books, of Hiſ- 
tory and Divinity, which I borrowed from 
Mrs. Jennett, and which had belonged to 
her Father. 


How ſmall muſt be the Cravings of ſim- 
ple Nature, when, a Family, like ours, 
accuſtomed: to Affluence, could ſubſiſt, in 
London, without murmuring, for upward 
of nine Months, on leſs than eight Gui- 
neas. But, our Fund was, now, exhauſt- 
ed to a few Shillings; and my Sword, 
Watch, and Buckles were, alſo, gone, in 
Diſcharge of our three Quarters Rent to 
the Landlady. Ruin ſtared us in the 
Face. I beheld, as it were, a Gulph, un- 
fathomable and impaſſable, opening be- 
neath our Feet, and Heaven and Earth, 
Joining to puſh us down the EPO, 2 


— 
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we, yet, lived, a Month longer, on 
Ts” Bread and cold Warer, with a little 
Milk which we got, now and then, for 
the Child; but, I concealed, from my 
Wife, that we had not a. inge Six. pence 
| Now left upon Earth, | | 


I looked up to Heaven, but without 
Love or Confidence. Dreadful Power, I 
eried, who thus breakeſt to: Powder the 

r Veſfels of thy Creation! Thou art 
aid to be a bounteous and benevolent 
Caterer, to the Spawn of the Ocean, and 
to the Worms of the Earth. Thou clotheſt 
the Birds of the Air, and the Beaſts of 
the Foreft ; they hunger, and find. a Ban- 
quet at Hand. Thou ſheddeſt the Dew 
of thy Comlorts, even on the Unrighteous, 
thou openeſt thy Hand, and all hin gs, 
living are ſaid. to be filled with Plenteonf. 
neſs. Are we, alone, excepted from the 
, Immenfity of thy Works ? fhall the Piety 
' of my Wife, fhall the Innocenee of my 
Infant, thus famifh, W and _— 


tied, before thee? 


Ah! it is I who an the accuſed Thing. 
Who brin upon all with whom I 
am connèe Been the Labours of my 
Life, the Ifues of my honeſt" Iiduſtry, 
have been changed, by thy Ordinarices/in- 
— nothing but _— Jo the Impri- 
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ſonment of my Perſon; to the Ruin of 
thoſe who had the Misfortune to befriend 
me; and to the Death, Danger, and De- 
ſolation of all whom I held dear. I ftrive, 
in vain, with thy Omnipotence, it is too 
mighty for me, and cruſhes me below the 
Centre. Pour out then the Veſſels of thy 
Wrath upon my Head, but, on my Head 
alone, O juſt Creator! and take theſe Lit- 
tle-Ones to thy Mercy, for they cannot 
have participated of the Guilt thou art 
pleaſed to impute to me. 


The Night was, now, advanced, but 
that, which fell upon my Soul, was a 
Night which would admit no Ray of Com- 
fort, nor. looked ever to behola another 
Morning. I wiſhed for Diſſolution to my- 
felf, to the Univerſe. I wiſhed to ſee the 
two Proprietors, of my Soul's late Afﬀec- 
tions, now lying pale and breathleſs before 
my Eyes. I would not have endured my 
Hell another Moment. I would have gi- 
ven myſelf inſtant Death; but I dreaded 
to leave my deſolate Widow, and helpleſs 
Orphan, without a Friend, as I then con- 

ceived, either in Heaven or Earth. 


My Wife had lain down, with her In- 


fant, on the Bed. A ſudden Reflection 
\ ſtarted, My Death, thought I, may yet 
be uſeful to thoſe, for whom alone I cou 

wiſh to live. I roſe, frantically Germ 
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Brain was on Fire: I took down 
an old fRtot, which hung in a Corner, I 
put it into my Breaft; down Stairs 1 went, 
and iffued to the Street. n 


"TER 


I was bent on Gena deſperate, but 
knew not what. T had not gone far, 
when I faw a large Tavern open befide 
me. I paſſed through the Entry, and, 
running up Stairs, boldly enter'd the Din- 
, where a numerous Compan 
of Gentlemen fat round their Bottle. 1 
_ to the Door; and taking out the 
J Gentlemen, I cried, I ſtarve, I die 
for Want; reſolve, inſtantly, to 2 oth or 

to perifh along with me. 


They all fixed their Eyes me; 
but, the meager Frenzy, as I ſuppoſe, 
which they ſaw in my Countenance, held 
_ ſilent. The Perſon, who was near- 
eſt, directly took out his Purſe and 
ſented it to me. I, again, returned it to 
him, and, putting up my Piſtol; no 71 
Sir, "x cried, 1 Iwill not take your Gold, 
am no Robber. But, give me ſome She, 
among ye, to keep, awhile, from the 
Grave, three Creatures who famifh amidſt 
a * World. 


They all, as by ons Conſent, * their 
Hands to their Pockets, and, inſtantly 
made a Heap of upward of three Pounds. 
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I devoured it with my Eyes. I beheld it 
as a Mint of Money, and panting, and 


it, like a Vulture, I ſtuffed it 

2 Pocket; and being too full of 

Acknowledgment to thank my Benefactors, 

IX Word or Token; I bur forth into 

ears, and, turning from them, I got, 

once more, into the Street, without any 
Interruption. 


I made, dir home, and, ſt 
loftly up Zeus 1 Fr" reſtored the os | 
to its old Station. I, then, went to the 
Cloſet, where my Wife lay, ſtill, aſleep. 
I gently awaked her, by the Fondneſs of 
my Carefles. My Arabella, I cried, I have 
ventured out, for the firſt Time; .and 
Heaven has ſent us ſome ſmall Relief by a 


Friend that I happened to meet. Here 


my Love, I faid, putting a Crown into her 
Hand, call the Maid, and fend out for 
ſome comfortable Suſtenance; our 1 
has been long, indeed. 


Within a few, Days, our Strength and 


our Spirits began to recruit, though we, 
ſtill, continued to live much within the 
Bounds of Tem My Soul, 


ſettled into a kind of ſullen Calm, and 
looked forth, though at a D to 
ſome future . | 


EL 


[ 298 ] 


One Day as my Landlady's Bible lay 
ſhut, before me, a ſudden Thought oc- 
curred. I breathed up, to God, a ſhort 
and filent Ejaculation, beſeeching him to 
inſtruct me in what I ought to do, by the 
Paſſage, upon which my Thumb ſhould 
happen to reſt, on opening the Book. I, 
inſtantly, made the Venture, and found the 
following Words. I will ariſe and go to my 
Father and will ſay unto him, Father, I have 
finned againſt thee, and before Heaven, and 
am no more worthy to be called thy Son. | 


Alas, I was far from imagining at that 
Time, that it was no other than my Fa- 
ther in Heaven, who called me, and who 
would, thereby, have directed and con- 
ducted me to himſelf. e 


I puzzled and racked my Memory, to 
diſcover in what I had given juſt Offence 
to my earthly Progenitor, but, reſolved, 
in all Events, to obſerve the Admonition. 


In the Duſk of the Evening, I tied my 
Handkerchief, Sailor-like, about my Neck, 
I pulled my Wig forward, and, ſlouching 
my Hat, I ſlid out of Doors; and, ſtoop- 
ing Half double, I limped, with a coun- 
terfeited Gate, toward my Father's. I 
Was, duely, appriz'd that, if I knocked at 
the Door, or directly enquired for 2 i 

"9 8 


f Vo L. L 


[ 299 ] 
fhould not be admitted. I, therefore, 


|. walked to and again, now near, now aloof, 


for near an Hour, before his Door, in pa- 
tient Expectation of his Appearance. 


TI had repeated this Exerciſe, for five 
ſucceſſive Evenings, when the Door, at 
length, opened, and a Servant, in Livery, 
came up and accoſted me. Is your Name 
Clement, Sir? Suppoſe it were, ſays I. 


Suppoſing ſo, replied he, I am ordered to 


tell you, that my Maſter is well informed 
of all your wicked Defighs, and that, if 


ever you appear, again, in Sight of his 


Windows, he will ſend you to Newgate, 
without Bail or Mainprize, and proſecute 
you to the laſt of the Laws of the Land. 


We ' parted, without another Word, 
and I crofled over the Way to a Chandler's 


Shop. The good Woman of the Houſe _. 


alſo happened to ſell ſome ſmall Ale, in 
her back Apartments. I called for a 
Mugg, and requeſted her Company for a 


few. Minutes. After ſome introduQtory 


Chat, I addrefſed her, in a Manner, that 
I' judged moſt engaging for one in her 
Sphere. She, very freely, told me the 
Hiſtory of my Father and his preſent Fa- 
mily, and further, that it was his Cuſtom, 
on every Monday and Friday, to repair to 
the Tradeſman's Club, at the Golden Anchor 
in Temple-Lane, a” eight of the Clock, 
55 8 


[ 300 } 
at Night, and not to return till about 
eleven. N 


I went Home, ſomething ſatisfied with 
this Intelligence, as I now knew where to 
find my unnatural Parent, though his laſt 
barbarous and inſulting Meſſage had ren- 
dered me hopeleſs, and quite averſe to any 
kind of Application to him. 


We had now lived, three Months lon- 
ger, on the laſt Booty, or Charity, I know 
not which to call it. We were, again, 
reduced to the laſt Shilling, and, what was 
ö ſtill worſe, our Landlady became importu- 
. nate for her Quarter's Rent. My Wife 
3 | had lately requeſted her, to look out for 
ſome Sempſtry- Work, among the Neigh- 

bours, This ſhe promiſed to do, but, 

purpoſely, declined, as ſhe and her Family 

got the Benefit of her Labour, gratis. 


I began, again, to return to my forme 
„ evil Thoughts. I reſolved to make W: 
upon the whole Race of Man, rather than 
my Wife and Infant ſhould periſh in my 
Sight. But, I reflected that it was more 
eguitable to begin with a Father, on whom 
ature had given me a Right of Depen- 
--.  ., dence; than to prey upon Strangers, on 
whom, Neceſlity, alone, could give me 
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l. was Monday Night. The Cock ſtrucle 
"im. I took down the old Piſtol, an 
marched toward the Anchor. I patroled 
near the Place of Expectation, above an 
Hour. The Night was exceſſive dark, 
and no Lamps in that Part; at length I 
liſtened to the Sound of diftant Steps, and, 
ſoon after hear'd a Voice cry M | 
Mu rder, Robbery! Wah, Watch! 


1 ran to-the Cry, and 1 one 1 
| Man. on the Ground, and another ſtoop»: * 
ing, in Act, to rifle his Pockets. IJ, in- 
ſtantly, drew my Piſtol, and, ſtriking ak j 
the Robber's Head with m full Forces, 1 9 
laid him ſenſeleſs on the Ee 8 
then, gently raiſed the 3 pen 10 5 75 
bleeding and ſtunned by the Stroke he had 
2 I ſupported him, Step by Step, 
toward a diſtant Lamp, where, at length, |: 
| ve arrived and found a Tavern open. 
enter'd and ordered a Room, with Fire 
and Lights; and deſired that a Surgeon Sir kl 
' ſhould be, immediately, called. ne 75 
Gentleman, whoſe Face was, nearly, co- 
vered with Blood and Dirt, began 1 do 
recover his Strength and Senſes. 4 
him to ſwallow a ſmall Dram of > FS 
agd. he ſtepped, with me, A > | 1 
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While we fat at the Fire, and a Nap- 
kin and warm Water were getting ready; 
the Stranger grew paſſionate in his Ac- 
knowledgments for the Life, which he ſaid 
he owed me, and which Service he pro- 
miſed to recompenſe, to the Stretch of his 
Power and Fortunes. But, when he had 
Waſhed and wiped away the Blood and 
Dirt from his Face; Heaven! what was 
my Emotion, at the Sight of an Af 
once, fo loved, and fo revered! all my In- 
Juries and Reſentments vaniſhed, inftantly, 
from my Memory. I fell at his'Knees, 
with a great Cry. Is it you, then, my 
Father! my once dear, my ever dear afid 
lamented Father! is it the Face of a Father 
that I, at laſt, behold? I burſt into Tears. 
J wept aloud. I, interruptedly demanded, 
Will you not know me? will you not own 
me? will not Nature ſpeak in you? will 
you not acknowledge your Son, your ofice 
1 Hammel, ſo long the Comfort of 
dur Age, and the Pride of your ExpeQa- 
tions? - eee 
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While I ſpoke, my Father looked wild 
Fay and cager upon me. He, at length, re. 
cCollected me through all my Leanneſs and 
3 Apparel; and, heſitatingly, replied ; 
1 I, I believe indeed you are my Chi 
Hammel; and, ſtrait, fainted away. 
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